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qefties Treaſury. 


aye receiv d from you, without 
ncurring the Cenſure of Ingrati- 
gc, which is a Thing abhor d 
y all Men. 


and Freedom of Soul made him 
Scruple nothing, that might be of 


ive of Lies and Falſhood, may 
uſtly Claim your Favour,who are 
o eminent a Friend to che firſt, 


ad. 


gf Pets whoſe Publ ick Spirit | 


Right! HoxOuRAE LE, N 


Robert Benſon, Eſq; we 


Due of the Lords Com- 
- miſſioners, of Her Ma- 


N Vw 
. 


Cou'd not oimit this Opportu- | 
nity of returning my. Pub- 
ick Thanks for the Favours 


Advantage to Truth, and deſtru- 


 FEpiftleDedicatory. 


ter, when it was in its moſt prof 


ard fo juſt an Enemy to the lat- 


perous State. 
This Conſideration makes me 
have no manner of Doubt of thei 
good Reception of this Third Vo- 
lume of Lucian s Works, in the 
Engliſh Language; and the former 
Favours I have receiv d from you, 
give me ſome Aſſurance, that the 
Perſon, who offers you this Preſent, 
will not be wholly Contemn d. MH 


Good Senſe, and True Politics C 


arc always attended by a Care offſB 


Learning; and I believe the En-Mis 
couragement of good TranſlaWa 
ting is a Promotion of Know- 
ledge z eſpecially among thoſe 
who have not had the good For- 
tune to be Acquainted with then 
Originals. The Eminency o 
the Perſons, who have perform 
jn this undertaking, give me Hope 

| 5 | that 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

hat Lucian now appears in his 
Own Original Perfection. 5 
Gratitude is very importunate 


me rich me here, Sir, to pay my Ac- 
the nowledgements by a Comme 
Vo- noration of thoſe Virtues, which 


o early recommended you to 
he choice of your Country to 
be their Repreſentive in Parlia- 

ment, and which have drawn the 
Royal Guardian of the Britiſh 

Happineſs, to Commit to your 
Charge fo Important a Truſt: 
But Sir, am ſenſible, that this Task 

is fitter for Men, whoſe Learning 
and Genius enable them to Speak 
of great things, with their juſt 
Grandure ; it is enough for me to 
be an humble, and diſtant Ad- 
mirer, and not to leſſen thoſe Me- 
rits by an awkerd Attempt in their 
Praife, which I wou'd exalt : But J 
am ſatisfied, that as the Motive of 
your 


89 * 


your Actions preceeds from a No- 


within the Bounds of my poor 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


bler Source, than Publick Applauſe, 
too often gain'd by the Cunning 
Pretender; ſo that a Repetition of 
them in this Publick Manner, 
vou d be leſs grateful to you, than 
to me, and my Reader s. 
1 ſhall therefore keep my {elf 


Abilities, and be farisfied, that I 
have thus plainly, and ſincerely 
paid my Duty to you, and given 
you this Publick Aſſurance, that 1 
STR 
fy Tour moſt humble, 
and moſt Obedient 


Servant, Lu 


; 
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ſcar- The ARGUMENT. 

dorge Lucian, in this Dialogue, gives 4 plea- 

; fant relation of a warm Diſpate between 

vera Diocles and Bagoas, two Peripate- 

„rt Philoſophers : is intital d, The 

Eunuch, becauſe the ſubject Matter of 

the Debate is, Whether an Eunuch 

ought, or can, in Conſcience” ſet up for 
4 Philoſopher ; one of them denies it, 

the other cites ſeveral Precedents to ju- 

ftifie his Opinion, and maintains the Aj- 

firmatine, 
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ought. to have compoſed the Difference fairfi 


and equally ebſtinate on both Sides? 


Lucian's Eapach, Vol. Ill. 


* Panpbilus, Lyctnas. 


FT HENCE te by 
” cinus, or what makes you vv 
merry about the Mouth? you N 
are always chearful, tis true, but here muſ 
be ſomethipg or other extraordinary. in th 
Wind ſure, ſince you can't refrain one Moment | 
from laughing? Pi 

He. I juſt now come from the Town-Hal 
and don't queſtion. but you'll laugh as extra 
vagantly as my ſelf, as ſoon as I acquaint. you 
with a Comical Moot-caſe, or Trial of Skill 
between two Philoſphers that were fallen 
Obt. 

Pam. Why, that very thing of two Philo 
ſophers going to Law one with another, i 
of it ſelf ridiculous enough in all Conſcience 
Since tho? it were a Matter of never ſo gre 
Moment, ſuch Self- renouncing Gentlenia 


. "9% IN RE 9 TS Ma n 


ly and amicably. 

Lyc. You ſay right; but how ſhould thof 
People end a Diſpute fairly and amicablj 
that threw whole Cart Loads of Scandal on 
at another, bawling, roaring and bellowin! 


Pam. Prithee tell me now, did they quar 
rel about the difference of their Diſcipline 
according to the laudable Cuftom, becauf 
they were of contrary Factions? 

Lyc. No, No, 'twas ſomething elſe; chef 
were both of the ſame Seq, came out of th 
ſame School, and yet had a mighty fallin 
out. The Judges, before whom the Caule wi 

brought 


Vol. III. Lucian Engl. 7 
brought, were ſome of the beſt of the City, 
Men of Years, Gravity and Diſcretion, In 
ſuch Company one would think the moſt 
hardned Fellows; inſtead of behaving them- 
ſelves impudently, would bluſh ſhould they 
chance to. drop the leaſt indecent Expreſſion. 

Pam. Let me conjure you then to lay the il 
true ſtate of the Difference before me, that i 
I too may know what odd Adventure it is ii 
that has made you laugh ſo plentifully, 

Lyc. I need not inform you, Pamphilus, what 
a liberal Appointment the Emperor has ſet- 
tled on all the ſeveral diviſions of Philoſophers, 
as for inſtance, the Stoicks, the Platoniſts, the f 
Epicureans and Peripateticks, ſo that every Sect 
has an equal Salary allow'd them. Now one 
of theſe happening to go the way of all fleſh, 
another was to be choſe in his Room, and the 
beſt Men in the City were to have the right of 
chooſing. As I told you before, the Reward | 
aſſign'd them is no Contemptible Thing, no Hemer I. 
pitiful Ox-hide or Pig, as the Poet has it, Had, X. 
and this they have for Teaching and Inſtruct- 
ing of Youth. 5 

Pam. All this I know, and I heard too that 
one of them died t'other day, by the ſame 
Token he was a Periparetick, if my Informations 
don't deceive me. 

Lyc. Well, Pamphilus, this was the Helena, 
this the Prize for which we had all this Scuf- 
fling and Diſputing : And ſo far they were 
not to be blam'd, unleſs "tis a ridiculous thing 
o ſee a Sett of ſtarch'd moroſe Fellows, that 
pretend to be Philoſophers, and to deſpiſe 
oney, fall out and engage as warmly for ſuch 
Pitiful Trifle as they would do for their 

1 Country, 
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but reckon'd in the third Claſs of good Things. N 


commenc'd from them. But now liſten pray 


Diocles declin'd to give any farther Specimen 


Lucian's Eanuch. Vol. III. 


Country, in caſe of an Invaſion, for the Re- 
ligion of their Anceſtors, and the Monuments 
of their Forefathers. | 

Pam, But you know tis a Maxim of the Peripa- 
ticks, that Money is not wholly to be contemn'd, 


Lyc. You ſay true, ſo they pretend indeed, 
and as it happenꝰ'd in the Days of Yore the War 


to what follow'd upon this. In the firſt place 
there were feveral that ſtickled for this Place 
at the Funeral of the deceas'd Party, but a- 
mongſt the reſt there were two furious Com- 
petitors of equal Credit and Intereſt ; one of 
them an old troubleſome litigious Hypocrite, Mr. 
you know whom I mean, his Name Diocles; re 
the other one Bagoas, whom common fame. has . 
made to paſs theſe many Years for an Eunuch. Wed 
Theſe two firſt of all engag'd in a Philoſo- Win: 
phical Combat, and both of them gave Spe- nd 
cimens of their Learning, to ſhow themſelves 
true Sons of Ariſtotle, And, upon my Word, 
neither of them got the better in this En- 
counter; ſo the Controverſie came to this puſh, 


of his Learning, and ſhifting his Politicks, 
endeavour'd to find out all the Faults he could 
in his Competitor's Life and Converſation, 
Nor was Bagoas behind hand with him in this 
ſort of Civility, but threw lis Dirt with as 
liberal a Hand as the other had done at him. 

Pam, 'And reafon good, for this, of the 
two, ought rather to be look'd after. I de- 
clare to you, if I had been judge, in the pre- 
ſent Opinion I am, I would have made a ſtrid- 
er Scrutiny after their Morals, than wy | 
knack 
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6 Lucian's Eunuch. Vol. III. 


Lye. Why troth at firſt, what between 
Shame and Fear (for thoſe of his Cloath you 
muſt know are no ſtrangers to thoſe things) he 
held his Tongue, and bluſhed ; nay, his Ago- 
ny was ſo great, that it ſet him a ſweating. At 
laſt recovering bis Spirits, and ſqueaking in a 
ſhrill 'womaniſh tone, he maintain'd, that Dio. 
cles, was very unjuſt ro exclude him, merely 
upon the ſcore of his being an Eunuch, from | 
ſtudying Philoſophy, ſince even the Ladies 
were allow'd to do it. He cited the Examples 
of Aſpaſia, Diotima and Thargelia, to make good 


Hie means his Aſſertion, nor forgot to mention a celebra- 


Favorinus, ted Academick, an Eunuch too, a Gaul by Nati- 


a PH. on, who had a mighty Reputation amongſt the 


pher of 


Arles, Greeks in the laſt Age. But Diocles was ſo warm 


upon the Point, that he would have forbidden 
even him, if he were now alive, to concern him- 
ſelf with Philoſophy, not at all mortifiedf 
with the great Figure he made in the World, 
and then trumped up ſeveral things ſaid by 
the Stoicks, bur eſpecially the Cynicks again 
him, all relating to his natural Imperfection 
with a deſign to ſet the Spectators a laughing 
Now we are arrived to the Merits of the 
_ Cauſe, that is to ſay, whether an Eunuch ws 
a fit Perſon to profeſs Philoſophy, and t 
inſtru& Youth. One politively mainrtain'd, 
that a Philoſopher ought to be ſound, Wind 
and Limb, but eſpecially to wear a gra: 
venerable Beard, that iſo thoſe that come to 
learn of him may reſpect him as one worth 
of belief, and who deſerves the ten thouſand 
Dracbn æ that are paid by the Emperor 
After this, be affirm'd, that an Eunuch's Cos 
dition was infinitely worſe than that of oy D 
vw { 


Vol. III. Eucian's Enel 


who was Gelt, becauſe the latter once in 
his time knew what a Man was; whereas the 
latter loſt 'the Indications of his Manhood 
from the beginning, and was an ambiguous 
ſort of Animal like your Crows, that can 
neither be reckon'd amongſt the Pigeons nor 
Ravens. On the other hand his Competitor 
anſwer'd, that the TryaF here was not con- 
cerning the Figure of the Body, but the Qua- 
lifications of the Mind, and that their Know- 
ledge in the ſeveral parts of Learning was 
principally to be minded. To prove this 
he quoted Mr. Ariſtotle, who paid ſo great a Ve- 
neration to Hermeas, an Evnnch, the Prince 
of Atarna, that he offer'd Sacrifices to him 


arm as to a Deity.” Nay, Bagoas had the Aſſu- 
ddenrance to add this, That an Eunuch was much 
him-M fitter to be truſted with the Education of 
tified ll young Gentlemen, ſince no Reproaches cou d 
orld,W be faſten'd- on him upon that ſcore ; and 
d by Socrates crying, Sin. would never be im- 
paint puted to him, viz, That he was a corrupter 
Aion Wand debavcher ' of © Youth, After this he 
:hingMWvery facetiouſly retorted (at leaſt' the Com- 
of the paay thought? ſo) the Objection Which the 
h waſWother made againſt a beardlefs Thin. For, 
nd toWſays he, if we are to eſteem Philoſophers by 
tain' the length of their Beard, a Goat 'ovght to 
Wind have the precedence of them all. Here a 
gravothird Perſon, and a ſtander-by (but I fight 
ome conceal his Name at preſent) interpoſed, and 
vorth lirecting himſelf to the Court, Gentlemen, 
ouſandſays he, this hopeful - Spark here with the 


[ſmooth Chin and Female Quail-pipe, take 
my Word for't, if you ſtrip him naked, will 
be found to be as intire and perfect a Man 
B 4 ag 


pero 
's Coll 
of on 

vill 


_—_— 


Lucian's Eanuch. Vol. III. 


as the beſt of you all: Otherwiſe thoſe 
Perſons am ſure are damn'd Lyars that 

report he was ſome time ago found in the 
act of Adultery, with rem in re, Gentlemen, 
as the Law has it. From that Moment he 
ſet up for an Eunuch, and by virtue of 
this Loop-hole, got acquitted, for the Judges, 
who by his outſide concluded him to be a 
Piſs-quill, could never be perſwaded that he 
was guilty. of the Crime. But now. I ſup- 
poſe he will own. the Cheat, in order to.qua- 
life himſelf for the place in diſpute. Ati 
this the whole Company (and who can blame 
them for it) fell out in a loud laughter. As 
for poor Bagoas, he was under the greateſt 
Confuſion imaginable; his Colour went and 
came, he fell into a cold Sweat; in fine, his 
Surprize and Diſtraction was ſuch, that ti 
impoſſible to deſcribe it. As he thought it 
would not be much for his Credit to own 
the Crime of Adultery, ſo he did not deny 
it, imagining, 1 ſuppoſe, that this , Accuſa 
tion might do him ſome der riet in the = 
ſent Diſpute, ; - 

Pam, Why truly, 5 "this Scene Was 
ridicolous enough in all Conſcience, and a 
Igueſs gave you all no ordinary Diverſion, 
But inform me, pray, what was the upſhot 
of this Buſineſs, and what was the final Re. 
ſolution upon it? 

Lyc. They were not all, it ſeems, of the 
ſame Mind. Some of them wou'd needs hart 
him ſtript, as they uſe to ſerve Slaves that 
are to be ſold in the Market, and ſtrict h 
examined in the Critical Parts, to ſee whe: 

ther he had all the neceſſary n 
on 
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1. 
To ons of a Philoſopher, | or no. But others 
at were for making-a more ridiculous Experi- 
he ment, and that was to ſend for ſome Vene- 
en, rable Women out of the Neighbourhood, and 
he command him to Conſummate with her he 
of WY fanſied moſt, one of the moſt ancient and 
ES, upright Judges ſtanding by all the while, 
e a to take care he ſhould” put none of his falſe 
he Dice upon the-Matron. At laft, after e- 
up- Wl very Body had almoſt ſplit their Sides with 
jua- i laughing, the reſult of all was this, that the 
At Cauſe ſhould be diimiſſed to Itah, and there 
ame determined. And now one of them, as the 
As Wl report. goes, is daily exerciſing his Faculty, 
reſt preparing and ſetting off his Accuſation in 
and the blackeſt Colours; and tho it will be 
his prejudicial to his. Cauſe, deſigns to rake up 
c tische old Crime of - Adultery. © In which wiſe 
ht it piece of Conduct he imitates your ill Rheto- 
owa ricians that always ſpoil the Cauſe they pre- 
deny tend to ſerve, ſince by objecting this Back- 
cuſa -. fliding to his Ad verſary, he acquits him of 
pre- the unpardonable Sin of Impotence, and makes 
: him rectus in curià as to that particular. But 
> wall Bagoas, as Jam inform'd, minds other Mat- 
nd a ters, plays the Man as oft as he finds an oppor- 
rſion tunit y, and does not in the leaſt queſtion. but 
pſnoi be ſhall come off Conqueror if he can but con- 


Re-. vince the World he is no worſe provided than 
an Aſs that Intrigues with a Mare. For that, 
of they my dear Friend, ſeems to be the beſt ſign of 
s have @ Philoſopher, and indeed the only infallible 
s than Demonſtration that cannot be refuted. And 
lince Matters go ſo, I wiſh with all my Heart 
that my Son, who is now a Youth, may not 
have his Tongue, and the Endowments of his 
"4 Mind, 


10 
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Mind, but the diſtinguiſhing part (you know 


my meaning) to qualifie him for the Stud y of 
Philoſophy. 


. 


. ＋ o 


OR, 


The Man-Hater 


vy Mr THO. 0. BROWN, 


The ARGU MENT. 


In this admirable Dialogue Lucian ſhews wharf 2 
the true end of Riobes, and hom they are to be ma- 
| aged, what ſort of People are generally the weal- 

 thieſt, and what influence Money bas upon the 
Manners of the Poſſeſſors of it. The Occaſion 
f the Dialogue is taken from the Story of Ti- 
mon, whom, becauſe he ſhun'd the ende arid 
and Society of Mankind, the Athenians called 
the Man-bater, Our Author feigns him to have 
been at firſt exceeding Rich, but by an undiſcreet, 
ill- managed Liber ality ſoon reduc'd to very mean 
Circumſtances. I need not purſue the other 
Particulars of this Hiſtory, which has furniſhed 
u Engliſh Theatre with one of the moſt di. 
verting 


Vol. III. Lucian's Timon. 
verting Moral Plays we have. The Dialogue 
begins with a merry Reflection upon Homer, 


and ſome of the ancient Poets, his Brethren, 
who uſed to beſtow abundance of magnificent, 


Poems, not out of Religion, (for that in no 
Aze of the World ſeems to have been their 
Talent) but only to fill up a gap in the Verſe, 
when they needed it, | 


TM 
H Friend- aſſiſting, stranger- helping, Soci- 
ety- maintaining, Houſe-defending, Oath- 
regarding, Cloud compelling, Thunder-thum- 
ping Jupiter, with all the remaining train of 
— Wl thy Titles and Attributes, which-hair-brain'a 


cially when they are founder'd in Metre (for 
then they give thee a Cart-load of Names, 


is now thy ſwifr-devauring Lightning, 
thy Senſe-confornding Thunder, thy red-hor 


burning and terrible Thunder bolts ? Tis now 

na- plain, that all this parade of Words is meec 
eal- Banter and Poetical Fiction, and nothing but 
the the noiſe of ſome rumbling Names. For 

ion that much talked of Dart of thine that 
Ti- WJ wounds at twelve ſcore, and is always at hand, 


ition is, I can't tell how, clearly ſpoil'd and cold, 
21:4 and does not preſerve the leaſt ſpark of In- 
54096 dignation againſt Offenders. So that not to 
ycet, mince Matters with thee, Jupiter, any Raskal 


nean that is going to perjure himſelf, would as ſoon 
other fear 2 Link, when put out, as the flame of thy 
iſhed all-deſtroying Thunderbolt ; for they think 


that thou only dar teſt a burning Fagor-ſtick 


lozg-winded Epithets upon Jupiter in their 


and all to prop up a limping Verſe ;)) where 


at 


11 


Poets liberally beſtow upon thee, but eſpe- 
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at them, which makes them neither dread the 
Fire, nor the Smoke iſſuing from it, the only 


danger they apprehend from it is, that it will 
ſſmut their Faces. By this means it happen'd 
that Salmoneus had the impudence to Thunder 


in defiance of thee, nor without good Rea- 
ſon, for that audacious Man that was ſo bent 
upon Wickedneſs, knew well enough that he 
had to do with an impotent inſenſible fumbling 
Jupiter. For pray tell me why he ſhould not 
play his frolick, fince thou ſleepeſt perpetually, 
a8 if thou hadſt taken a large doſe of Opium, 
and doſt neither hear thoſe that forſwear 
themſelves, nor obſerve the Wicked, but art 
blind and deaf, and blundereſt in every thing 
like thoſe that are quite ſpent and doſed by 


old Age. Indeed when thou wert young, thy 


Divine Blood was ſoon up, and wicked Men 
daily felt the weight of thy Indignation. Thou 


didſt not then make any Truce with them, 


there was no Ceſſation of the Celeſtial Artil- 
lery, the Thunderbolt was perpetually buſie 
in one part of the World or other ; the 
Shield furbiſh'd up, the Thunder rattled, and 
the Lightning, like a Grove of Darts, thrown 
from ſome eminent Hill, was ſent to deſtroy ; 
Earthquakes came frequent, Snow fell down 
in prodigious heaps, Hail-ſtones as big as 
Eggs, and, to ſum up all, violent and rapid 
Showers and Floods, daily doing miſchief, 
Hence happen'd ſo univerſal a Shipwrack of 
Mankind in Deucalion's time, they were all 
drown'd under Water, and ſcarce one little 
Skiff made a ſhift to eſcape, which landed on | 
Mount Tycoris, and preſerved (if I may uſe 
the Expreſſion) ſome ſmall ſparks of Humane 
| | 5 Race, 
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Race, from whence a more vitious Generati- 
on was to be propagated, ſo that now you 
are juſtly rewarded for your lazineſs by them, 
fince no Body, to ſpeak of, offers Sacrifices 
and Garlands to thee, except two or three by 
the bye, at the Olympick Games, who, to do 
them Juſtice, don't think the performance of 
it neceſſary, but are willing to keep up an 
old ancient Cuſtom. Nay,. O thou moſt ge- 


ng nerous of all the Gods, they are going in full 
ot Convention to make a ſecond Saturn of thee, 
ly, Nand then ſay thou haſt abdicated. I forbear to 
m, mention how often they have plunder'd thy 


Temple with Sacrilegious Hands, \nay, they 
have offer'd to diſtort thee at thy beſt belov'd 


ng Recreation, the Olympick Paſtimes, All this 
by chile, thou, with all thy boaſted Might and 
thy WPower waſt ſo lazy, that thou didſt not fo 
ſen much as wake the Dogs, or call up the next 


10u Neighbours to help thee to apprehend them 
em, before they made their eſcapes ; but like the 
til- Wmoſt noble confounder of the Giants, and 
uſie Wvanquiſher of the Titans, didſt fit in thy Chair 
the of State holding a Thunderbolt ten Cubits 
and long in thy right hand, while the impudent 
Villains were ſhaving thy Locks. And now 


oy; rell me, Almighty Dreamer, when wilt thou 
own chrow off this Lethargy? When wilt thou 
as Hrouze up and claw off this Rebellious Race? 
apid What number of Phactons or Deucalions can 
hief, ¶ be ſufficient to atone for ſo univerſal and bot- 
k of Nromleſs a degeneracy from Vertue. But to 
e all Net alide theſe common Grievances, give me 


leave to ſpeak to my own Caſe in particular. 
Ever ſince I have raiſed ſo many X the Athe- 
ans o Honour and Dignity, and of poor 

3 | Scoundrels 


13 
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ago reverenc'd and ador'd, nay, lived by my 


dent as 1 am walking in the Road, I ſtumble 


thorovgh-pac'd Rogues batten in their Wick 


to ſhake off this profound and ingloriows 
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Scoundrels made them rich, not only aſſiſt- 
ed all thoſe that wanted, with my Charity, 
but liberally beſtow'd my Wealth upon my 
Friends, I have ſpent all my Eſtate, and by 
this means am become as poor as a Church 
Mouſe, the ungrateful Raskals have forgot 
me, and thoſe very Fellows who not long 


ſmiles, will not condeſcend fo far as to look 
down upon me. So that if by meer Acci- 


vpon any of them, they paſs regardleſs by me 
as they would by an old ruined Monument, 


as if they had never known me. Again, o- 
thers ſeeing me from a far, turn another way,! 
imagining they ſhould meet ſome ominous 2 
and abominable Spectacle, whom not long 
ſince they cry'd np as their Saviour and Chief E 
Benefactor. And thus my Neceſſities pre. P 
ling me I am reduc'd to the laſt Extremities, 

apparelled in a Hair Doublet, am forced to $ 


dig for four half pence a day, and here with 
my Spade and Shovel play the Philoſopher in 
this wretched Solitude. At rhe ſame time 
reap this Advantage by it; that I don't ſee theſe 


edneſs, for that would be a troubleſome Eyef| 
ſore to me, I requeſt thee therefore, thou 
moſt magnanimous Son of Saturn and Rhea to 


ſleep, (for between Friends, thou haſt ſlept 
longer than Epimenides did) to dart thy 
Thunderbolt re-kindled from Oeta, and to 
ſhow the Indignation of the ſtrong and youth 
ful Jupiter, unleſs thou art minded to conf 
vince the World, that all thoſe Stories art 

| | trut 
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true which the People of Crete report of thy 
being buried amongſt them. 


ay Fup, What Fellow's this, Son Mercmy, who 
by thus from Attica, at the bottom of Mount 
M4 mettus makes this horrid Noiſe? He's in a 
ot very ſorry Equipage I ſee, all ragged and 
no i dirty, and isa digging, as I gueſs by the po- 
my ſture of his Body. Some talkative confident 


Boor, I warrant you, and a Philoſopher in to 
the Bargain, for otherwiſe he would never 
have vented ſo many impious things againſt 
mel our Crown and Dignity. . 

Merc. Why, Father, don't you know Ti- 
mon, the Son of  Echecratides, and born at Co- 


* tyttus. This is he who has ſo often regal'd 
ou; us with the choiceſt Victims, he that grew ſo 
long Wealthy on the ſudden, he that offer'd whole 
het Hecatombs, and with whom we were uſed to 


paſs ſo many jolly Feſtivals. | 
Jup. Alas, poor Wretch! what a ſtrange 
Alteration of the Scene is here ? And is this 
that honeſt free-hearted Gentleman who had 
ſuch mighty Crowds of Friends always about 


him? What diſaſter has happen'd to him, 


hel that he's in this ſcandalous Dreſs, ſo naſty and 
Wick beggarly, and hired to dig, as I Conjecture, 
e Eye by his moiling with ſo heavy a Spade? 

thol 


Merc, To give you his Hiſtory then, his 
Foneſty, his Compaſſion and Charity, have 
ME vi0'd him, or rather his Folly, his * good 


noice of his Friends. He neyer dreamt that 


and is Liberality was beſtow'd on Ravens and 
youth olves ; but the more theſe inſatiable Vul- 
o con rres prey'd upon his Liver, the more he 
ies arp 29% them to be his truſty Friends, as if the 


only 
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Lucian's Timon. vol. III. 
only reaſon of their eating and drinking with 
him was, becauſe they were Well-wiſhers 

to his Perſon. And now, after they had 


16 


ſtript him bare 


+ 1 have. frequently ob- 
ſerved, that Lucian paſſes 
out of one Metaphor into 


another, as here he does 
from that of a Body to a 


Tree. Now tho I will by: 


no means preſume to cen- 
ſure this Liberty in ſo great 
a Maſter of Eloquence as 
our Author mas, yet one of 
the niceſt Criticks France e- 
ver bred (1 mean Monſieur 
St. Euremont) expreſly con- 
demns it in his Oeuvres 
Meélès, Tom. 4. p. 120. in 
the following Words, C'eſt 
une faute inexcuſable depaſ- 
ſer d'une metaphore, par le 
quelle on auroit commancæ, 
a une nouvelle, & d' allier 
ainſi des images qui n'ont 
nul rapport entre elles. 
Quand on eſt attentit à bien 


Ecrire, on ſgait cominèc, & 


ſolitenir la meme idr. 


Jup. Well, bur we muſt by no means neg- 


lains won't ſo much as own 


to the Bone, and gnawed 
him, and ſuckt out all the 
Marrow, away they | go 
and leave him A fapleſs, 
and cut down to the ve- 
ry Root. Nay, the Vil- 


or look upon him, ſo far are 
they from returning the Ob- 
ligation, and relieving him 
in his Neceſſities. For this 
reaſon he's forc'd to dig in 
his own defence, and wears 
a Coat made of Skins, as you 
ſee, and abandoning the City 
for meer ſhame, rails bit- 
terly at thoſe vngrateful 
wretches, who, after they 
have been enrich'd by his 
Bounty, paſs by him diſ- 
dainfully, and don't know 
whether his Name be 77. 
mon. 1 


lect this Fellow, who has but too much rea- 
ſon to be angry to find himſelf in theſe mi- 
ſerable Circumſtances. We ſhould take a Co- 
py from thoſe curſed Flatterers, if we ſhould 
forget the Man after he has ſpent ſo many 
fat Bulls and Goats upon our Altars, the 
pleaſant ſteams of which continue ſtill in 
my Noſtrils. And yet thro? multiplicity of 
Buſineſs, the vaſt ſhoals of thoſe 9 for- 

1 ware 
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bh WM fear themſelves, and live by Plunder and 
$ Rapine, and likewiſe through the per petual 
a Apprehenſions that Sacrilegious Villains give 
d me, who are many in number, and hard to 
je be found _ and don't ſuffer us to wink one 
o Moment; I have not looked down upon At. 
tica this long time. And eſpecially ſince this 
vain Philoſophy and wrangling about Words 
has been faſhionable amongſt them, for 
while they are ſtretching their Lungs, 
and quarrelling with one another, *tis im- 
poſſible for me to hear the Petitions of 
Mortals; ſo that I lie under an ill-favour'd 


im 

nis Dilemma, either to fit ſtill with my Fingers 
in ia my Ears, or elſe to be undone by theſe 
ars aiſputing Sparks, who preach up Vertue, 
on nd I don't know what incorporeal Whim- 
ity ies and Trifles, with the greateſt Zeal ima- 
it MEinable, But now, Son Mercury, take Flutus 
fol long with you, and-go to him preſently : 
ney et Plutus be ſure tocarry Theſaurus with him, 
his Ind let both of them take up their Qarters 
dif- r his Manſion, and not leave him ſo eaſily 
ow they did before, altho? he, rhro? his good 


ature and Bounty turn them out of Doors 


ng Paraſites of his, I ſhall take cognizance 
f them for the future, and will ſwinge them 
ff as ſoon as I have got my Thunderbolt 


Co- Heady; for two of its greateſt Rays are un- 
ould Nappily broke, and the edge of them blunt- 
zany A, when I lately darted ir ſomewhat too 


agerly at Anagoras the Sophiſter's Head, 
ho would fain perſwade bis lewd Compa- 
ions, that we Gods were a cheat upon the 
orld. But Tt happen d to miſs him, for 

8 C Pericles 


gain. As for thoſe ungratetul dinner - ſmel- 
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Pericles holding up his Hand againſt it, ſav'd 
him, and the Thunderbolt turned out of 
its way to the Temple of Caſtor and Pol- 
lux, burnt it to the Ground, by the ſame 
token that it was baſely ſhatter'd againſt 
the Stones. Altho' I know_'twill be Mor- 
rification enough to them to ſce Timon become 
a wealthy Man again. 

Merc. See now what comes of being 
loud and impudent I tis not only ſervice- 
able to thoſe that plead at the Bar, but to 


all manner of Perſons that have Petitions to if 


offer. Ecce /5 17 for Timon yonder of a 
poor Dog will. immediately, become as. rich 
as a Prince, and this he gets by his being ſo 
bold and clamorous. T his Iam ſure of, had 
be dug and held his Peace, he might have 
dug on to the end of the Chapter for all my 
Father Jupiter there. 

Plut. Well, but I vow. and ſwear, Jupiter, 
I won't go near him. 

Jup. Why ſo, moſt noble Plutus, eſpecial 
Iy ſ * l have laid my, IpjunGions upon 
you : 

Plut. Why ſo, ſay you? Why, becauſe as 
I am an honeſt God, the Slave has notori. 


ouſly affronted me in turning me out of} 


Doors, and dividing me into ſo many. parts, 
when | was a better Friend to him. than his 
Father ever was: Nay, I had almoſt aid, 
he thruſt! me out of his Houſe with a paring: 
ſhovel, after the manner as; a Man flings 2 
way fire out of his Hands. Do you think 
I'll go to him to be ſquander'd away amongſt 
Paraſites, Flatterers and Harlots ? No, no, 


ſend me to thoſe Perſons who know how to : 


value 
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d value me, who will hug and embrace me, 
of where my Company will be: welcome. But 
d- let theſe ſtupid Brutes ſtill ſtarve with their 
me dearly-beloyed Poverty, ſince they prefer 
ſt her to me: Let them wear her Livery, means 
or- ing Sack-cloath, and dig for Two: Pence a 


me By Day, that cov'd make Ducks and Drakes 


oye with their Money when they had it, and 
ing give away ten Talents for a Preſent. 

ce- Bl Jup. Come, come, Timon will- play none 
to ot theſe extravagant Tricks for the future. 
> tO Bis Spade 1 ſuppoſe has ſufficiently convin- 


f à ced bim by this time (unleſs his Bedy's made 
ich of Iron) xbat you are infinitely to be pre- 
55 fer d to Poverty; but methinks you ſeem to 


be in a peeviſh ſullen humour to day, otherwiſe 
why. ſhould you quarrel with Timon for o- 
pening his Doors, and giving you leave to 
take the freſh Air; When, if he had been 
jealous of you, he might have locked you 
up ſafely within Doors. At other times 1 
am ſure 1 have heard you. rail plentifully at 
ich Men, and complain they ſo impriſoned 
ou with their Bolts and Bars, and Locks 


e And Keys, that you had not liberty to peep 
Orig out and fee the comfortable Light. This 
t 824 Uſage you have often lamented in my 
arts, hcariog, affirming, you were almoſt ſtifled 
„bie the dark for want of Room; and ſo you 
ſaid, ame to us pale and thoughtful; with your 
ing: ingers ſhrunk up, and contracted like thoſe 
Bit eople's who are always telling Money. 


Nay, if ever you had a fair opportunity you 

breaten'd' to run away, and leave them in 
he lurch. In fine, you looked upon it as a 
ery ſevere Treatment to be kept untouch- 
CF ed, 


+ : — 3 , TX — . : 
— —— 
5 1 | , 8 
I 


DE nd EY 


2 


* — — = 
— - 4 
SOUS. 209. ecy;\ 


= . - TATA RI 
- 5 i ow VE 4 0 
— 8 * 
" — — PPP ²˙ w! ren —b . omg oy ee ne 


Lucian's Timon. Vol. III. 
ed, like Danae, in ſome Braſs or Iron A- 
partment, and to be educated by thoſe di- 
ligent but wicked Tutors, Uſury and Intereſt. 
Beſides, you maintained, they did very ab- 
ſurdly to love you beyond meaſure, and yet 
not to dare to enjoy, nor when they were 
Maſters of you to enjoy their Miſtreſs in 
ſecurity ; but like Centinels ſtill ſo watch 
you with their Eyes perpetually fixt on the 
Lock and Seal, while they were ſuch abo- 
minable Fools as to think they made ſuffi- 
cient Advantage, tho? they never touch'd 
you themſelves, to hinder other People from 
enjoying you : Like the Dog in the Manger 
that wou'd neither eat the Barley himſelf, 
nor ſuffer the half-ſtarv'd Horſe to feed 
on it. More than this, you laughed at thoſe 
Perfons that ſpared, and kept and (what 
was the moſt ridiculous thing of all) ex- 
preſſed their jealonſie of you, nor were fo 
wiſe as to conſider, that for all their Pre- 
caution ſome Roguy Servant, or Steward, 
or Tutor to their Children, might private- 
ly carry you off, and laughing at the vnhap- if 


py unbeloved poſſeſſor ſuffer him after- Wi 


wards to watch his plundered Bags, by 
the light of ſome ſmoaky narrow-movth'd 
Lantern, or farthing Candle. Therefore 
tell me, Plutus, fince to my knowledge you 
have condemned theſe things formerly, 
whether you are not very unjuſt to ob- 
jet the quite contrary conduct to Timon? 


Plut. Bold, I pray, not fo faft ; for if 


you examine the caſe fairly, you'll find 1 
had reaſon on my ſide'to do both. It was 
not Timon's kindneſs to me that I Ray 

le 
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led at, but his too eaſie Nature and Negli- 
gence. And as for thoſe that lock me up 
in perpetual darkneſs, that ſo l may become 
fatter and larger, and (if they cou'd attain 
their wiſhes) immeaſurable, yet never touch 
me, nor ſhow me the light, for fear of be- 
ing ſeen by others: Thoſe I ſay I juſtly re- 
pute to be. not only downright Mad, but 
Men that directly affront me, becauſe they ſuf- 


amidſt ſo many Bolts and Chains, not con- 
ſidering that they muſt ſhortly die, and con- 
ſequently leave me to ſome one who is fa- 
Sie voured by Fortune. For which Reafons [ 

neither approve theſe penurious ſtingy De- 
vils, nor on the other hand, thoſe Prodi- 
gals that ſend me too faſt a going; but 


and don't totally abſtaia from me, or un- 
accountably conſume me, ?Twill all be beſt 
luſtrated by this familiar Caſe. Here's a 


_ Man has married a young handſome Wife, 
har. I after that never entertains the leaſt 
fr = alous thought of her, but gives her full 

by Permiſſion both by night and day to ramble 
* here ſhe fancies, and intrigue with what 


an ſhe pleaſes ; nay, is .not ſatisfied with 
oing ſo, but voluntarily expoſes her to be 
fhored, is ſo complaiſant as to hold the 
door himſelf, and invites all the World to 
er W ee Now do you believe ſuch a 
ardned Sott does heartily love her. No,Fupi- 
We, | am ſure you will never ſay fo, becauſe 


Poe is. On the other hand, ſuppoſe a Man 
s legally, and according to the uſual Rites 
N C 3 and 


ter me who am wholly innocent, to ruſt 


only thoſe that ſteer the middle eourſe, 


du have frequently made theExperimeatwhat = 
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and - Ceremonies, eſpouſed him a Wife, with 


an intent to get Children; but neither touch- 


es her himſelf, altho' charming and lovely, 
and in the bloom of her Age, nor ſvffers 
any one beſides to look upon her, but keeps 
her lock'd up, and confines the pretty Crea- 


ture, who deſerves nothing of this barba- 


rous vſage, to a melancholy and barren, and 
everlaſting Virginity, and yet pretends he's 
ready to die for Love all the while, as he 
would make the World believe by a maci- 


" lent Body, a pale Face, and his Eyes ſunk 


into his Head, is it poſſible that ſuch a 
Monſter as this can be taken for any thing 
elſe but a mad Man, ſince when he ought 
to per form the Duties of the Nuptial-Bed, he 


lets ſo delicious and amiable a Nymph fade ; 
away and wither, as if ſhe were a Prieſteſs of| 


Ceres, Now to come to an Application, thus 
Jam enraged and vexed to my ſelf, kick'd 
and beaten, and ſquander'd away by ſome 
People, as on the contrary, it no leſs raiſes 


my indignation to be chained and fetteredf 


like a ſtigmatized Vagabond. 


,” Fup. But why ſhould you be ſo angry with 


chem? For methinks both of them are e. 
Zregioully puniſhed. Theſe, while like Tar 
zalus, they are permitted neither to eat nor 
drink, but with thirſty Jaws only gape at- 
ter Gold; and the others, while they are 
ſerved by their rapacious Paraſites, as Phi- 
neus was by the Harpies, and ſee the Meat 
ſuatched out of their Mouths Well, but 
now go where I have ordered you, you'l 
find Timon will manage himſelf with mort 
diſcretion for the future. 


Plit, 


0 tad „„ hn BY > An om. 


vol. III. Lucian' Timon. 

Plut. Is it poſſible then łhat a ,Man of his 
Conſtitution will ever be perſwaded to ſtop 
the leaky Veſſel, into which Jam to be pour- 


ed, and ſo prevent my runbing out. I am 


afraid he will rather do the quite contrary 
for fear of being overflowd by me. 80 
that 1 muſt. &en be forced to throw Water 
into the Hogſhead of the Belides, the Veſſel 
not being able to contain the Liquor, ſo 
large an Orifice has this Hogſhead to re- 


ceive, and ſo free a paſſage to let all out 


again. 


Jup. If he does not ſtop all the holes, and 


endeavour to hinder the perpetual leaking, 


as he'll ſee you will ſoon run out, ſo to 
his Comfort he'll find his Halker, Jerkin 
and Spade in the bottom of the Cask. But 
now 'tis high time for you to be gone, and 
make a rich Man of him. And do you remem- 
ber, Mercury as you come back to call at Æt 

and bring the Cyclops to us hither; The edge 


Jof my Thunderbolt, you know, is blunted, 


and muſt be, new, ſet again. [ ſhall have 


occaſion for it, as ſoon as it is rectified. 


Mer. Let us be gone, Plutus. But hey 
day, what is the matter with you ? Your 
Worſhip. halts, I perceive; I knew long 
before you were Blind, but never dreamt 
you were Lame in to the bargain. 15 

Plut. 1 am not always ſo, Friend Mercury, but 
when- ever Jupiter ſends me to viſit any one, I 
can't apprebend how it happens, but I am 
low nac'd and lame of both Feet, ſo that I 
hardly make a ſhift to reach my Journey's 
end, and the party that refus d my coming, 
grows old before he's honoured with my 


C4 preſence. I 
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preſence. But when lam to quit any Per- m 
ſon, yon Il find the Scene changed with me, Wl ay 
1 am furniſhed with Wings, and ont-do all li 
the feather d kind in ſwiftneſs; ſo that as v] 
ſoon as | have paſs d the Barriers, the Cry- C 


er immediately decides the Prize in favour fo 


of me; for I meaſure a whole Furlong at be 
one leap, with that incredible Celerity, that th 
the Spectators ſometimes loſe the ſight of le. 
me. 1e 

Merc. Nay, there I am ſure you tell Wl Sc 
me a Story, Why, don't I know ſeveral ne 
People in the World, and coud Name em or 
too, if I thought fit, that yeſterday had Pa 


not three half-pence to buy them a Halter, Wl G 


and to day are grown rich on the ſaddeo, an 
live deliciouſly, rattle it up and down in ſu 
their fine Coaches, who before had neither fo 
Money nor Credit enough to hire an Aſs ! ri. 
And yet now forſooth theſe Fellows muſt ſtrut BW bi 
up and down in Purple, wear Rings of pro- 
digiovs value on their clumſie Fingers, tho 
the change is ſq ſudden and ſurprizing to 
them, that they believe they dreamt them- 
ſelves into this amazing Wealth and Hap- 
pineſs. | | 1 
Plut. Paw! Mercury, that's a different | 
Caſe; for at ſuch times you muſt know [| 
don't walk on my own Legs, nor am I com- 
miſſion d by Jupiter, but by Pluto, (he wants 
but a Letter or two to be my compleat | 
Name-ſake) to viſit them, who is likewiſe 
a beſtower of Wealth, as his Name de- 
clares. And therefore when ever I am to 
paſs from one to another, they clap me in- 
to a Will, and carefully Seal me up, they 
make | 
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prick up his Ears and tremble, and reveres 
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a Houſe of Correction like a Temple. This 
Fop, I ſay, becomes inſupportable to all that 
fall into his Company, affronts Gentlemen, 
and orders his Fellow-ſlaves to be ſcourg'd, 
till at laſt he lights upon ſome dextrons 
Harlot, or takes up a fancy of keeping fine 
Horſes, or elſe delivers himſelf to a pack 
of ſordid fulſome Flatterers, who ſwear that 
he's handſomer than Nireus, better deſcend- | 
ed than Cecrops, or Codrus, craftier than U- 
Iyſſes, and a thouſand times richer than Cre- 
ſus ; and ſo ſquanders away in a moment 
all that mighty heap, which Perjury, Rapine, 
and all manner of Villany was ſo long a 
gathering, | 

Merc. Nay, I muſt needs own, it gene- 
rally happens as you ſay : But ſtill I am un- 
ſatisfied how, in the name of Wonder, yon in 
that are ſtone-blind are able to grope ont ll to 
your way; or how you come to know 
that the Perſons Jupiter ſends you to, are 
worthy of thoſe Favours? | 

Plut. Why are you ſuch a Coxcomb' to 
believe that the People I am ſent to are of 
my own finding out? 

Merc. No, by the Lord, for I have ſtill 
ſo good an Opinion of you, as to believe that D 
if you had been at your own Liberty, you'd BW ſu 
never have pailed by honeſt A/ iſtides to viſit ¶ av 
two ſuch Raskals as Ffipponicus and Calla, 
beſides many more of the ſame ſtamp at il be 
Athens, who never deſerved a Groat : But ll co 
prithee what do you do when you are ſent out yo 
upon ſuch an Expedition? lo 

Plut. ar. 


Vol. IJIN .:Lucian's Timon. 


Plat. I ramble up and down, till at laſt 
| unawares light upon ſome Body or other; 
and the Party, whoever he is, that firſt lays 
his Hands upon me, carries me off as his 
own, and .worſhips you, Brother Mercury, 
for finding a Treaſure ſo unexpettedly, 

Merc, What then, is my Dad Jupiter de- 
ceived, who thinks you only enrich ſuch as 
he thinks deſerve the Blefling ? 

Plut, He is, i' faith, little Mercury, and that 
not without good reaſon, ſince knowing me 
to be blind as I am, he fends me to find 
out a thing ſo difficult to be met with, a 
thing which is not in rerum natura, and which 
Lynceus himſelf, as quick-ſighted as he is, 
would never find out, tis ſo obſcure and 
little, Now fince Good Men are ſo ſcarce 
2 Commodity, and Knaves rule the roaſt 
in all Cities, 'tis no wonder that I fall in- 
to the Hands of Men of that Complexion, 


: | who when they have once got me, will not 


ealily part with me. 8 | 
Merc. But how the plague do you make 
your eſcape ſo eaſily, when you are minded 


to leave them, ſince you don't know one 


ſtep of the way. n 
Plut. Oh then I am as ſharp-lighted as the 
Devil, and run like any Stag, but *tis only at 
ſuch times as I have an opportunity to run 
away. 00 13h" 2 
Merc. But one Difficulty more ſtill remains 
behind, and that is, how a God's Name it 
comes about, that you who are deprived of 
your Eyes, and, to deal familiarly with you, 
look as pale as a Green-ſickneſs Girl, and 
are lame in to the Bargain ? how it comes a- 
bout, 
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bout, I ſay, that with all theſe noble Qualifi- 


cations you ſhould find ſuch vaſt Shoals of 
Lovers, and humble Admirers, who are e- 


verlaſtingly gazing upon you, and if they 
enjoy you think themſelves the happieſt Men 


in-the Univerſe, As on the contrary, if 
they fail in their ExpeQation, are weary of 
their Lives. Some of theſe Blades | have 
known in my time, who were ſo deſperate. 
ly in love with you, that they leapt head- 
long from a high Cliff into the bottom of 


the Sea, fancying themſelves to be lighted 
by you, becaufe you wou'd not beſtow a iſ 


kind glance upon them. Now I don't in the 
leaſt queſtion, but that if you are well ac- 
quainted with your ſelf, you'll readily. own, 
that if thoſe Perſons are downright. mad 
that are poſſeſſed with this unaccountable 
Paſſion, | 

Plut, But do yoy fanſie then that I appear 
ſuch to them as I really am, that is to 
ſay, lame and blind, and with all my other 
Defects about me? | 

Merc, Why ſol think, unleſs they too are 


blind. 


Plut. They are not blind, old Friend 
of mine, but what's as bad, Error and Ig- 
norance caſt ſuch a miſt before them that 
they ſee nothing ia it's proper Colours: 
But this is not all, for to conceal my na- 
tive deformity, | trick my ſelf with Gold 
and Jewels, and wear the moſt coſtly Ap- 
parel; ſo that the amorous Fops, imagining 
no Imperfections are concealed under fo 
gaudy an out-ſide, fall deſperately in love 
with me, and run mad if they don't enjoy me. 

Indeed, 
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Indeed, if any one ſhould ſtrip me ſtark 
f naked, and ſo ſhow me to the Sparks, I 
don't doubt but they'd call themſelves Sots, 
for throwing away their Affections on ſo 
deform'd and ugly a Miſtreſs, _ FLOW 
if Merc. Well then, but when they are once 
| grown rich, and have attained their deſires, 
„Dat, are they cheated again? For you know: 
well enough, that if any one goes about to take 
1. away their Riches, they wou' d ſooner loſe 
of tdeir Heads than their beloved Wealth. The 
Devil's in them if then they are not ſen- 
ſible, that the Beauty they ſo very much 
ne admir'd, ow'd every thing to paint, and 
6 _ was but flightly varniſf'd over with 
= Ft. No, no, you're quite miſtaken, for 
e have ſeveral things that help to ſet me 


ar ML, 3 You'll tell a Friend, 1 ſuppoſe, what 
bas Plat. Liſten then. As ſoon as any fool- 

ſh Votary opens his Doors to let me into 
a is Houſe, there enters along with me in 


aſquerade, Pride, Folly, Madneſs, Lazineſs, 
ontumely, Deceit, and. ſix hundred other 


| \ttendants of the ſame quality; with which 
15 Wermagant Gueſts his Mind is ſo taken up, 
5 hat he admires what he ought to deſpiſe, 
2 nd purſues what he ought to fly from - 
Id ind as for my ſelf, who introduced the 
Te foreſaid bleſſed Companions firſt into his 


cquaintance, and am ſtil] attended by them: 
e dotes upon me to that exceſs, that he 
you'd rather | ſuffer all the Extremities in 
he World, than be obliged to be divorced 
om me, Merc, 
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are ſo light and ſo flippery, ſo hard to be 


cannot tell how to take hold of you; 15 


himſelf. But while we; have been pratihe 


bout that Matter, for whenever I come to 
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Mere. I cannot but wonder tho', that you 
kept, and ſo apt to run away, that a Body 


you whip away, by what; ſtrange Legerde: | 
main the Lord knows, out of one's Fingers 
like any Eel or Serpent. On the ot her hand, 
Poverty is eaſie to be caught, and ſticks like 
an ill Conſcience: when orice obtained; for 
*tis hung with crooked Hooks on every fide, 
and when a Man is once caught by ane of 
them, tis no eaſie matter to diſentangle 


away our time here, we have 1 the W 
ter part of our Errand. 4: 

Plat. As how, prithee ? 8 

Mere, Why, we have. neglected to carry 
7 beſaurus along with us, and hes the pris- 
cipal Card we have to play. 

Plut. Nay, don't trouble your Head a- 


viſit you Gentlemen in Heaven, I always 
leave him behind me upon Earth, where. 
ſtrictly charge him to keep within Doors 5 
and not offer to peep abroad, till he hear 
me calling to him. 

- Merc. So then let us make what haſte we 
can to Attica; and, for your part, blind 
Friend of mine, do you take hold of my Coat 
here, and folow me till we reach the end 
of our Journey.  - 

Flut. Faith you ave in the right on s, Mer 
cury, to conduct me in my way, for, with- 
out your Aſſiſtance, I might perhaps blos 
der upon Hyperbolur, or Cleon, or ſome ſn 


dignified Villain; — But hold, what nos 
; 


* 
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this 1 hear! it ſeems to be that of Iron ſtti- 
king upon Stone. 


me! how finely. he's attended there. Let 
me ſee yonder's Poverty and Labour, and 
strength, and Wiſdom, and Fortitude, and 
ſeveral more of the Gang. Famine I find 
brings up the rear: And yet, after all, this 
tatter d Guard du Corps, Friend Plutus, is 


of {Winofioitely better than thine. 
ple Plut. Come, Mercury, we had een as good 
no ie r20p back again, for we ſhall! never do any 


good with a Fellow: that has ſuch an Army ta 
4 ind by him. ; . ' 


Opinion, ſo you need not fear. | 
ell me, whither art thou carrying this lame 
and blind Fumbler here, | 

Arc. Why, we are diſpatch'd by Fove to 
Wake a viſit. to Timon, 8 
Pov. Very fine, and muſt Plutus then take 
Dimon out of my Hands, after I have juſt 
iſingag d him from his Vices, conſign'd him 
the Tutorage of Wiſdom and Labour, 

nd beſtow'd ſo much Pains to cultivate and 


_ joliſh him. Am I grown ſo deſpicable, or 
Coat to be trampled. upon, that you ſhould rob 
„ ende thus of my only Pupil, whom with all 


tice of Vertue? For ſo ſoon as that blind Se- 


witb⸗ Acer ther Q: gets the managing of him again; 
08 will bloat him up with Arrogance and 


dntumely,. and make him an effeminate, 


And 


Merc. *Tis our Friend Timon, who is digging 
a rocky and mountainous Soil hard by. Bleſs 


Merc. However, old Fove, was of another 


Poverty, Stay, thou Pimp-ſlaying Bully, and 


maginable diligence I had fitted for the pra- 


rowſie, fooliſh Creature, as formerly he was. 
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And laſtly, when he has wore him to the 
ſtumps, and ſucked all the Quinteſſence out of 

him, why then he'll ſend him back to me to 
take care of him. | 1 
Merc. Diſpute no longer, old Beldam, for 
tis Joe's pleaſure it ſnould be ſo. 
Pov. Nay, then I immediately vaniſh ; but 
Labour and Wiſdom, ard the reſt of you, 
come and follow me. And Pupil, take this 
for your Comfort before I leave you, that a 

few Day's Experience will teach you what a 

= good Governeſs you have loſt. One, that 

iq | while ſhe had the dire&ion of you, ſeaſon'd 
your Mind with wholeſome Precepts, kept 
your Body in a ſtate of Health and Vigour 
made you entertain 4 juſt regard for her ſelf 
as ſhe deſerves, aud to look upon the ap- 
plauded Vanities of the Age, to be what they 
really are, but ſo many painted Trifles, and 
gilded Toys. | | | 

Merc. Well, now this ragged Regiment 
| 8 gone, let us march vp. directly towards 

| im. 

q | Timon. How now, you idle Companions! 

what makes you here an* be hang'd, to come 
=_ and diſturb a poor Day-labourer at his Work 

160 thus ? Get you gone, in the Devil's Name, 

you confounded Varlets, you ſly Pick-pockets, 

Fil or elſe | ſhall ſo pelt your curſed ſides with 

= Clods and Stones, that I ſhall make the place 

0 too hot for you.. 

any Merc. Hold your Hand, Timon, for we are 

14 | not Mortals, to be us d ſo. I am Mercury, 

4 5 and my Companion's Name here is Plutus, 

= | and Jupiter having at laſt heard your Pray- 

1 ä ers, has diſpatched us two to you; ſo 1 

th | take 
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0 Life. 1 | | ve Bp 
= Tim. Tho? you are Gods, yet you may 
Ir een go and hang your ſelves, as the ſaying 


is; for, to tell you my Mind freely, I have 


4 But that ill-favour'd blind Son of a Whore, . 
ais there, let him be what he will, Lam fully re- 
ta ſolved to knock his Brains out with my Spade, 
2 that I am. 45 2 


ept {Ml tineer does us a Miſchief. For my part, F 
ur am mortally afraid of him. A | 
elf Merc. Leave off this unmannerly Language, 

ap- let me adviſe you, Timon; lay aſide this 
hey [MW cburliſh Temper, and falling don upon your 

and Marrow-bones, embrace your good Fortune 


with open Arms, Once more become as 


rds the head of the Athenian Republick; and 
while thou alone art flowing in all manner 
ns! MI of Delights, whip thoſe hypocritical Ver- 
ome min, thoſe ſniveling, driveling, ungrateful 
ork Reprobates, and uſe them as they deſerve.” 
ame Tim. Hark ye, Friend, you may ſave thoſe 
ers, troubleſome Lungs, if yon pleaſe. As for me, 
with L have no occaſion for either of you, or your 


pimping Rhetor ick; let me alone, and I live 


am able to uſe my truſty Spade, I don't care 


y, farthing for all the Princes in the World : 
It, Mind that, you ſtarch'd, formal young Beau 
:ray- ou, with a Plume of Feathers upon your 


Shoulders there. | 2 
— 3 


ie take your fill of Wealth, a* God's Name, 
ff and leave off this flaviſh and miſerable 


an equal Averſion both to Gods and Men- | 


Plut, For Heav'n ſake, Mercury, let us march 
off in time, before this croſs-grain'd old Mu- 


great as a Prince, once more ſet thy ſelf at 


as happy as: the beſt of them all, ſo long as - 
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Merc. Why ſo ſharp upon your Friends, old 


Gentleman, and do you think I'll: ever car- 

ry ſuch a ſawcy churliſh Anſwer to Jupiter? 
No, faith, you're miſtaken ; you may have 
ſome reaſon. perhaps to vent your Spleen a- 
gainſt Men, and to hate them, becauſe you 
have been ſo unworthily treated by ſeveral of 
them: But you over-ſhoot your ſelf, let me 
tell ye, when ye fall foul upon the Gods, who 
are your particular Friends, by the fame to- 
ken they have been pleaſed to take your ill 
uſage into their Conſideration. _ 


Tim. Why troth, Mercury, | am very much 
bcholding to you and Jupiter for all your Fa- 
vours; however, | am fully refolved to have | 
nothing to do with: Plutus there, and as I take 


* 


it, am not a Man to be beaten from a Re- 
ſolution. P 


Arc. What makes you ſo inveterate to 


him-? 


Jim. What makes me! I have very good 
Grounds on my fide, | am ſure: That curſed 
Devil there, whom 1 ſhall never forget, ha: 
in his time betray'd me into a thouſand In- 
conveniences. Imprimis, He made me a prey 
to a parcel of ſupple, faw ning Varlets, I mean 
Flatterers, who pick'd me to the very Bones. 
Item, He occaſion'd ſome Rogues to contrive 


my Ruin. 


Item. He made me be envied. I: 


tem, He expoſed me to all forts of Temp: 
tation, corrupted me with Luxury; and f. 
nally and laſtly, to crown his other Bleſflings, | 
he at laſt very fairly deſerted me, and left 
me in the lutch. On the other hand, Power 
ty, while I continued under her JurifdiCtion, 


exerciſed me in Labour worthy of a Man, 


liv 
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liv'd freely and ſincerely with me, ſupplied 


me with all the Neceſſaries of Life, out of 
the ſweat of my Brows, taught me to con- 


temn thoſe Trifles ſo warmly courted by the 
reſt of the World, made me to depend ſole- 
ly and wholly upon my ſelf for my Suſtenance, 

and inſtructed me wbat are the true ſubſtan- 
tial Riches, which neither a laviſh Flatterer, 

nor hectoring Informer, nor the provoked 
Populace, nor a mercenary Haranguer, nor 
an inraged Tyrant can take away. Thus 
while hardened by daily Labour, I employ 
my ſelf in digging this Field, as! ſee none of 
thoſe Villanies that are committed in that 


abominable City; ſo my Spade furniſhes me 


with all things neceſſary to the Suſtentation 
of Life. And ſo, Friend Mercury, you may 


cen return the ſame way you came, and car- 


ry that limping Spark there back again to 
iter; who, you may tell him, would e- 
verlaſtingly oblige me, if diſtributing his Pu- 
niſhments impartially as he ought, he wou'd 
make all Mankind to howl and-roar. 
Merc. No. you muſt excuſe me there, Ti- 


mon, for all Mankind don't deſerve to de ſo 


uſed : But prithee lay - aſide this froward 
childiſh Humour, and open your Arms to 
receive honeſt Plutus, To be plain with yon, 
you ſhould not in good Manners; reject any 
of the Preſents that come from Fupiter. | 
Plut. Come, Timon, will you give me 
leave to maintain my Cauſe againſt you, and 
if J deliver my ſelf openly, and without . 
ſerve, you won't take it amis. th 
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Tim. Do ſo, but hark ye, Friend, let me 
have none of your damn'd Rhetorical Flouriſh- 
es, nor inſignificant, long-winded Preambles, 
ſuch as thoſe everlaſting Praters the Orators 
uſe to tire the Metaphor-ridden People with 
in Athens: For honeſt Mercury's ſake here, I'll 
give yov the hearing, provided you'll be as 
Compendious as you can. © 
Plut. That's not fair dealing tho', for as 
you have accuſed me upon ſeveral Heads, fo 
you ovght to give me time to clear them all. 
But tell me now, in what ſingle particular J 
have ever injur'd yov, as you pretend, who 
have advanc'd you to all the agreeable things 
of Humane Life, as Honour, Magiſtracy, 
golden Crowns, and other deſirable Plea- 
ſures ? You may thank me for being ſo much 
taken notice of, and reſpe&ed in the Place 
where you lived. But if you ſuffer thoſe 
curſed Vermin call'd Flatterers to ride you 
at pleaſure, and bring you into any Inconve- 
niencies, tis no fault of mine, you may e'en 
thank your ſelf: Nay, to ſer the Saddle on 
the right Horſe, twas you rather affronted 
me, who gave me up ſo infamouſly to thoſe 
inſufferable Raskals that praiſed yov, for- 
ſooth, and cajol'd you with fair Stories, while 
the drift of their Deſign was to get me into 
their unrighteous Poſſeſſion. And then, as 
for the laſt Branch of your Accuſation, viz, 
That I betray'd you, tis ſo far from being 
true, that I may juſtly return it upon your 
ſelf. Did you not turn me headlong out of 
your Houſe ? Did you not ſhamefully diſcard 
me your Service? And therefore, if in- 
ſtead of the coſtly and ſoft Apparel which 
beſtow'd 
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beſtow'd upon you, you are glad to take up 
with a homely Plad, the badge of your good 


Friend Poverty; *tis yout own doing and none 


of mine. Mercury there can bear me witneſs 
how earneſtly I begg'd of Jupiter not to ſend 


me to you, ſince I had ſuffered ſuch abomi- 


nable ſcurvy uſage at your Hands. 
Merc. But you ſee, Plutus, what a wretch- 


ed Figure he makes now, -Let that incline 


you to Compaſſion, and once more take up 
your Quarters with him. Come, old Timon, 
let me ſee you dig now for a Wager, and Bro- 
ther Deity, do you lay him a ſubſtantial Trea- 
ſure under his Spade: He'll ſoon find it out, 
if you leave it there. 

Tim. I find 1 muſt comply with you then, 
and be Rich again in ſpite of my Teeth. How- 
ever, I waſh my Hands of the Sin, ſince *tis 
meer Compulſion on my ſide, but one muſt 
needs go when theſe deviliſh Gods are reſol- 
ved to drive him. But conſider, Gentlemen, in- 
to what an Ocean of Miſeries you go to plunge 
a poor Wretch, who having lived in a hap- 
py ſtate for a long while, and committed no 


enormous Sins, as he knows of, is now pu- 


niſhed with ſo much Wealth, and conſequent- 
ly with ſo much Care the conſtant Attendant 
© is a 

Merc, Come, Timon, prithee bear it for 
my ſake, altho' I own tis hard and grievous, 
yet prithre accept on't, that thoſe flattering 
Raskals may break their Hearts at the News. 
In the meangime, VI! go ſtrait to Ætna, and 
ſo to Heaven. | 


D 3 Plut. 
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Plut. Our Friend Mercury's gone, I ſee: 
How luſtily the Rogue plys his Wings in the 
Sky there. But, Timon, don't you budge 
from this Place, for as ſoon as I go I ſhall 
ſend Theſaurus to you. Dig deep there, old 
Boy. I charge you, Theſaurus, to.be obedient 
to Timon, and to riſe up at the powerful 
ſtroke of his Spade. Dig deeper, Timon, 
Well, now | have brought you together, I'll 


een gomy way like a true Pimp of this World, 


and leave you to your ſelves. | 
Tim. Well then, truſty Spade of wine, ſee 


you do your Maſter's Buſineſs effectually, and 


don't you give off till you bring Theſaurus 
forth-coming. Bur, in the Name of Jupiter, 
the Father of Wonders, of my Friends the 
Corybantes and Mercury the Gold-finder, how 
the plague came I by all this Gold? *Tis of 
the right damning, murdering Colour | ſee. 
But am I awake, or is it only a Dream? 
begin to fear that all this mighty Treaſure 
will dwindle to aothing, when I come to my 
ſelf again. Upon better Examination I find 


*tis delicious, worſhipful, honourable, ſandy- | | 


colour'd, molt heautiful Gold, 
Tbe greateſt Bli ſs that Mortals can enjoy, 


as a learn'd Author has it, which alſo as Friend 
Pinaar ſays, glitter ing like Fire ſhines day 
and night. Welcome, my moſt | Beloved, 
wolt Amiable, moſt Charming, Rofie-cheek- 
ed Miftreſs. Now at laſt, I believe, that 
Jupiter turned himſelf into this delicious Me- 
tal, for what Virgin alive con'd be ſo hard- 


hearted to refuſe che Addreſſes of ſuch an a- 
| greeable 
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greeable coming to pay her a Viſit through 
the Tiles. O Midas and Crefus,, of Opulent 
Memory, you're not to be nam'd the ſame 
Month with Timon here! and Oh, ye Trea- 
ſures of Delpbos, that have been ſo long a ga- 
thering by, thoſe rapacious Jugglers, the O- 
racle-monFering Prieſts, ſtrike ſail, as in Duty 
bound, to Timon's Wealth ; whoſe Shooes the 
King of Perſia does not deſerve to carry af- 


ter him, and all the Monarchs of the £aſt are 


not fit to hold his Stirrups. ——— Well, my 
moſt beloved Mattock, and thou my moſt 
faithful Spade, how ſhall I requite your good 
Service. I will decently hang you up in 


ſome neighbouring Church, and there you 


ſhall keep Holiday to the end of the Chap- 
ter. As for my ſelf, I'll buy me ſome lone- 
ly ſpot of Ground, far from the Infection 
of any Town, and build a ſmall Tower there 
to ſecure my Wealth. Tu ill be large e- 
nough for me to live in, and when Iam dead, 


I deſign to be buried there, Now for the 
better managing of my Life for the future, 
let me obſerve the following Rules, and ler 


them be as unalterable as fate. Firſt, I re- 
nounce all manner of Correſpondence what- 
ever with that Villainous two-legg'd Crea- 
ture call'd Man. I utterly deſpiſe him and 
all his Works, and don't ſo much as know 
there's ſuch a curſed Animal in rerum natur2, 
Secondly, Fhoſe fpecious Names of Friend, 
Gueſt, Companion, Mercy and Charity, 1 
pronounce to be meer unintelligible Jargon, 
and to relieve the Poor, to pity the afflict- 
ed, I ſay, tis the moſt heinous Tranſgreſ- 
ſion in the World, and an impudent viola- 

| pt 94 tion 
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. tary Life, ſuch as thoſe bleſſed Creatures the 


Rogues and Traitors; think it the greateſt 


with them, receive none of their Ambaſſadors, 


Countrymen, and Country it ſelf, be they for 


fulſome incenſe of Flatterers. Let him offer 


let him wear a Garland on his Temples, and 


Deportment be moroſe, his Nature be cho- 
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tion of the Rules of Morality. But a ſoli- 


Wolves lead, is the only happineſs on this 


ſide the Ehſian Fields. Have a care, Timon, [3 


be a Friend to none but thy ſelf, look updn 
the reſt of Mankind to be Dogs, Bears, 


Crime imaginable to converſe with any of 
them, and ſcore that Day for an unlucky 
one ('twill infallibly be ſo) when 'tis thy 
misfortunate to meet. one of the Species. In 
ſhort, make no more reckoning of them, nor 
ſo much neither, than of ſo many Statnes of 
Stone or Braſs. Make no Articles, no Treaties 


Let Solitude everlaſtingly ſeparate you ; but 
the Names of Kinsfolks, Relations, Citizens, 


ever damn'd and obliterated for ſawcy Im- 
poſitions upon Mankind ; and a parcel of uſe- 
leſs, inſignificant Terms, affected only by Vain- 
glorious Fools and Coxcombs. Let Timon 
alone be Rich, let him caſt a ſcornful Eye at 
all the reſt, let bim only take pleaſure in 
himſelf, and deſpiſe the nauſeous Praiſes and 


Sacrifice to the Gods by himſelf, let him feaſt 
by himſelf, be Neighbour and Gueſt and e- 
very thing to himſelf, And, Laſtly, When 
the happy Hour of Death comes, when he's 
to lay down this tireſome burthen of Life, 


give himſelf a merry Entertainment at part- 


ing. Laſtly, May his beſt-beloved, his holi- 
day Name be that of the Man-hater; let his 


lerick, 
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lerick, Fierce and not troubled with any 
ſqueamiſh fits of Humanity. If *cis his good 


fortune to ſee any one juſt expiring in 


6 0 — +> 


he Flames, and cry ing out to him for help, 
jet him inflame his Reckoning, by throwing 


ver, and if in the depth of Winter he be- 


with extended Hands begging to re- 
ſcue him, inſtead of drawing him out, 
let him ſouſe his Head under the Water, 
that he may live to be a plague to the World 
no longer; if he follows this Courſe, he may 
chance to quit ſcores with Mankind before 


he dies. Theſe Laws were deviſed by Ti- 


mon the Son of Echicrates, who found Paper, 
Pen and Ink, drew up the Form of them, 
collected the Votes, and ſtamped the 
Royal Authority upon them. Be it there- 
fore enacted by Timon's Moſt Excellent Ma- 
*jeſty, with the advice and conſent of his 


Faculties of his Soul in this preſent Parlia- 
ment Aſſembled, and by the Authority of the 
* ame, that they for ever continue in Force; 
*any Uſages, Cuſtoms, Precedents, 'or Laws 
to the contrary notwithſtanding. But, how 


World knew how rich and Wealthy I am; 
the fatal news wou'd deſtroy and ſweep a- 
way more People, than a thundering Plague, 
or a Deluge. Ha! no ſooner wiſhed but 


ting, and Juſtling is here! How the Rogues 
preſs forward, covered over with Duſt, and 
panting for want of Breath. I wonder how 

| MM they 


itch and Oyl into the Fire to cool his Li- 


holds a Man carried away by a Flood, and 


* Reaſon and Will; and of the ſubſervient 


it would tickle my Imagination, that all the 


it happens; Lord what a Crowding, Swea- - 
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whole Hogshead at my Houſe ; by the ſame 


they got the ſcent of the Gold in their No. 


ſaid wow'd happen. I knew the Gods cou 


thee, for the moſt voracious of all two- 
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ſes; well! what ſhall I do in this Caſe? 
ſhall I climb this Hill, and pelt the Raskal, 
with Stones, or ſhall I for once diſpenſe with 
my Laws, and vouchſafe to talk with them, 
that when they find themſelves ſcoundrel d ſo 
they hang themſelves out of deſpair and dye. 
This laſt I look upon to be the wiſeſt Courſe, 
and therefore Pll ſtay here to receive then, 
Let me ſee what forward Coxcomb's this 
that leads the Van, Oh! I ſee tis Gnathon. 
des, a moſt profligate ſmiling Villain, who 
when I came to take a Supper with him, ve. 
ry fairly bad me go hang my ſelf, tho' the 
greedy Cormorant has often drank off his 


token that he has thrown it up again before he 
got Home. - I am glad with all my Heart that 
he's come to make me a Viſit, for I am re 
ſolved to jirk his Sides immoderately. , 
Gnath. Tis no more than what I alway: 


never be ſuch Devils, as to negle& ſo wor- 
thy, and honeſt a Gentleman as Timon. Il 
een go and accoſt him. Good morrow 7. 
mon, thou moſt beautiful, agreeable, prettj j 
young Gentleman; well how go Affairs pra), 
ir ors 
Tim. Only a Thouſand Curſes light ot 


legged Vultures, and the moſt inſupports- 
ble of all two-legged Rogues. | 
Gnath. Ah Lord Sir, I ſee. you keep vi 
your old merry Humour till ; you lov 
dearly to rally and break a Jeſt. Well, but 
haye you got a neble Supper for ko 1 
5 1git, 
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icht, and Plenty of delicious Inſpiring 
laret. Hark ye, Timon, I have got a Virgin 


Skal f juſt ſed, and ſmells 
. ong for juſt new com po 

wit | the 8 'twill make your Heart dance 

os Githin you, old Boy. A very pretty ſhe 
0 


layer, I vow to Gad, that I have an Intereſt 
WS. taught it me this Morning. | 
Tim, If you don't get ye about your Buſineſs 
mediately, I ſhall be very apt to ſpoil your 
vſe with this rude Inſtrument, this Spade 
ere. | 


Gnath. Confound him! what a Blow be 

„Je. Ss given me. What's this for old Touch- 

* ood, bear Witneſs Hercules, that he has 
| 


ruck me; I warrant you I ſhall make you 
Wepent of this Blow. 'I endite you upon 
n Action of the Caſe, and bring you coram 
obis, for an Aſſault and Battery. | 
Tim. Do, thou confounded Law-pimp, do, 
ut if thou ſtay'ſt one minute longer, I'll 
eat thee to Pap, PII make thy Bones 
Wattle in thee, like three blue Beans in a blue 
ladder. Go Stinkard, or elſe I ſhall make 
ou alter your Action, and get me indited 
or Man-ſlaughter. 
Cnath. Come, you have had your Frolick, 
et me have mine : Apply a little Gold to the 
ounded place to heal it, there's nothing in the 
niverſe ſtops the flux of Blood ſo effectu- 
ally as that does, Probatum eſt. uo 


Porte ol Tim. What, do ye ſtand muttering here 
ill, Impudence ? 7 

eb uf Gnath. Before I go take my Bleſſing with 

| love bee. May a Legion of Uiſeaſes here, and 


of Furies below plague thee, for dealing ſo 
nhandſomely by me. 
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Impudence to do it. He ſwore he was per. 


wou'd have run from him, as if he had got 


came to have his ſnack of the Supper 1 war- 


Lucian's Timon. Vol. III 


Tim, What Bald- pated Fellow's this that 
comes puffing and blowing ſo ; Oh "ris Ph. 
liades, the moſt nauſeous abominable Flat. 
terrer breathing. 1 beſtowed upon this Moy. 
ſter a pretty Farm in the Country, gave hin 
two Talents towards his Daughter's Portion, 
and all for commending my Singing at a cer. 
tain Place, where no body beſides had the 


fectly charm'd with the Sweetneſs of my 
Pipe, and that never an Eunuch of them al 
was to be compared to me. But to ſee what 
a vile Monſter Man is! when I went to vi. 
fit him in my late Sickneſs, not knowing 
where to beſtow my ſelf better, he order 
me to be ſeverely baſtinadoed for my In- 
pudence. | 5 

Pjbil. Oh Heaven what a ſtrange World 
*ris we live in, to ſee what ſtore of Bra 
ſome Fellows carry in their Conſtitution, 25 
pox on them, now they can come crouching 
to my Lord Timon, who not two Hours ago 


an InfeAion. There's . Gnatbonides forſooth M 


rant you, but his Excellence has broke hit 
Pate as deſerved for his Ingratitude; we tho 
we are his intimate Acquaintance of the 
ſame Age and Country, and Humour ex. 
actly, yet we behave our ſelves modeſtly, 
leſt we ſhould ſeem to forget our Diſtance: 
Moſt Honourable Sir, a happy Mcra attend 
you, let me with all due deference adviſe 
you to have a care of Flatterers, for they 
are a ſelf-ended, and execrable Generation, 
who are always hovering about People's "= 

7 
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hies, and differ from Ravens in nothing but 


heir Shape. Have a care I beſeech you, good 
ir, of the Men of this profligate Age, they 


lat. re all as rotten as a Pear, and as ungrate- 
Lon. l as the Devil can make them. Alaſs, Sir, 
hin was juſt coming to wait vpon you with a 
tion WF alent, to employ it vpon your Neceſſities 


you ſaw convenient, when [I learnt the 
appy news upon the Road, that you were 
rrived to a prodigious Wealth again. I was 


mycady to leap out of my Skin at the News, 
n al carried the Hundred Pound back to my 
What louſe; however out of my great Affection, 
o vi- preſumed to come and lay this Advice at 
wing our Feet, tho' perhaps I might very well 
ler ſave ſpared my Pains, ſince you are a- 


le to direct even: Neſtor for the better, if 
ere were occaſion for it. | 


Tim. That may be, dear Sir; but pray 
Bra me | hither that I may give you a gentle 
20, : troke with my Spade, for old Acquaintance 
ching ke. Nn, | 

s ag PLil. Take warning from me good Neigh- 
| got ours, how you beſtow your Advice for the 


ure. This ungrateful Perſon here has 


war- roke my Head, for only putting him in 
e his ind of ſome things that were for his Ad- 
tho antage, 758 „ 
the Tim. Vonder's a third Man coming to- 
- ex- Wards me; by his Gate it ſhould be the 
eſtly, Prator -Demeas, carrying a bundle of Papers 
ance. his Hand. This is one that has the Im: 
ttend Ndence to call me Couſin, and indeed I have 
d viſe id dearly. for the Relation: He was fined 


they 
ation, 
8 Ta- 
bles 


© pay the City Fifteen Talents, and to tar- 
in Priſon till the whole was paid; but 
| os not 
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I took piry ot his Condition, and fer hin 


got to paſs in thy Favour ; © Whereas ima 


ny conſiderable Services, and beſides has (i 
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not being able to lay down ſo great a Sud, 


at Liberty. And yet when the lot fell upon 
him to divide fome Money that was due to 
the Tribe of Erictbeut, I went to him ty 
pay what was due to me, and the Dog toll 
me flatly to my Face, chat I was not a Citi 
l. E 

Dem. Hail, Timon, the chief ſupporter d 
thy Family, che prop of Athens, the Ornz 
ment of Greece - Vaſt ſhoals of the People ty 
whom thou art deſervedly fo dear, and bot 
the Courts of Judicature have been this log 
while big with Expectation to ſee fo cel 
brated a Perſon, But firſt be pleaſed to hex 
what à Decree J both penn'd my ſelf, an 


© rhe Son of Echicratides, born at Collyts, i 
Perſon not only ro be valued upon the ſcor 
* of his great Probity and integrity, but like 
© wie Inferior to none in Greece for his prof 
© found Wiſdom, has done his Country ſo m 


* nalized himſelf fo happily at the Olympia 
© Games, that on che very ſame day he 60 
© the Prize for Wreſtling, Leaping, Ruaning 
© Boxing, and at the Horſe-race, — | - 
Tim, Why you confounded Banterig 
Whore-ſon, I never ſo much as ſaw tha 


» 


Sports in my Life n 

Dem, Pſhaw that ſignifies nothing, you! 
ſee them one time or other; — © then behav 
© himſelf laſt Year in the Republicks Serra 
with great Gallantry near Acarnan, and d 
two Armies of the Peloponne ſians to Pieces 


Tin 


/ 


* 
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Tim. How the plague can that be, you 
yiog Orator, I never trailed a Pike, nor 
arried Arms ſince I was born. This long- 
zinded Cur wov'd perſwade a Man out of 
is Name I think. | vg 5-14 
Dem. Lord Sir, we are biit too well ac- 
vainted with your great Modeſty, the 
orld would rail at us for a parcel of un- 


um, 
him 
1Pon 
e to 
n 00 
told 
Citi 


er o rateful Fellows, if we ſhou'd not do both 
Jr ou and our ſelves this juſtice, but to pro- 
le need. —* And beſides has done the Publick con- 
bot ſiderable Service in framing Laws, and Con- 


; Jong 
cele. 
hed 
30d 
Nia 
Iyto, 1 
| ſcor 


t has ſeemed good to the Magiſtrates, Com- 
mon Council, and the People, to all in Ge- 
neral, and each Man in particular to ere& 
a Golden Statue of Timon, near that of Pal- 
las, holding a Thunderbolt in his right 
Hand, and having Rays about his Head, and 


t like to crown him with ſeven Golden Crowns, 
s prolly and that theſe Crowns ſhall be exhibited to 
ſo m Day (this being the Feſtival of Bacchus) by 
as the new Tragedians. Demeas the Orator ra- 
 mpicWified this Decree, being a near Relation, 


de hu nd an humble Admirer as well as Diſci- 


ple of Timon, who is infallibly the greateſt 


drofoundeſt Reſpect brought this Decree to 
hee, and cou'd wiſh I had brought my 
dyn Son along with me to kiſs thy Hands, 
hom after thee I have, preſumed to name 
107, | off tt 4 

Tim. But how can that be, Demeas, you 
were never married in your Life, as far as 
can hear, | "wat 


Dem. 
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ſultations, and the Adminiſtration ot War. 


Orator in the World, and in fine any thing 
hat pleaſes him. Wherefore I have with the 


a8 
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Dem. Next Year will ſerve my turn ful 
as well, and then 1 faith I'll pick me a good 
fruitful likely Laſs, and get Children out of 
her Everlaſtingly F She'll bring me a Boy | 


know by my Hand, and I ſhall as certainly 
call him Timon. 9 15 

Tim, There's a Box on the Ear for you, 
you prating Coxcomb, and now let me ſe 
whether you'll be as good as your Word, and 
marry a young Wife for my Sake. 


Dem. Hey day! What a plague's the 


matter now? Why, how now Timon, do 


you ſet up for a Tyrant already, and offer 


to beat a Freeman, who are neither a Freeman 
your ſelf, nor ſo much as a Citizen. But II 
take care you ſhall be had before your bet. 
ters for this, and ſeveral other Trangreſ. 
ſions, and particularly for ſetting the Tower 


on Fire. 


Tim. Thou Impndent Pettifogger, made 
vp of nothing bur perjury, Lyes, and Non. 
ſenſe, doſt thou not know that the Tower 
is (till ſtanding ? *Tis now a plain Caſe, that 
thou would'ſt ſwear through a two-inch 
Board to gratify thy Malice. . 

Dem. Nay then I'll ſwear you broke into 
the Treaſury, and got all your Wealth that 
way. ' yer | 
Jim, If you do, *tis ſo barefaced a lye, 
Lhat-not a Boy in Town will believe you. 

Dem. It may be broke open hereafter; 


in the mean time you have got all the Riches 


of it into your Poſſeſſion. 
Tim. Say you ſo you confounded Evidence! 
Take t'other Salutation o'er the Shoulder 
for that. 


Dem. 
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full Dem. What a deviliſh fiſt he has? Oh my 
ood Bones! Oh there | 
It of Tim. Don't you make a noiſe, Sirrah, leaſt 


you remind me to give you another proof 
of my Strength. Wou'd it not be a very 
ridiculous thing if I, who unarmed routed 
two Armies of Lacedæmonians, ſhould not be 
ible to cruſh one miſerable Poltroon to A- 


or winning the Prizes at the Olympick 
ames But hold, who comes here? 
T braſycles the Philoſopher ? Tis the very 


hen he comes ay his Forehead all 
he way, and muttering ſome mighty mat- 


readful Figure with his Hair curled o'er his 
orchead, and looks exaaly like Boreas, or 
dne of his puffing Brethren in the corner of 
a old faſhioned Map. This demure Blade 
ho ſeems to be a pattern of Frugality, for 
is Habit and ether Expences, who has got 


bout Sobriety, and Vertue, and the Lord 
Wonows what. He damns all thoſe for a par- 
el of Reprobates, that condeſcend to ſo un- 
anctified a thing as Pleaſure, and will talk 


a lye, Ne about Frugality and other Temperance, 
ju. nd abundance of ſuch other muſty Vertues. 
\frer ; Mit if ever you can get this ſanctified Raſ- 
 iches l to a plentiful Entertainment, where he 


an fill his ſanctified Guts gratis, and the 
dog preſents a full Brimmer to his Noſe 
or you muſt know he has an utter abomi- 
ation to a ſmall Glaſs) he trowls me it down 

| VS. as 


ence! 
vlders 


Den. 


toms. | Beſides what ſhould I be the better 


ame, Lord what a ſwinging Beard he wears: 


Fer | warrant you to himſelf. He makes a very 


I: the Paces of a Saint; you cannot imagine 
ow he cants it in a Morning, and Preaches 


49. 
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as if it were but common water, and then 
he falls upon the Victuals like a Vulture, lays 
his Talons upon whole Joints, beats off his 
Neighbour with his Elbow, and fills his ve. 
nerable Beard with Sawce and Crums, In 
ſhort he furiovſly lays about him like a half 
ſtarved Hound, and examines every Diſh x 
nicely as if Madam Vertue had lurked in one 
corner of it; nor is this all, for he licks the 
bottom of all the Plates that ſo nothing ma 
eſcape-bim. He is ftill in the grumbling 
Strain, as if the worſt bits fell to his Share, 
and tho? he takes a whole Ragoe, or Dif 
to himſelf, yet what ſhows him ro be an in- 
ſatiable Glutton, and wholly abondoned t0 
his Belly; he takes care to fill up every chick 
with good Wine, till at laſt the nauſcoy 
Sot falls a dancing and ſinging, and to crown 
the Scene engages himſelf in ſome fooliſhQuar- 
rel, and for the Reward of his good Mas. 
ners has his Head broke with a Quart-pet, 
All the while this Coxcomb is taking off hi 
Cups, he uſurps the greater part of the Cor- 
verſation to himſelf, and harrangues ver] 
plentifully about Sobriety and Temperanc, 
by the ſame token he makes himſelf ridic 
lous to the Company by a World of apil 
Geſtures; the effect of his Wine, and at la 
leaves his Dinner and Wine behind him us 
der, the Table. When he is grown too nal 
ſcous to be endured any longer, ſome 0 
the Servants carry the Spark out. of tt 
Room, who hangs very loveingly abaut th 
Arms of a ſinging Girl; tho? to give tif 
Monſter his due, Drunkenneſs is not hi 


only Sin ; for when he's Sober he mw * 
; | in 
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hind few People either for Covetouſneſs, 
lying or Impudence. To diſpatch the re- 


ea, fawning Slave alive, and makes no difficulty 
In of forſwearing bimſelf, you may ſet him a- 
ball WW gainſt all Mankind for his Dexterity in 
h cheating, and for a ſtock of Aſſurance no- 


thing can match him. In fine he's a Perſon 
that knows the World better than any one, 


wa and is extremely well acquainted with the 
bling whole Encyclopedia of Villiany; a true ela- 
hare, BY borate finiſhed Raſcal, and for all he ap- 
Di pears ſo demure now that you'd think but- 
n i. ter wou'd not melt in his Mouth; yet I ſhall 
d us ſoon make him open his Pipes, and roar like 


a perſecuted Bear why how now Thra- 


eon [3cles- are you come to make me a Viſit ? This 
ons a Favour, I cou'd never have expected 
Qua. from you. OTE 

Mat Thraſ. To deal honeſtly with you, Friend 


t- pol, 
off his 


Timon, I don't come to viſit you for the 
ſame ſordid Reaſon as moſt of theſe trou- 


e Col-WWbleſome People before me have done, who 

vel finding you to be a plain unartificial Man, of 
ranc, ln eaſy Temper and Open- handed, make 
rid Bitheir Court ro your Bags, and hope to fill 
f a heir Guts at your Table. No I am far from 
a 


Entertaining any ſuch mean Thoughts. You 
now lam no Dinner-Hunter, no Admirer 
f your things when they come firſt in Sea- 
on, An Onion, a Leaf or two of Lettuce, 


im un 
20 nab. 
zme 0 
of it 


gut Ui pough, and when 1 have à mind to regale my 


e q Welf, I ſeaſon my Herbs with a little Salt. 
not J \s for my Drink I never go farther than 
mes 5 he next Fountain, and this old faſhion'd 

bin E 2 thread - 


mainder of his Character, he's the moſt ab- 


IT any ſort of Sallad ſerves my turn well e- 
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lue it no more than the meaneſt Pebbles on 
the Shore, Tis for your ſweet ſake and 


left that unſanctified wicked thing called 
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thread · bare Cloak, pleaſes me better than the 
richeſt Purple or Scarlet. I hate and abo. 
minate even the mention of Gold, and va- 


not my own that I came to wait upon you, 
Money, which has done ſo much miſchief in 
the World, and occaſioned the cutting of ſo 
many Throats ſhould debauch you, and per- 
vert your Mind from the ways of Verrtue, 
If your Worſhip wou'd be adviſed by ſo 
unworthy. a Perſon as my ſelf, I wou'd ea | 
counſel you to throw all your Wealth into 
the Sea, for what neceſſity does any honeſt 
Man lie under to carry Money in his Pock- 
ets, who may ſupply all his Occaſions by his 
Philoſophy. But yet, dear Sir, you need not 
throw them into the bottom of the Ses, 
neither only walk if you pleaſe a few Paces 
from the Shore, till you are Knee deep, and 
then drop your Bags, while no body but! 
looks on. However if your Excellency doe 
not approve of this Advice, I have a better 
Conduct to offer to your Wiſdom ; and that 
is to throw every Penny you have out 0 
your Doors, with all the convenient haſt yol 
can. Let me entreat you, Sir, don't lean 
ſo much as one Farthing in your Breechez 
but like a noble Gentleman give your Gol 
to all that have Occaſion for it; a foolil 
Sum of Fifty Pound to this honeſt Fellon, 
another Hundred Pound Bag to that podt 
Wretch, a Thouſand to a Third, and ſo af 
till you bave cleared your Hands of this ame 
pernicious Pelf. And then if you chance to wy 

| | | wil 


ö 
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with a Philoſopher, there's all the reaſon in 
the World you ſhould give him a double or 
treble ſhare of your Liberality, And as for my 
ſelf, tho' I profeſs to you in verbo Philoſophs, 
that I don't value money this; yet becauſe 
| wou'd willingly have ſomething to relieve 
the neceſſities of my Friends in Want, if you 
wou'd but be ſo kind to fill this fooliſh in- 
ſignificant Wallet for me, (it does nor hold 


be more than enough PII aſſure you, and 
you'd Everlaſtingly oblige. me in to the Bar- 


ought to be content with a little, and never 
to let his Deſires ramble beyond his Wallet. 
Tim. Why truly, honeſt ak, 26 | muſt 
needs own I approve of your 
and to let you ſee what an Impreſſion it has 
made upon me; prithee, now before you fill 
your Wallet, let me beſtow a few hearty Blows 
upon that villainous Head of thine, and for 


make up the Sum by laying this Spade up- 
on your Shoulders. 7 
Thraſ. Here's fine work I faith, what will 


where are our Laws, what is become of Ju- 
ſtice, that honeſt Men ſhou' d be ſo notori- 


Tim, Why how now, old Hypocriſy, what 


Fellow Devil makes you ſo Cholerick ? Tell me, 
t po have | ever defrauded you of one ſingle Far- 
J ſo {iniog. If you are not content with this, I ſhall 


take care to diſcharge the Reckoning, aud beat 
your grave Carcaſs moſt immoderately— 
| E 3 "ay 


is {amt 


co me 
will 


2. quarter of a Peck upon my Word) twou'd- 


gain. For really dear Sir, a Philoſopher | 


age Advice, - 


fear you ſhou'd depart in my Debt, let me 


2 abuſed by a vile Two-handed Ruf- 
wy p E wer | 
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this impodent World come to I wonder; 


— 
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Ha! what's the matter | wonder, I think all 
the World are coming to plague. Yonder's 
Blepſias, and Lacbes, and Gniphon, a leaſh of 
Rascals well matched, beſides a Thouſand 
other Rogues that muſt receive Correction 
from my Hands. But what ſhall Ido? III een 
climb to the top of that Hill, ſince my poor 
Spade is weary, and almoſt batter'd in the 
Service, and from thence I'll ſo maul them 
with a ſhower of Stones, that every Mother's 
Son of them ſhall be glad to fly the Pir. 
Blepſ. Hold, hold Timon, ſtop your Hand, 
we are going as faſt as our Feet can carry vs. 
Tim. No matter for that you confounded 
Raskals, III take care to ſend you all Home, 
with broken Heads, and bloody Noſes. 


; - 


Of thoſe that for hopes of 

Preferment, or for a Pen 

| ſion, live in great Men's 
. Houſes: - | 


By Mr. T HO. BROWN. 
Mt The ARGUMENT: 


Lucian addreſſes the following Diſcourſe; wid 

4 ſevere invective againſt a precarious Lift 
to one Timocles, a Friend of bis, who it je 
* BE | ba 


Vol. ITT. Lucian*s Hopes of Preferment. 
bad ſhown an Inclination to put himſelf in ſome 
Nobleman's Service. He ſhows the Fatgiues, the 
Slavery, the Miſeries, of ſuch a Station that it is 
below any thing that writes himſelf Man, but e- 
ſpecially one of Learning and 8 liberal Education, 
He anſwers all the wretched excuſes tbat are uſed 

to be made by thoſe Perſons who thus Sacrifice 

their Liberty, and ſubmit. to be Slaves to impe- 
rious Maſters, that babble them with bopes of Pre- 
ferment, and reward the Attendance of may 
Years with mighty Promiſes, and no Perfor- 
mances. In ſhort it is a moſt excellent and uſe- 
ful Satyr, and with a little Alteration might 
be fitted for the Meridian of all Modera De- 
pendances, by what Names or Titles ſoever 


dignified or diſtinguiſhed, 
| W EL L, my dear Friend, where ſhall 1 
Y begin, or how ſhall 1 end if | once 
ndertake to recount all the infamous Things, 
hich thoſe little Creatures are obliged to 
act and ſuffer, who for the ſake of a Penſion 
ive abroad and court to be admitted into 
he Friendſhip of great Men, if | may be al- 
owed to call a real Slavery by fo ſacred a 
ame. For I am not unacquainted with 
any, and indeed moſt of the things that 
trend this ſort of Life, not that I ever la- 
doured under ſuch hard Circumſtances (for 
hanks to my Stars they never drove me up- 
the neceſſity of making the Experiment 
J ſelf, and I hope they never will) but 
at ſeveral of theſe unhappy Wretches 
ade me a full Diſcovery of them. Some 
I whom ſtill ſtruggling with theſe Diffi- 
ties, related to me not without Tears, 
E 4 how 
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how many prodigious Burthens they were 
forced to bear; and others as if they had 
broke out of a Priſon enumerated with the 
greareſt Pleaſure in the World, what a ſe- 
ries of Miſeries they had gone thorough and 


now happily eſcaped. And indeed the lat- 


ter of theſe ſeemed the worthier of Belief, as 
being the Perſons who (if I may be permit- 
ted to uſe the Expreſſion) had paſled through 


all the Rites and: Ceremonies of this myſte- 


rious Life, and knew every thing from the 
Beginning to the end. Upon this Score! 
did not hear them lazily and unatrentively 
as we uſe to do thoſe poor Tarpaulins, that 
perſecute People with damn'd Stories of 
their being Shipwracked, and how miracu- 
louſly they eſcaped. Of which ſort we have 


- ' abundance in our Temples with their Heads 


\ ſhaved, that talk of nothing but Waves as 
high as Mountains, of ſtorms and Rocks, of 
Maſts broke aſſunder, of Helms carried a- 
way, and the Devil and all. But what ought 
never to be forgotten, the Appearance of Ca 
ſtor and Pollux; (for without theſe Blades 
the Tragedy is not worth a Farthing) or in 
ſhort any other God from a Machine ſtand- 


ing upon the Helm, or ſitting ſquat upon the 


Main-maſt gently direQing the Ship towards 
{ome ſoft Shore, where it no ſooner arrived 
but it ſtaved to pieces by degrees, and tlic 
Paſſengers came ſafe to Land, and that by 
the Aſſiſtance and Favour. of the kind re. 


liieving Deity. In fine theſe Fellows fo dexte- 
 Lauſly manage the ſeveral Scenes of this ſham- 


Tragedy, that they draw conſiderable Alms 
out of the Pockets of their Hearers, who 
don't 
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re don't only look vpon them as objects of their 
ad Charity, but as Perſons that have ſome In- 2 
he tereſt with their maker. Now to apply this $£oq1Nas 
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ſe- tedious long-winded Simile, while the above- | 
nd mentioned Gentlemen were telling me what 1 
at- Storms and Tempeſts they have undergone 18 


— 


as ia the Houſes of Great Men; how when they 1 

firſt ſer ſail the Sea was Calm, how the Wing —_— | 
chopt about afterwards, what Bardſhips they 1 
ſuffer'd during all this Voyage, either when 14 
they were thirſty, or Sea - ſick, or pickled in i 
Brine ; and how at laſt the unhappy Veſſel ' 


—__ 


CI 

ely {truck agaioſt ſome treacherous Rock, or bed | | q 
hat of Sand, and they ſwam to Shore with great | 
; of difficulty, dropping with wet, naked and de- 

acu- ſtitute of all the Neceſlaries of Life; tho', 1 
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myſt confeſs, this Repreſentation was lamen- 
table enough in all Conſcience, yet, in my 


s a; Opinion, they told me but half their Hiſtory, 
„ of concealing ſeveral things out of ſhame, or 
d a- Cdeſignedly forgetting them. However, by | 
nght frequent Converſations with theſe People, I | 
Ca.: ¶ came at laſt to find out all the Miſeries, the | 
ade; Hardſhips and Fatigues that are peculiar to | 
Or in this way of living, and you muſt pardon me, | 
and- Wl my dear Timocles, if | give my ſelf the trouble 
1 the to recount them to you at large, becavſe they 
7ards way be ſerviceable to one in your Condi- 
rived tion, who, unleſs I am miſtaken, have ſome 
| tlic WW thoughts to. ſettle in this Station: For, I re- 
t by WW ember, that once there happen'd a Diſ-. 


courſe about this Buſineſs, and one in the 
Company began to ſay abundance of fine 
things in Commendation of this ſcoundrel, 
Alms Wy wercenary Life, affirming them to be the hap» 
who WW pieſt Men alive, not only in regard that _ 

TR 3 ha 
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had the Ear of Perſons of Quality, far'd de- 


liciouſly on free coſt, lived in ſtately Palaces, 


uſed all ſorts of Recreation, and, if they 


pleaſed, took the Air in one of their Lord's 
Coaches; but becauſe the Rewards of their 
Services were highly advantageous, and that 
all things dropt upon them without the 
drudgery of ploughing and ſowing. All the 


while the Fellow enlarged himſelf upon this 


Chapter, I minded how wonderful attentive 
you were to his Diſcourſe, and how prepa- 
red to ſwallow the bait. Therefore that | 
may lie under no il} Imputations for the 
future, nor give you (my Friend) any occa- 
ſion to arraign me, that when I ſaw yon 
ſwallow the Gudgeon, I did not hinder you, 
nor pluck it out before it was got into your 
Throat, nor adviſe you againſt it, but when 
you had gorg'd the Hook I ſtood by, ſeeing 
you Jed up and down, when you were pal- 


| ſed hopes of recovery, and when I cou'd do 


you no good, fit down and wept. I fay to 
prevent you 'wholly from making ſuch ter- 
rible Recriminations to me, which 1 con- 
feſs were they once made, I cou'd not tell 
how to anſwer them honeſtly, but muſt needs 
own my ſelf guilty of breach of Friend(bip, 
for not aſſiſting you with my Advice, I have 
thought it convenient to lay open the true 
ſtate of the Affair impartially, and without 
Prejudice, before you. And I intend to deal 


ſo fairly with you that ſo then if when you 


have diligently conſidered the ſhape, the 
make and Figure of the Hook, and have try'd 
it in your Mouth, you imagine it is neither ſo 
dangerous nor fo ſharp, as is commonly be- 
lieved, 
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lieved, reckon me for a timorous Coxcomb, 
and, a God's Name, ſet up this Fiſhery as 
ſoon you pleaſe. But tho' ſpeaking in gene- 
ral Terms, this whole Harangue was com- 
poſed for your ſake, yet it may be ſervice- 
able, not only to the Philoſophers and Per- 
ſons that make profeſſion of Gravity, but 

E likewiſe to Grammarians, Rhetorick and Mu- 

8 ſick-Maſtersp and, in ſhort, to all others who 
intend to make Advantage by their reſpective 
Faculties, Now, as the Caſe of all of them 
is much the ſame, and they are treated alike, 
it is evident, that the Condition of the Phi- 
loſophers is ſo far from being preferable to 


ou the reſt, that it is really more ſcandalous, 
0, ſince the ſevere Maſters that hire them ſhow 
ur them no more Reſpect, and reward them 
en no better than their Fellows. But whatever 
ng diſcoveries may be made in this Narration, 
al- the blame of ir in the firſt place ought to be 
do laid on thoſe that do ſuch things, and in the 
[0 next on thoſe that ſuffer and ſnbmit to them. 
er- As for my ſelf, no body ought to find fault 
on- with me, unleſs Truth and Sincerity and free- 
tell dom of Speech are Criminal. At the ſame 
eds time l never thought it worth the while to diſ- 
Ip, inade ſoch incurable Brutes, ſuch unrepent- 2 5 
ave ing ſtvpid Scoundrels as your tame Bullies, 
rue your ſordid Flatterers, your grinning Buf- 
out foons; and, in fine, all your little Jow ab- 
leal jet Slaves from this courſe of Life. No, I 
you am well enough perſwaded, that all Advice 
the had been thrown away upon them, nor, in- 
yd deed, if we rightly conſider their Circum- 


r ſo ſtances, ought we to blame them for not 
leaving their Patrons, altho? they are uſed 
like 
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ceſſity lie idle and ſtarye. Upon this ſcore 


* 


like Dogs by them. The reaſon is plain, for 
theſe tame Monſters are only fitted for this 
way of living, and what is to be remarked 
can be no ſcandal to it, as they mult certain. 
ly be to any other ſtation. Beſides this, 
they have nothing elſe to truſt to, no other 
Buſineſs to follow, ſo that if this ſort of 
Life were forbidden them, they muſt of ne- 


neither can they be ſaid to do any thing un- 
worthy of themſelves (for that is impoſſible} fo 
nor are their Patrons to be blamed, if they ne 
uſe them as they deſerve, that is, ſcurvily, 2. 
For theſe tame Monſters are accuſtomed from Wl w: 
their Cradles to bear all manner of Abuſes, and te 
with ſuch bleſſed Qualifications wriggle them. by 
ſelves into great Mens Houſes, where theit th 
whole livelihood is to bear every thing that to 
is laid upon them. oy Li 
As I mentioned to you before, *tis for the Wi cx 
ſake of the Learned that I have written this s 
Diſcourſe: It provoked my Indignation to cn. 
ſee Gentlemen of good Education court 2th. 
ſcandalous Slavery, and Iwill employ all ny WI ci 
Art to inſpire them with a true ſence of Li- Wi 
berty, and make them free. I think it will Nhe 
not be amiſs, if, after an Examination of rec 
thoſe Reaſons that People commonly alledge lay 
for their embracing this ſort of Life, I de- ibe 
monſtrate them to be weak ard invalid; for W's. 
by this means they will be diſarmed of all the 


their little Excuſes, and of thoſe frivolous the 


Motives that led them to the choice of a vo- 
luntary ſervitnde. Now the moſt univerſal 
and generally-pleaded reaſon is Poverty and 
the want of Neceſſaries. This they think 

| , ſufficient 


Vol. III. Lucian's Hopes of Preferment, 


for ſufficient to excuſe their taking up this way of 
his living: They imagine they have gained their 
ed Wl Cauſe by ſaying, what they do is pardonable, 


eſpecially ſince all their aim is to avoid the 
moſt troubleſome Companion in the World, 
meaning Poverty. After this, old Theognis 
is called to their Aſſiſtance, and a famous 
Paſſage out of him is everlaſtingly in their 
Mouths. +» | 


ore 
un- And as if this were not enough, all the 
ne) WM fooliſh terrible things that the meaneſt Son- 


netiers have ſaid of Poverty, are cited with 
great Oſtentation, Now indeed if theſe 
wretched people did really, and to all in- 


rom 
and WW tents and purpoſes quit themſelves of Poverty 
em- by getting into great Families, it were ſome- 
heir thing; nor wou'd I be fo earneſt with them 
that to retrieve themſelves, and reaſſume their 


expreſſed himſelf, 


7 


as {queamiſh Stomachs are uſed to do, how 


n to can they avoid the Imputation of neglecting 
rt a their own true Intereſt, eſpecially ſince the 
Im chief Argument why they choſe this Life ſtill 


ſticks by them. For Poverty ſtill ſits upon 
their Skirts, they ſtill lye under a neceſſity of 


n of receiving, and their Veils are not enough to 
edge lay up any thing. But let what will be given 
| de- them, tho? in never ſo great abundance, it 
„ for is {ſpent in a Moment, and ſcarce ſuffices for. 
f all their Uſe. *Tis true, it wou'd be well if 
olous they did not feign ſych ſort of Opportunities 
a vo: chat retain Poverty, and increaſe inſtead of 
rerſal moving it; and for that reaſon, as Theognis 
/ and iW'415, it ought to be thrown into the Sea from 


ſome high Precipice. But if a Man who is 


perpetually 
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Liberty. But ſince a celebrated Orator has Demaſt. 


they take ſuch puny things con 
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perpetually poor and craving, enters himſelf 
jo ſome Perſon of Quality's Service, and is 
ſuch a Sot as to think he avoids Poverty by 
doing, ſo, he certainly cheats himſelf the 
molt effectually in the World. On the other 
Hand, ſome Men will tell you, that they 
don't fear Poverty, no not they, but the 
- _©- Miſchief on't is, that they can't get 'em 
Bread by their Induſtry, like the reſt of their 
fellow Creatures. For, alas, what between 
old Age and Diſeaſes they have loft all their 
ſtrength ; they want their Eye-ſight,. or elſe 
their Feet are ſo uncivil as to fail them, and 
this makes them betake themſelyes to a mer. 
cenary Life, as the eaſieſt of all. Come then, 
let us ſee whether they ſpeak truth, whether 
what is given comes ealie ; and laſtly, whe- 
ther they don't drudge full as much, if not 
more tham ther People to get their Bread; 
for that d' d be a fine thing indeed if 2 
Man cou'd arrive to the Art of making what 
Money he pleaſes drop into his Hands, with- 
ont any other trouble or pains than that of 
receiving it. But God knows the caſe i; 
quite different here, there is ſo much Fa- 
tigne and Attendance, and running up and 
down Stairs, and Diſappointments in great 
Families, that let a Man's Conſtitution be ne- 
ver ſo ſtrong it muſt ſink under the preſſure; 
thereare a thouſand things daily to be done 
which harraſs and tire an iron Body to the 
laſt degree. Byt this we'll reſerve for a 
fitter Opportunity when we come to re- 
count the reſt of their Miſeries. At pre- 
ſent it is ſufficient that we have ſhown that 


thoſe Perſons who ſay they ran into og 
5 or 
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he ſure, or for great and mighty ExpeQations, 
or for their paſſion for Gold and Silver lea 


if for the abovementioned Cauſe, did not ſay 1 

ie the Truth. : | 1 

5 It now remains that we diſcuſs the laſt 1 

2 Cauſe, which, as it is indeed the trueſt of all, 1 

er ſo 'tis urg' d the leaſt, for a reaſon viſible e- 1 

ey nough, and that is, that for the ſake of Plea- | 1 
| 


8 into great Mens Houſes. They think them- | 1 
oh ſelves the happieſt Men upon Earth if they 
. WT cou'd but once attain to Feaſting, and ſuch 
eir NN) | | 
or like Entertainments; and hope in a ſhort time | 
and to drink aurum potabile, and no body to hinder | 


them. Theſe are the true baits that allure them 


= thither, and of Freemen make them down- | 
het right Slaves: Not the want of Neceſſaries, 

he. ss they pretend, but a wanton luſting after | 
* things of Luxury, and a blind ill grounded | 

20 admiration of Wealth, And now, as ſome | 

if 2 conning experiene d Coquetts, when they have | 

„bat Lot a paſſionate whining Milk-ſop of a Lover, | 

ib. Jeep him at a diſtance, and treat him with | 

it of iſdain, in order to keep the poor Creature 

ſeh Nin a perpetual dependance on them, not ſo 

W kz. much as granting him the favour of a kiſs for 
and all bis Services and waiting, becauſe Enjoy- | 


my ment only helps to extinguiſh the Paſſion ; and 
ws therefore care to prevent the diſſolution of his 
Tre: Lore, and ſtill keep him in hopes, fearing 
gone eaſt Deſpair ſhould leſſen the heat of his de- 
„ th: if lire, or create an averſion inthe Lover. For 
* this reaſon they ſtill ſmile upon him, ſtill 
© re. Promife they will oblige him, and make him 
; pre- amends for the mighty Expence he has been. 
n that r until both Parties grow old, and are paſt 
aver, e Age, he of loving, and ſhe of obliging, 
for and 
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and thus their whole Life was ſpent in ex- 
petting and hoping | 

But to quit this melancholy Diſcourſe, per- 
haps a Man were not to be blamed for bear. 
ing with ſeveral things upon the account of 
his Pleaſure ; but, on the other Hand, ought 
'to be pardon'd for his Endeavours to obtain 
it, altho? it muſt be confeſs'd *tis a moſt ſcan- 
dalous thing for one to ſell himſelf to ano- 
ther, and to part with his Birth- right for his 
Pleaſure, becauſe the Satisfaction that ariſes 
from Liberty is infinitely ſweeter ; but how- 
ever, he wou'd be in ſome manner excu- 
fable if he attained his End. But for the hope 
of Pleaſure only to digeſt ſo many Affronts, 
and run through ſo much hurry and noiſe, is 
in my Opinion abominably ridiculous, eſpe- 
cially ſince the Labours are certain, manifeſt 
and unavoidable, and beſides the thing they 
hope, which is nothing in the World but 
Pleaſure, never came near them after ſo ma- 
ny years purſuit, and in all probability will 
never viſit, if we conſider the thing fairly 
and impartially. UVlyſſes's Companions after 
they had once raſted ſweet Lotus, neglected 
every thing elſe, and wholly poſſeſſed with 
their preſent Pleaſure; deſpiſed better things; 
however, their forgetfulneſs of their Duty 
was not wholly ſenceleſs and unreaſonable, 
ſince their Minds were intirely taken up with 
the ſence of that Pleaſure, Now if any one 
juſt ready to periſh with Hunger, ſeeing an- 
other cram himſelf with. Lotus, ſhould 
ſtand by him all the while, out of a vain Ex- 
pectation, that it may ſome. time or other 
come to his turn to have this delicious Food 
profer's 
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profer'd bim, and in the mean while his true 
Meaſures. Good God ! how ridiculous wou'd 
this appear ? Were all the ſtripes in Homer 
ſufficient to correct ſo groſs a folly ? And 
yet the Expectations that lead People into 
the Families of Great Men, where they ſur- 
render up their Liberty to an inſolent, im- 
perious Patron, are the very ſame, or, as like 
them as can be. But perhapsit may be ob- 
jected, that this ſevere Charaftec does not 
belong to all, ſince there are ſome that meer- 
ly for the ſake of Glory, and doing them- 
ſelves Hogour, covet the Converſation and 


pe Acquaintance of Perſons of Quality; for there 
5 are ſuch Sots in the World that look upon 
1s this to be Meritorious, and above the Am- 
e- bition of ordinary Men. As for my ſelf, I 
eſt would refuſe to live with the greateſt Prince 
ic) WH vpon Earth, if I were to reap no Advantage 
but by living with him. | 

na- Now ſince the reaſons that tempt ſo ma- 
vil ny to embrace this Life, are juſt as we have 
irh related them; let us conſider with ourſelves 
ter what ſort of things are to be endured by 
_ them before they get admiſſion, next what 
I 


they muſt expect when they are fixed in this 
Station ; and, laſtly, how the Farce concludes 


ty with them. Tis not enough to ſay, that 
ible, tho* theſe Services are troubleſome, that 
with they make an Atonement by being ſo ea- 
one lily apprehended, that there is no great la- 
an- bour or difficulty in them, that a willing 
ould Mind is all in all, and that a ſhort time makes 
1 Ex- them familiar: For (to give you a rude sketch 


of this Life) you muſt be running up and 
down all the day, you muſt be knock'd up 
F early 


! 
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early in the Morning to go and cool your 
Heels at your Patron's levee ;\ you muſt bear 
it patiently when you are thruſt ont of Doors; 
when you are put below an ill loeked ill 
whiſtling Porter, or a ſawcy Black, and are 
forc'd to redeem the remembrance of your 
Name with grealing the Fellow in the Hand, 
Beſides this, you muſt wear Cloaths above 
your ability, and all for the honour of your 
Patron, yon muſt chuſe the Colour he fan- 
ſies, for fear yeu diſoblige his Eye-light : You 
molt perpetoally follow him, or walk before 
him, and in the mean time muſt expect to 
be juſtled by his Servants, while you only 
ſerve to fill up the Train, And he perhaps 
for ſeveral days will not vouchſafe ſo much 
as to look down upon you, Now ſuppoſe 
| | things fall out according to your Heart's de- 
4 lire, and he ſhould condeſcend to take no- 
tice of yon, and after he has ſent for you 

ask you ſome Queſtion, then a cold Sweat 

and a trembling fit ſeizes you, the ſtanders- 

by laugh ro ſee you in that Confuſion, and 

often when the Man of Quality asks you who 

was King of the (recians? You reply, that 

they ſent a rkonſand Ships to Troy, And 

this modeſt Men will call Baſhfulnefs, others 

of more ſanguine Complexion will call Fear, 

3 and your Enemies will be ſure to aſeribe it 
to your ignorance. Thus having found the 

firſt Converſation of your aiſable Patron to 

be dangerous, away you go curſing the cowar- 

dice of your Temper. And thus after you 

have paſſed ſeveral tedious Nights without 

fleep, and as many Days in a continued per- 

tur bation, not for the lake of Helena or li. 

ams 


you | 
10 |þ 


per- 
Pris 


ans | 


am's City; but for the hope of a ſmall naſty 


Allowance, and ſome tragick Divinity hap- 


pens to be near you ; nothing now remains 
tor you but to undergo an Examination, whe- 
ther you are a Man of Learning or not? And, 
to ſay the Truth, this Trial is not unplea- 


ſant to your Patron, for it makes him ad- 


mir'd for his Lordſhip's great Parts, and his 
good Fortune applauded. But as for your ſelf, 
you are under as great Agonies and concern 
of Mind as if your Soul, your Life, nay, your 
All were call'd in queſtion. For you cannot 
forbear thinking with your ſelf, that in caſe you 
come off ill here and happen to be rejected, 
no Body elſe will ever admit you. Thus 
you are diſtracted with a thouſand ſorts of 
Inquietudes, while yon envy your Competi- 
tors (for you muſt ſuppoſe that others ſtand 
Candidates for the ſame Preferment, and 


that you imagine your ſelf to anſwer every 


thing but indiffereatly) while divided be- 
twixt Hope and Fear, you fix your Eyes 
upon your Patron, while you are ready to 
faint away if he neglects any thing you ſay, 
but rejoyce if he ſmiles at what you ſay, and 
ſupport your ſelf with mighty Hopes. Now it 
is reaſonable to believe you have ſeveral pro- 
feſs'd Enemies, who would willingly have ano- 
ther put in your place, and each of them will 
lay private traps for you, and do you all 
the Injuries they can. In the next place, 1 
wou'd have you conſider, that ſome grave 
old Gentleman with a long Beard and gray 
Hair, is examin'd whether he is Maſter of a- 
n / uſeful Learning, and that ſome are of O- 
pinion he is, and others, that he is not. 7 
2 The 


Vol. III. Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. 67 


63 Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. Vol. III. 


the mean time, all the ſeveral Stages of your 
Life are curiouſly enquired into, from your 
Cradle vp to the preſent moment, fo that if 
any one either out of Envy, or for, ſome 
flight Provocation, traduces yon, and brands 
you for an Adulterer, or a lover of Boys; 
he's immediately believed upon his Word, 
and you are diſcarded. But if all Men hap- 
pen to concur in a good Opinion of you, they 
are ſuſpected, and ſuppoſed to be brib'd by 
your Preſents. Well, but admit every thing 
goes well on your ſide, and that you meet 
no rubs in your way, for upon this only ſup- 
poſition you are capable of attaining your 
Ends. For once we'll grant it, nay, let all 
things ſucceed beyond Expectation. Your 
Patron admires your great Learning, and his 
chief Acquaintance, in whom he repoſes the 
chiefeſt Confidence, don't diſſwade him from 
his Purpoſe. Beſides, his Lady is very wil- 
ling, and neither the Steward nor the Bail) 
gainſay ir. No Body finds fault with your 
way of living, every thing falls out luckily 
for you, and not one ill-boading Omen ap- 
pears. Now then, my fortunate Friend, you 
have won the prize, you are come off Con- 
queror. The Town's your own for ever, 
Amalthea's Horn is in your poſſeſſion, and 
you will flow in all manner of Plenty, And 
ſurely it is but reaſonable that ſince you have 
advanced fo far you ſhovld find a liberal Re- 
compence for your paſt Labours, not to be 
ſhammed with a pitiful Appointment, or 
poſtpon'd to his Grace's next Preferment at 
Court, to have your Penſion paid you, as you 
have occaſion for it, without Poundage, De- 

duction 


- 


duction and Clamour, to be reſpected above 
the reſt of the Family, to be freed from run- 


vp late, and riſing early, the common Per- 
quiſites of a dependance ; and what is the 
borden of the Prayer with all Perſons jn your 
Circumſtances, to fleep full ſtretch'd at your 
eaſe, to have leiſure hours to devote to your 
own Occaſions; in a word, not to go a ſtep 
farther than your Covenant obliges you, and 
do no more than what you were received in- 
to the Houſe and hired for. To tell you 
the Truth, dear Friend of mine, things ought 
to be managed after this rate in Equity, and 
indeed it would be no great penance to 
wear a Yoke about one's Neck, provided it 
were light and eaſie, but eſpecially if it were 
gilded over. But this is ſo far from being 
a true Repreſentation of the Scene that ne- 
thing can be more, every particular Hap- 
pineſs I have been deſcribing above is here 
wanting; and a thouſand inſupportable things 
daily happen in this wretched;courſe of Life, 
that a Porter, one wou'd think, cou'd ſcarce 


have heard particularly related to you, pray 
conſider with your ſelf, whether they are fit 
tor any Gentleman to bear, who has made 
the leaſt progreſs in Learning, or has had the 
leaſt Education beſtow'd upon him. 

Now, if you pleaſe, I will begin at your 
Patron's Table, where tis but convenient you 
ſhould commence your Acquaintance with 
him, One of his Servants, an affable cour- 
teous Fellow, comes to call you down to Din- 
ner, whoſe Favour you are oblig'd to pur- 

F 3 chaſe 
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ning up and down in the Dirt, from fitting 


be þrib'd to ſubmit to. Which, when you 
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; _ chaſe by ſtealing a Crown into his Hand leaſt 
| you ſhould paſs for a Perſon of ill breeding, 
| and ſo forth. Then he drawing back, Lord, 
Sir! fie, what do you mean? I take any thing 
of you? To which be adds, Heaven forbid ; 
but at laſt ſuffers himſelf to be over perſwa- 
| ded, relents, wakes you a Leg, and laughs 
at you behind your Back for your folly. Then 
you putting on your ſpruceſt Apparel, new 
wail'd and trimm'd, make your Appearance, 
all the while you were coming down Stairs, 
' fearing leſt you ſhould come too ſoon, which 
is a piece of ill Manners, or too late, which 
is too troubleſome. So obſerving the middle 
between thoſe two Extreams, you arrive 
juſt in the nick of time, and are received with 
a great parade of Ceremonies. Then one of 
the Company taking you by the Hand, com- 
mands you to fit down a little below your 
Patron, between two of his old Friends : 
While you, as if you were dropt into Hea- 
ven, gaze and ſtare at every thing you be- 
hold, and obſerve all Paſſages, for *tis all new 
and unknown to you., All this while the 
Family looks at you, and all that are pre- 
| ſent diligently mind how you behave your 
ſelf. You may be ſore your Maſter gave Or- 
ders for that, and ſer ſome of his Servants 
to watch how you manag'd your ſelf in te- 
ſpeQ to his Wife and Children, and whether 
you oled 'em or no? Now the waiters at 
the Table finding you at a loſs every where | 
by reaſon of your being unacquainted with 
theſe things, privately laugh at you, conclu- 
ding you never din'd abroad before this time, 
and that a Napkin was altogether a _ 
| | thiog 
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Vol. III. Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. 
thing to you: So that in all likehhood you 
do nothing but ſweat for fear of making any 
Miſtakes, nor dare you call for a Glaſs of 
Wine when you are thirſty, for fear of be- 
ing taken for a Drunkard, nor when the 
Diſhes are ranged on the Table do you know 
where to begin. This obliges you ſtill to 
have your Eye on him that ſits next to you, and 
to follow his Example during the whole En- 
tertainment, nor is it poſlible for you to be 
otherwiſe than confounded and perplexed, 
ſince you are amazed at every thing that is 
tranſacted here. And thus one While you 
extol to your ſelf the Happineſs of your Pa- 
tron, when yon -refle& upon his Gold, his 
Silver and Ivory, another while you pity 
your own Condition, who tho' you are no- 
thing at all, have the vanity to think you 
live. And ſometimes it comes into your 
Head that it may be your good fortune to 
live ſach a bleſſed Life, ſince you promiſe 
your ſelf to ſhare Fortune and Pleaſures with 
your Patron, for you imagine this-Sun-ſhine 
Weather will laſt always. Beſides, you are 
infinitely pleaſed to fee the handſom young 
Boys that wait at Table, and have frequent- 
ly that famous Paſſage of Homer in your 
Mouth: 2 e 


[ 


The Greek and Trojan Youth deſerve no blame, 


If they underwent an infinite number of Hard- 
ſhips to purchaſe ſo great an Happineſs : 
And now you muſt expect ſome Invitations 
to drink, fo one of the Company calling for 
a thundering Glaſs preſents his Service to 
. F 4 Jon, 
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you, and prefaces his health with Pedagogue, 
Doctor, or what other familiar Name he 


pleaſes. After this you receive the Glaſs 


from him, but don't know for the heart of 
you what anſwer to return him, for which 
reaſon you paſs currant for a Clown, But 
this drinking to you is likely to create you 


the Envy of ſeveral Gentlemen, ſome of 
whom were mightily diſgruntled to ſee you 


a New-comer ſet above them at Table, tho? 
they have paſſed ſo many Years in this ſervi- 
tude, This baving raiſed their Indignation, 
they immediately begin to vent it upon you 
after this manner; among our other Mis- 
fortunes this was wanting, to ſee our ſelves 
{et below a Scoundrel that came but t other 
Day into the Family; crys another, this City 
of Rome here is only free for Greeks of late, tho 
why a Devil ſhould they be prefer'd to vs? 
What a plagvedoa fewGreek words ſigni fie, for 
that's the only Commodity they bring over 
with them. Says a third, Do you mind how 
many go-downs he takes at one pull, and 
how like a Ta#tarian he lays about him. A 
clowniſh, ill-bred, balf-ſtarv'd Son of a 
Whore, 1 dare be damn'd if ever he filled 
his Belly with white Bread, ſo much as in a 


Dream, much leſs with Turkey and Phea- 


ſant, of which (confound his Diaphragma) 
he has ſcarce left us the Bones to poliſh, 
Come, come, teplies another, don't be morti- 
fied, VIL, engage before five Days are over 
you'll find this mighty Spark Squiring it a- 
mong vs. A pox on him, now he's like a 
new Shooe, honour'd and look'd after, but 
let him be worn a while and ſubſtantially 


a> 
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dirted, you'll certainly ſee him thrown un- 
der a Bed, and there mould like one of us. 
Thus. they make themſelves exceeding mer- - 

| ry at your expence, nay, tis ten to one but 

ſome of them invent one confounded Story 
or other of you upon the Spot, and imme- 

N diately ſpread it; ſo that the Entertainment 

f may truly be ſaid to be furniſhed out at your 

l Coſt, for all Dinner time the whole talk runs 

. about you. Now, you having drank too 


a great a ſhare of a hungry, eager W ine (for 
a you that are a Stranger cou'd expect no bet- 
U ter) begin to find a damn'd twinging and 
- griping in your Guts, which puts you into 


3 a ſtrange Perplexity; for, as you cannot 
r handſomely riſe before the reſt, ſo it is not 
J ſafe for you to ſtay longer in the Room: 
5 But the Glaſſes flying about plentifully, and 
ſome new Diſcourſe ariſing from what was 
laſt ſaid prolongs your Miſery ; ſo that tho” 
one fine ſight ſtill ſucceeds another (for you 
muſt know your Patron will be deſirous to 
ſhow you all the fine things he has at a time} 
yet you undergo no ordinary pennance, who 
for the perpetual grumbling of your Bow- 
els can neither ſee what paſſes with any to- 
lerable ſatisfaction, ner hear the Boy that 
coſt your Man of Quality ſo many Pounds, 
ling to his Harp; yet you are forced to com- 
mend the Muſick againſt your Will, tho? 


you inwardly pray to your ſelf that ſome 
kind Earthquake wov'd ſhake the Houſe into 
pieces, or a Servant bring News of a Fire to 
put an end to this long-winded Feaſt, 


Thus, Ag 
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a Salary that brought you into my Family, 


Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. Vol. II. Y 


Thus, my dear Friend, I have given you t; 

a Repreſentation of your firſt and happieſt 5 
Feaſt. As for my own particular, I prefer b 
a little Salt and Onions to this, and all the hy 
Regales in the World, for | love to eat d 
when and where, and as much as I pleaſe, w 
and not be confined to ſet my Appetite by fc 
another Man's as they do Watches. There. 0 
fore to paſs over the ſower belching and vo- 8 


miting you are to expect that Night, early 


the next Morning you and your Patron muſt 1 
agree about your Salary, how much you are ti 
to have, and what time of the Year it is to th 
be paid you. So then two or three of his of 
Friends being preſent, he ſends for you, Vi 
and commanding you to fit, thus begins to fin 
open his Mind to you ; What ſort of a go- ſh 
vern'd Family mine is, and how free from tt 
Pride and Oftentation, your ſelf have ſeen c- * 
very thing is free, and eaſie and open. Now 1 
in the firſt place, I would have yon lay it \ he 
down for granted, that all things ſhall be in te 
common between us: For it would be a ve- di 
ry abſurd ridieulous thing indeed to commit kr 
my own Soul, and thoſe of my Children (if | 
he has any Children that are to be inſtructed,) fe 
and not let you ſhare any other things of gi 
much leſs value equally witb my ſelf. But be 
now fince we muſt agree upon ſome certain | 


Sum or other for your Penſion. I have ob- 
ſerved the frugality of your Life, and the 
temper of your Genius which is content with 
a few things, and beſides, I am given to un- 
derſtand that it was not the Temptation of 


but that you were led with other Conſidera- 
Ts tions, 


tions, as for inſtance, the Honour you'll get 
by being admitted here, and your deſire to 
be in our good Graces. However, as I faid 
before, ſome certain Summ mult be conclu- 
ded upon. Now, pray Sir, deal frankly 
with me, and- ſet the Rate your ſelf, but be- 
fore you do that, my moſt nobleFriend, reck- 
on what Gifts, it is fitting we are obli- 
ged to give you on the Anniverſary Feſti- 
vals, for we ſhall by no means forget them, 
altho* we don't ſet them down in our Ar- 
ticles. I need not tell you, that ſeveral of 
theſe Opportunities happen in the compals 
of a Year. Now theſe things duly confider'd, 
you ought to fink your Demands, eſpecially 
ſince 'tis fit that you Gentlemen of Learning 
ſhould deſpiſe filthy lucre, and fet your 
thoughts above it. By theſe Inſinuations he 
has wholly diſpaſſeſs'd you of all your tow- 
ring Hopes, and made you as tractable as 


' he could wiſh, And you, who not a quar- 


ter of an hour ago dreamt of your hun- 
dreds a Year, your Farms, and the Lord 
knows how many Houſes, altho' you are ſen- 
fible of your Patron's Patrimony, yet you 


feed your ſelf with his Promiſes, and ima- 


cine that gaudy ſaying of his, All thmps ſhall 
be in common between us, to be as good a Se- 
curity as his Bond, not conſidering that ſuch 
ſpecious Proteſtations, 5 


Juſt paſs the Lips, and never reach the Heart. 


At laſt out of mere Modeſty you refer- the 
Matter to his Lordſhip, but he refuſing to 
do it, orders one of his Friends there ow: 

| ent 
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76 Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. vol. III. V 
ſint to adjuſt the Buſineſs, bidding him name 5c 


a Salary that ſhall neither burden the Giver, * 
nor pinch the Receiver. Now this old Man 
who was bred from his Cradle in Flattery, | 5 
Well, Sir, ſays he, and are not you the th 
moſt fortunate Man here in the whole City, 41 
to obtain what ſo many have wiſhed in vain, N 
to be admitted into this noble Perſon's te 
Friendſhip, to live under the ſame Roof ; 
with him, and to be received into the moſt BG 
topping Family in the Roman Empire. If you ti 
know how to be Modeſt, and value ſuch a Bleſ- a 
ſing as it deſerves, tis above all the Wealth 9 
that ever Crœſus or Midas poſſeſs d. I know * 
ſeveral Perſons of great Eſteem aud Repu- fo 
tation who wou'd have been glad with all in 
their Hearts, tho? it had coſt 'em a conſider- | 
able Sum, merely for the Credit of the th 
thing, to live with him and have the Ho- 3 
nour to paſs for his Friends and Acquain- th 
tance. Now I cannot but applaud your good th 
Deſtiny, who, beſides this mighty Advan- jo 
tage, are to receive an additional Penſion ; bo 
and therefore I think this is enough in all D 
Conſcience, unleſs you are a Spend-thrift, 80 
and then aſſigns you a ſmall wretched pit- de 
tance, eſpecially if compared with what your fir 
hopes had repreſented to you. However, =y 
you are obliged to take whatever he gives = 
you in good part, for 'tis too late now to er 
ſtruggle when you are faſt in the Toils. So Bi 
now, my dear Friend; you liave got the Bridle D. 
in your Mouth, which a ſhort time will make mi 
familiar to you. As for thoſe that ſtand ſec 
without, and are not truly acquainted with gu 


your Circumſtances, they admire at your 
| Bood 
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good fortune to ſee you admitted info the 

withdrawing Room, walking vp and down 

without Oppoſition, and making a great Fi- 

gure amongſt the reſt of the Domeſticks: 
| But you can't give one good reaion why 
they ſhould conclude you to be- happy, for 
all that you rejoyce, and deceive your ſelf, 
hoping ſtill that things will go for the bet- 
ter ; nevertheleſs, it happens otherwiſe than 
you expected, your Affairs go daily worle 
and worſe, and your Condition incurable, 
till at laſt you begin to underſtand by de- 
grees, that all your golden Hopes were mere 
Chimeras and Dreams, but your Hardſhip's 
real, grievous, unavoidable, and (what Con- 
ſummates your Miſery) no proſpect of end- 
ing them. 


Perhaps you will here demand of me what 
thoſe Hardſhips are, for I don't perceive, 
ſay you, any thing ſo terribly grievous in 
this ſort of Life, nor do I comprehend what 
thoſe horrid inſupportable things are you 
juſt now mentioned. Liſten then, noble Sir, 
and don't only enquire after'the Fatigues and 
Drudgery of this Condition, but obſerve the 
Scandal, the Baſeneſs and the Slavery I ſhall 
demonſtrate to be the Appenages of it. In the 
firſt you are to remember that from the very 
moment you made this Bargain with your Pa- 


er as a Freeman, for know, you left your 
Birth, your Liberty, your Anceſtors without 
Doors when you entred his Honſe, and ſub- 
mitted to this Servitude: Freedom and Liberty 
ſcorn to accompany the Man who has been 
zuilty of ſo- diſhonourable and ſo mean an 
Action; 


tron, you muſt look upon your ſelf no long-. 


77 
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Action; ſo a Servant you are altho' the 
Name mortifies you, not of one or two, but, 
for your Comfort, of ſeveral, and muſt wait 
from Morning to Night with your Head de. 


jectedly hanging upon your Shoulders, and 


that for a pitiful ſcandalons Recompence. 
Throw this too into the- Balance, that your 
Maſter will never heartily care for you, be- 


cauſe you were not bred up to this ſervile | 


Employment from your Childhood, but learnt 
it late, in an Age far advanced; when People 
are generally paſt learning. In the mean 
time the remembrance of your loſt Liberty 
ſtill ſtares you in the Face, it ingroſſes all 
your ſober intervals, gives you ten thou- 
fand mortal Agonies, - makes- you kick and 


flounce, and all this only ſerves to heighten 


the Tragedy, unleſs indeed you are ſo 


_ . thorovgh-pac'd a Sot as to imagine you have | 


ſome pretences ſtill lefr you for Liberty, 
becauſe you are not the Son of a Slave, nor 
were ſold in the Market by a loud-mouth'd 
Cryer. For, tell me, moſt noble Sir, when 
at the beginning of every Month in ſuch bleſ- 
ſed Company too as Pyrrbius and Zopyrion, 
you ſtretch out your Hand like the reſt of 
the Servants and take whatſoever it is that 
is given you, is not this downright ſelling 
according to the Letter? The Cryer is no 


eſſential Circumſtance; for what occaſion, | 


Pray, has that Man for a Cryer who is re- 
olved to do that Office for himſelf, and has 
been a long while trudging from Hovle to 


Hooſe to find him a Maſter. Come, you 


naughty Man, I muſt freely tell you, eſpe- 
clally you that pretend to ſet up for a Phi- 
SOS I 16ſopher, 


' 
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loſopher, put the caſe a Pyrate took you 

at Sea, or ſome Robbers carried you away 

into Slavery, you wou'd deplore your Con- 8 

dition, and rail at Fortune for uſing you fo | 

ſcurvily: Or ſuppoſe any one ſhovld lay his 

Hands upon yon, fwearing you were his 

slave, you would then complain of the 

breach of the Laws, and cry out, Oh Gods! 

Oh Earth! as loud as your Lungs would ſuf- 

fer you. But now for a few naſty Pence, 

and. at that Age too, when if you had 

been born a Slave, it was high time 

for you to have thought of purchaſing your 

Liberty at any rate; you have ſold your ſelf 

and your Vertue and Wiſdom, nor at all re- 

carding thoſe noble Precepts that Plato, Chry- 

/ippus, and Ariſtotle might have furniſhed you | 

with, who all agree to commend. Liberty, 7 

and damn Slavery. Nor are you aſhamed 

to ſtand in the ſame level with — 

Raſcals, Paraſites, Jack-puddings and Buf- 

foons, and amongſt 'a crowd of Romans to 

be ſeen alone in your Ovtlandiſh Cloak, to 

murder their Language with your Grecian way 

of pronouncing, belides to frequent tumul- 

tuous troubleſome Feaſts where there's a 
mixture of all ſorts of People, Villains as 
well as others. And here are you obliged 
to flatter moſt abominably, and to drink be- 
yond meaſure. Next Morning, to your 
mighty Comfort, you are awaked by a Bell, 
and conſequently. robbed of the ſweeteſt part 
of your Repoſe : Your Diverſion all day 
long is to run up and down, with Yeſter- 
day's Dirt ſtill ſticking on your Shooes ; were 
Beans or Country Pot-herbs ſo n 
8 b | car, 


- 
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dear, and Spring Water ſo ſearce tö be got, 

that out of meer deſpair of attaining "em you 
£ betook your ſelf to theſe nauſeous Entertain. 
I ments? Bur 'tis a plain Caſe that the Beans. 
1 ä and Water wou'd not go down with you, 
i and that the Sweet-meats, the coſtly Diſhes, 
* | the luſcious Wines were the only Motives of 
is your getting thither, ſo that you ought not 
to repine at your Fate, if, like ſome devour- 
ing Pike, the Hook at laſt has enter'd thoſe 
greedy. rapacious Jaws of yours, Nor 
need you wait long to receive the due Re- 
wards'of your Intemperance, your Conditi- 
on much reſembles that of an Ape with a 
clog about his Neck. All the reſt langh at 
you, but you fanſie your ſelf to flow in De- 
lights, becauſe you may fill your Belly with 
Almonds. At the ſame time Liberty, Free- 
dom, Modeſty with your Family and Rela- 
tions are all gone and vaniſhed, and ſcarce 
the leaſt remembrance of them is left be- 
hind, After all, your Caſe would be ſome- 
what tolerable if there were nothing but 
mere. Diſgrace and Scandal in ir, but alas, 
here is the Devil and all of Attendance 
and Drudgery and Labour, which you muſt 
bear your ſhare of as well as the meaneſt 
Servant in the Family. And now, pray, at 
your leiſure - conſider whether the things 
that are enjoyn'd you are a jot eaſier, ot 
more Honourable than what fall to the Ne- 
groe's or Scullion's Province. As for your 
Parts and Learning, in conſideration of which 
your Patron, as he pretends to paſs for a 
great Encourager of the Belles Lettres, receir- 
ed you into his Houſe, he values chem no 

| more 
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Vol. III. Lucian's Hopes of Preferment. 
more than the Marble Statne over his Gate 


an Aſs do with a Harp, or Pigs with Organs. 
Don't you ſee what a profound Reſpect, and 
Veneration ſuch Perſons as he have for Ho- 
mers Wiſdom, the Vehemence of Demoſthe- 
nes, the Sublimity of Plato, out of whoſe 
Minds if you once remove Gold and Silver, 
and the Everlaſting coveting of them, you will 
find nothing left but Pride, Effeminacy, 
Wantonneſs, Luxury, Ill Nature and Igno- 
rance : And as for theſe things, *tis certain 
he has no occaſion for you to come and cul- 
tivate them. But becauſe. you wear a whisk- 
ing Beard, and carry ſome gravity in your 
Look, and fo decently apparell'd in a Græ- 
can Cloak, and every body knows you to 
be a Grammarian, or Rhetorician, or Philo- 
ſopher, he thinks it will be much for his 
Credit, to have ſuch a ſort of an Animal 
walk among his Uſhers, For by this means 
Jhe imagines the Town will take him for a 
mighty proficient in Greek, and an univerſal 
Scholar. And therefore, moſt illuſtrious 
Sir, tis to be feared you have not only hired 
your Beard and Cloak, but even the Arts 


perpetually: be ſeen about his Lordſhip's Per- 
ſon, ſcarce an Hour in a Week left to your 
own Diſpoſal, you muſt get up early in the 
Morning to joy n with the reſt of the Houſe 
hold, and not deſert your Station. So your 
FPatron perhaps laying his Hand upon your 
Shoulder, asks you ſome fooliſh impertinent 


Head, that the Spectators may ſee he does 
89 not 


does: for as the Proverb has it, what ſhould 


thing or other, that firſt comes into his 


— 


and Sciences. For this Reaſon you muſt 
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you know cannot be avoided in this uneven 


fence, and as you have nothing elſe to en- 


are garniſhed with, if untouched by thoſe 
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not neglect his Learning even when he is 
walking in the Streets, and that he facri- 
fices every Moment he can ſpare to the Im- 
provement of his Knowledge. But you, poor 
miſerable Slave, ſometimes in great haſt, 
and ſometimes leiſurely, ſometimes up Hill, 
and ſometimes down Hill, (for ſuch things 


City) do nothing but Sweat and Pant, 
And now while your Patron is diſcourſing 
with his Friend he went to viſit, you find- 
ing no place for you to fit down in, are 
forced to take gut a Book in your own de- 


r ñẽ ar eee. Ie, 


tertain you, to read it ſtanding. Thus you 


paſs the day without Eating or Drinking, WF P: 


About Mid-night you waſh and come to Ir 


Supper, but are no more reſpected as you if © 
were at firſt, nor indeed treated like the tb 
reſt of the Company. For if any newer MI! 
Face comes into the Room, you are ſure to Fe 
be thrown behind; ſo baniſhed into ſome me 
naſty Corner, you have the Satisfaction to do 
ſee what Diſhes are brought in, glad if the os 
very Bones happen to reach you, which you Na 
ea 


gnaw like ſome half-ftarved Cur, and po- 
lich with your Teeth, and greedily ſnatch— 
ing at the very Mallow-leaves the Diſhes 


that are to be ſerved before you. To this 
Diſgrace, as if it were not Mortification 
ſofficient, a new Affront is added: You are 
not to have ſo much as an Egg by your 
ſelf, for *tis not fitting that you ſhould de- 
tire the ſame things that are ſerved to Stran- 
gers, but all this proceeds from your Igno- 

_ 
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rance. Nor have you ſuch a Foul ſet before 
you as your Patron has, his Plump and Joi- 
cy, you: half a Pullet or a Stock-dove, as 
hard as a Board, and all to vex and expoſe you. 
Sometimes too if any of the Gueſts has not 
enough,. a Servant comes and whips away 
your Diſh, and ſets it before bim, whiſper- 
ing in your Ear, we may make beld with you, 
who are one of us. And whenever a Buck or a 
Sow with young is cut in halves, if yu are 
not ſo happy as to be ind the Carver's good 
Graces, you muſt e'en be content with Pro- 
metheus's Share, viz the Bones covered with 
Fat. The Diſh is ſuffer'd to ſtand before the 
Gentleman who fits above you, till he is 
perfectly cloy'd with it, but runs as nimbly 
from you as a purſped Malefactor, and this 
Uſage what mortal can bear, that has but 
the Indignation and Reſentment ofa Worm? 
| had like tò have forgot, that whilſt the 
reſt of the Company drink the oldeſt, and 
moſt generous Wines that can be got, you 
do Pennance in ſome ill taſted nalty mixtere 
as thick as muftard, the Servant taking 
care to give it you in a Gold, or Silver Cup, 
leaſt the Colour of it ſhould let you ſee how 
abominably you are neglected, And very 
well it were if you cou'd get a Bellyful of 
that ſorry Stuff, but you may knock and call 
your Heart out, for the Waiter is Deaf on 


that Ear. To this may be added, that e- 


very particular Circumſtance is ſo contrived 
3s to give you Vexation; as for Inſtance to 
ſee a Catamite or a Dancing-Maſter prefer rd 
to you, or ſome Alexandrian Buffoon, that di- 
rerts the Company with Bawdy Stories; and 
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Songs your ſelf, or in caſe that Talent were 


indeed how can you hope to be as much re- 
ſpected as one of theſe uſeful Inſtruments, that 
manage Love-Intrigues, and carry Billets 
Deux to and fro? fo that hiding your ſelf 
for mere ſhame in ſome hole in the Dining 
Room, you Sigh as you have juft Reaſon, 
and bemoan your ſelf. You curie your ill 
Fate that has not the leaſt Favour in reſerve 
for you, and art laſt come to that paſs, that 
you wiſh you were a Poet to write Love 


deny'd you, to be able to ſing them when 
compoſed by other People. For by this 
time Experience has made you ſenſible what 
Qualifications they are that prefer a Man, 
and recommend him to your Perſons of 
Condition. Nay I ſuppoſe, if there were 
neceſſity for it, you wou'd not ſcruple to 
play the part of an Aſtrologer, or Fortune- 
teller upon Occaſion, I mean of that ſort | 
that promiſe large Eſtates, nay Kingdoms, | 
and Mountains of Wealth to thoſe that con- 
ſult them, becauſe you ſee even*ſuch Sconn- 
drels are hvgged and eſteemed by great Men. ! 
That you cou'd wiſh with all your Heart to r 
be Maſter of any one of the above mention- 2 
ed Trades, to ſecure your ſelf from being 


laugh'd at, and thought the lumber of the b 
Family: But alaſs you are an unhappy Man, 0 
and have no genius at Learning; ſo you ſ0 
muſt of courſe ſubmit your ſelf to your cru- At 
el Deſtiny, and weeping all alone in a ke 


Corner, prepare your mind to bear all i- 
maginable neglect and contumely. If any one 
of the Servants privately traduceth you for 
being the only Perſon, who had not a 


Vol. III. Lucian's Hopes of Preferment, 85 | 
good Manners to commend her Ladyſhip's - 
Page, when he dancd or ſung to the Harp, 
you incurr no ſmall] danger let me aſſure 
you; to prevent which, you muſt make a 
noiſe like any Land-frog, altho' thirſty, and I.) 
take care to be the forwardeſt of them at 
Flattery and Commendation. Nay often it 

ſo happens that while the reſt are Silent, 
you muſt ſtrain ſome Lofty, ſome Magni- 
cent Compliment, full of a fawniſh Submiſ- 
fon ; for can any thing be more ridiculous 
than for you, who are both Hungry and 
Thirſty, to danb your ſelf with Ointments, 

and wear a Garland on your Head? In that 
merry proſpe& you reſemble a Pillar over 
ſome rotten Carcaſs, which has Ointment 
pour'd upon it, and is honoured with a 
Garland, while People eat and drink mer- 
rily under it. And then if your Patron is 
inclined to jealouſy, and has handſome Boys 
or a young Wife, and you are not deform- 

ed, the peace between you two Is not like- 

ly to be long liv'd, nor are the dangers that 
may enſue upon it to be deſpiſed. - For your 
great Perſons have many Eyes and Ears, that 

not only repreſent the bare Truth, but leaſt 
they ſhould ſeem to be idle, always make 
ſome Additions of their own. For this rea- 

ſon you muſt manage your ſelf as they do 

at their Feaſts in Perſia, that is, you muſt 
keep your Eyes perpetually fixt on your 
Plate, leſt any of the Eunuchs ſhould ſpy 

you Ogling one of his Miſtreſſes, and im- 
mediately another Eunuch with his Bow rea- 

dy ſtrung ſhould ſhoot a Dart at you, as 

you are a drinking, for looking upon things 
forbidden. And now when the Feaſt is o- 
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ver, and you have taken a ſhort nap, as you 


are called up at the crowing of the Cock: 
Oh wretched unfortunate Man that I am, 
ſay you, what pleaſant Converſation, what a- 
greeable Friends, what a pleaſant Life with 
power to ſleep out my fill, and walk where I 
ple fed, have | fooliſhly renounced ? and what a 
hell of Miſery have I plunged into ?But where- 
fore, O ye Gods, did I do it? and what an 
unſuitable recompence have I found? It was 
impoſſible for me to enjoy more or greater 


Conveniences elſewhere. I had my Liberty 
in my own Hands, and a full power to do 


what | liſted. But now like a Lion tied with 
a little Cord, 1 am carried vp and down to 


be ſhown, and what is the moſt deplorable 


| hity of my Brother wearers of the Cloak, 


Circumſtance, of all I neither pleaſe my Pa- 
tion, nor know how to put my ſelf in a 
Capacity of pleaſing him, being unacquainted 
with all thoſe Arts, eſpecially if compar'd 
to thoſe that are Maſters of this Science, 
Upon this fcore I am unpleaſant, and the 
unfitteſt Man for a Feaſt in the World, be- 
cauſe | have not the knack of making Peo- 
ple laugh. Beſides this 1 am ſenſible my very 
Aſpett is often diſpleaſing to them, eſpeci- 
ally when he's minded to be Frolickſome and 
Merrv, for he takes me to be a ſowre mo- 
roſe Fellow. In fine he and I can by no means 
ſet our Horſes together, for if I ſtill preſerve 


my Gravity, | am but a dull Companion 


who ought to be expelled all Society; and 
on the other Hand if 1 laugh and put on 
as much Mirth as I can in my looks he im- 
mediately deſpiſes me for ſacrificing the dig- 


and 
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and to ſay the Truth, *tis as unnatural a part . 

as to ſee an Actor play a comick Character ina 

Tragedy. To conclude, what ſort of a Life ſhall 

L live to my ſelf for the future, like a damned 

ſot as I am, after I have lived ſuch a helliſh 

one as this to another? By that time you 0 

have finiſhed this pious Soliloquy, the Bell 7 

has done ringing, you mult return to your i 

old poſt again, walk up and down, and 

ſtand, with your Thighs and Legs, firſt a- 

nointed with a Ceroma, if you would make LON 

your ſelf able to bear the Fatigue. Then 

comes the ſame Feaſt, ſeryed on at the ſame 

Hour, and this way of living is diametrical- 

ly oppoſite to what you lived before when you 

were your own Man. Laſtly'this Watching, 

and Sweating, and Toiling by degrees, un- 

dermine the ſtrength of your Conſtitution, 

and bring either a Couſumption or Inflam- 

mation of the Lungs or Colick, or that ad- 

mirable Companion the Gont, upon you. 

Yet {till you hold up as well as you can, 

and that too when your indiſpoſition ought 

to confine you to your Bed: For that is too 

great a favour to be allowed you, nay they'll 

think you counterfiet an illneſs on purpoſe 

to decline the duties of the Day. This makes 

you look perpetually pale, and like a Man 

in his laſt Agonies. And fo much for the 

ſlavith Employments that are to be bote in 

Town, Now if it fo happens that the Fa 

mily is to go into the Country (that I may 

not recount the other inconveniences of this = 

Life to you) and it falls a raining when you —_ 

come laſt (for that place falls to you b lb 

lot) you muſt ſtay for the Conch, till-ſuch i 
G 4 dime 1 
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time as all the other Places being taken up 
they beſtow you next to the Cook, or my 
Ladies Patch-box- Carrier, and ſcarcely al- 
low you Straw enough. And now my Hand's 
in, l' tell you a ſhort Story, which Theſmo- 
polts the Stoick told me happen'd to him 
once; tis very ridiculous, . God knows, but 
ſuch a one as without the Aſſiſtance of a 

Miracle may happen to any one elſe. He 
lived at that time in the Houſe of a Weal- 
thy Woman, and ſome occaſions carrying 
her Family into the Country, a pretty 
ſpruce Catamite with his Beard ſhaved clean, 
and his Thighs beſmeared with Oyntment 
was placed next him, whom the Lady, I ſup- 
poſe, carried about with her for greater 
State. He likewiſe told me the. name of 
this Gallant, and as I remember twas Ca- 
ledonius. Now was it not an agreeable 
Sight, to ſee a fine dreſt Fop with his Eye- 
brows painted, a ſleek Countenance, a lan- 
guiſhing Air, fit next to a moroſe old Gen- 
leman with a hoary Chin, for you know 
what a large and venerable Beard Theſmopo- 
lis had? And had he not been mightily en- 
treated, he had fat down with his Veil up- 
-on his Head. He added that he was ever- 
laſtingly plagued all this Journey, while the 
other was either humming a Tune, or prate- 
ing Impertinently, and perhaps wou'd have 
danced in the Coach, if he bad thought the 
Philoſopher wou'd not have hindred bim. 
Ja the ſecond Place, he told me the follow- 
ing thing was enjoyn'd him. The Lady 
ſending for him, God bleſs you, ſays ſhe 
my dear Father, you muſt do me a ſm 
1. | OBS Fayour 
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| Favour I requeſt of you, and not deny it 
me. And when he, as it was but requilite, 
promiſed to do whatever lay in his Power. 
1 have only this ſmall Courteſy, continues ſhe, 

to beg of you. You know my little Bitch 
1 Myrrina, now prithee old Gentleman keep 
t her for me, and ſee ſhe wants nothing., The 
4 poor Creature, Heaven bleſs it and ſave it, 
e 
5 


the Midwife every Minute; my wicked diſ- 
obedient Ser vants take no care either of me, 
or her in our Tarvels. You'l] oblige me moſt 
mightily if you'll keep this charming, this 
airy, this dearly beloved Bitch for me. 
Theſmopolis took upon him to do it, ſince the 
Lady was ſo urgent with him upon this Chap- 
ter, and indeed the Tears were ready to fall 
from her Eyes. Come tel! me the Truth 
now, was it not an abominable piece of 
Folly this, a little Bitch peeping out of a 
Philoſopher's Cloak below his Beard, ever 
and anon bepiſſing him (tho? I muſt own 
Theſmopolis did not tell me ſo much) barking 
in a ſmall harſh tone, as only ſuch ſort of 
Dogs are now in Faſhion, 'and frequently 
licking his Chin eſpecially if the leaſt re- 
mainder of Yeſterdays Dinner tarried be- 
hind in the Hair; ſo this ſpruce Catamite, 


no doubt on't but he made very merry with 
Theſmopolis for the time to come. I have 
only this thing more to ſay of him that of 
a Stoick he's ſince. turned a Cynick, and I was 
credibly. informed that the little Bitch 
pupped in his Cloak, With ſuch Fooleries, 

N or 


is as big as ever it can tumble, and expects 


his Companion, who uſed to pelt other Peo- 
ple with his inſipid raillery at Dinner time, 
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or rather with ſuch Affronts do great Per- 
ſons perpetually ply thoſe Wretches that 
live with them, till by long Familiarity and 
cuſtom they make em as tame as Camels, 
and taught to bear the greateſt burdens in the 
World. 1 remember I knew a biting Orator 
who, being ſo commanded, made an extem- 
pore Harangue at a certain Entertainment, 
* which was mightily applauded by the whole 
Company for the Sprightlyneſs, and Wit of 
it. But theſe wiſe Drunkards commended 
him for the length of it, which laſted not 
the ronning out of an Hour-glaſs, but of 
an Hogshead, and this he was reported to 
undertake for the ſake of two Hundred 
Drachmæ; But theſe things perhaps you'll 
ſay are tolerable. Well then, ſuppoſe this 
rich Man is poſſeſſed with the Devil of 
Poetry, or has got an itch of Writing Hi- 
ſtories, and not only fo, but a Fancy takes 
his Lordſhip to read them at Table, then 


you muſt tear your Lungs by everlaſtingly 


Praiſing and Commending him; as you muſt 
exhavſt your Brain, by ſtill finding ſome 
new Topick, ſome new Common Place for 
your Flattery. There are certain Perſons 
in the World, who in ſpight of Providence 
and their Looking-glaſſes, muſt- needs paſs 
for handſome. Fellows, and theſe forſooth 
muſt be cocker'd with the Name of Adonis, 
or Hyatinthas, altho' their Noſe, which by 
its good will wou'd abandon ſuch a Scare- 
crow Face, ſtand out a fall Cubit long. And 
here's 'the Miſchief, that if you don't com- 
mend them, away they carry you to a ſtone 


pretend 


hain, nn — 
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pretend you bear them a grudge, and de- 

ſign to do them ſome Miſchief. Thus you he 

under a neceſſity of calling them wiſe Men, 

and Orators; and tho! they commit never 

| ſo many, and ſo groſs Solcciſms, yet their 

Speech is true Attick Eloquence ; nay what is 

worſe, it muſt be ſtamp'd into a Law, and 

be the ſtandard of Converſation for the Fu- : 

ture. But Men perhaps enjoyn you no more 

than may be bore with; but the Women 

(for you muſt know the fair Sex are ambi- 

tious to retain learned Men in their Fami- 

lies, and allow them Penſions to follow them 

whereever they go) think it a mighty occaſion 

to their Reputation to be thought Learned, 

or Philoſophers, or to compoſe Verſes little in 

ferior to Sappho's, and upon that Score hire 

Rhetoricians, Grammarians, and Philoſo- 

phers, and carry them about with them. 

Now their time of hearing them (which of 

it ſelf is ridiculous and comical enough) is 

eicher when they are a Dreſſing or at Dia- 

ner, for all their other Moments are taken 

up with things of greater Importance. Per- 

haps while the Philoſopher is making a grave 

and ſerious Diſcourſe to her, in comes the 

Maid and brings her an Aſſignation from her 

Gallant; and ſo that learned that elaborate 

Speech about Chaſtity is cruelly intermitted, 

till her Ladyſhip has anſwer'd the Spark's 

note, and comes to her Place again. 
And now after a long Attendance, the 

Feaſt of Saturn, or Minerva drawing near; 

if your Patron ſends you a miſerable Cloak, 

or a half rotten Caſſdck for a Preſent out 

of his Wardrobe, you are obliged to keep 


„ 


Lucian?s Hopes of Preferment. Vol. III. 
a mighty Stirr, and receive the gift with 
the Lord knows what Pomp and Ceremony. 


And firſt of all the Servant who overheard 
his Maſter, deſigned to be guilty of this Li- 


bperality, comes to you, brings you the hap- 


py tidings of what is like to befal you, and 
receiving no ſmall reward for his Pains, goes 
about his Buſineſs. Next Morning come ſome 
Thirteen of them to your Chamber and e- 
very one of 'em tells you what a World of 
things he ſpoke in your Favour; how he 
put his Maſter in mind to' make you this 
Preſent, and that if it had depended upon 


bis Nomination, it ſhould have been ten 


times better. So all of them, after having 
pick't ſome of your Pence, go their Ways, and 
perhaps curſe you for not giving them more, 
As for Sallery it amounts. to ſome Thirty 
Pounds a Year ; if you ask for it they take 
yon for a troubleſome impertinent Fellow. 
You muſt beg and fawn upon your Maſter 
before you receive it, nay. you muſt bribe 
the Steward too to ſtand your Friend, and 


this is another Addition to your Slavery, 


Neither muſt. you negle& to make your hum- 
ble Applications, to any of your Maſter's 
Confidents or Friends. After all, the poor 
Penſion you receive was long ago due to your 
Taylor, or Phyſician, or Shooemaker, So you 
ſee, the very Preſents you receive in theſe 
Families, are unſeaſonable as well as unpro-. 
fitable, they raiſe you a great deal of En- 
y, and *tis no hard matter to fix ſome 
ubſtantial Calumny upon you before a Man, 
who is now diſpoſed to hearken to all the 
ill things in the World that can be ſaid a- 
5 9 gainſt 
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gainſt you. For now he pereeives you are 
quite worn out, and unfit for farther 'Ser- 
vice, and finds the Gout will ſhortly come 
to viſit you and confine you to your Apart- 
ment. So having now made his beſt mar- 
kets of you, your Youth and Vigour either 
gone or daily declining, after he has wore 
you thread-bare, he is looking out what 
Dunghil to throw you on, and to prefer ſome 
luſty brawny back'd Fellow to your Place. 
Thus being accuſed either for making an At- 
tempt upon his Boy, or for debauching his 
Lady's Virgin Maid, or in ſhort for any other 
Crime or Treſpaſs, they pleaſe to lay at your 
door, in the dead time of. the. Night you 
are thruſt headlong out of Doors, forſaken 
of all Mankind, deſtitute. of every thing, 
taking the Gout of bleſſed Memory, and 
old Ape for your two Companions. And now 
after you have made a ſhift in ſo long 
a ſpace of time, to forget all the things you 
knew before, and have made your Belly 
larger than a Sack (which is no ſmall in- 
creaſe to your Miſery ; for a Man's Stomach 
will be apt to crave what it has been once uſed 
to, and grows uneaſy upon a Diſappointment) 
no other Family will entertain you, as being 
old and in the ſame predicament with one 
of your out worn Horſes, whoſe very hide 
is not ſo ſerviceable as formerly. And then the 
very ſcandal of your being turned out of ſuck 
à Family, (where your good Friends took 
care to contrive their Story ſo well as to 
make it be generally believed) makes you 
paſs in the World for an Adulterer, or a Sor- 
cerer, or ſome ſuch ſort of a Villain, Your 
| | Accuſer 
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Accuſer tho' he never appears in Publick; 

mall be believed upon his bare Teſtimony, 

but you who are a Grecian are convicted 

by the crying Sins of your Nation, and ſup. 

poſed to be fitted for all manner of Wick. 

edneſs; for they take all your Country- men to 

be as bad as you are. And indeed upon very 

- good. Grounds. I have often examined the 

8. - Reaſon why they ſhou'd think ſo hardly of 

ou, and am now able to give it. Moſt of 

them that thruſt themſelves into great Fa- 

milies, becayſe they know no better, ſer up 

for Conjurers and Aſtrologers; pretend 

to ſell Philtres and Charms to fave one 

from his Enemy. At the ſame time they 

endeavour to ſham themſelves upon the 

World for Men of Learning, wear long 

Cloaks, and are Philoſophers as far as a 

long venerable Beard can make them ſo, 
*Tis therefore no wonder at all if they ſu- 

be. of that Nation to be Cheats, ſince 
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thoſe whom they judged to be Men of In- 

tegrity wore the ſame Habit; not totell you 
J that their nauſeous Flattery both at Feaſts, . 
AN and other Aſſemblies, and their intolerable 4 
Wl Covetouſneſs, furniſhed them with too good a 10 
in Pretence to ſuſpect all the reſt, And there- Wl | 
A fore when they are once turn'd out of a Fa- by 
i mily, they hate them not withour Reaſon, ye 
and endeavour to ruin them to all Intents it. 


and Purpoſes, For they imagine it will ſo hap- 11 
pen, that they will publiſh to all the World 
all their Secrets; as being the Perſons who 
are thoroughly acquainted with them, and 
have ſeen them naked. And 'tis Conſide- 


ration that perplexes them, for all of them 
reſem- 
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7 reſemble fair Books gilt on the Back and oY 
. nearly Bound, but within 'tis either a Thye- 

ftes devouring his own Children, or an Oe- 
depus Gallanting his Mother, or a Tereus in- 
trigving with his two Siſters. And thus 
your great Men are gaudy, and fine to look 
upon, but conceal a deep Tragedy within 
Doors; and ſhould you take the pains to - 
peruſe them, you wow'd find all the diſmal 
Fables in Sopbocles, and Euripides, comprized 
in them for all the fair ſhow they make. 
And therefore ſince they are ſenfible enough 
of their own Infirmities they mortally hate, | 
and lay Snares: for all that leave their Ser- | 
vice, for fear they ſhould repreſent them to 
the World in their proper Colours, and 
publiſh their ſeveral defects. 7 | 
As I am now drawing towards à Conclu- 
fon, I think it will not be amiſs after the 
example of the great Cebes, to draw a Picture 1 
of this Life, and then I will leave it to you | 
after you have throughly conſidered it, to judge | 
for your ſelf whether it is for your purpoſe to | 
embrace it, I could wiſh indeed that ſome 1 
Appelles, or Parrhaſius, or Action, or Eupbra- [ 
nor, were to draw this Piece; but becauſe 
| cannot pretend to imploy any ſuch cele- 9 
brated Maſters, I will endeavour to give 
you ſome faint Picture or Reſemblance of 
it. In the firſt place let there be painted 
a lofty gilded Threſhold ,, and that not ſi- 
wated on a round, but ſtanding on an Emi- 
nence or top of a Hill, the Aſcent to which 
is very Steep and Slippery, ſo that thoſe _ 
who fanſied to have reach'd the Top, were 
town down Headlong, and —_— 
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Necks. Within let the Goddeſs of Wealth 
ſit enthroned, all Gold to outward appearance 
and very beautiful and amiable. And now 
when after many Difficulties the lover has 
gained the Top, and is juſt at the Door; 
let him turn amazed, with his Eyes perpe- 
tually fixed on Gold. After this let Hope 
with a fleering Countenance, and a party- 
coloured Habit, take him by the Hand and 
introduce him, who at his very coming in 
almoſt loſt his Senſes. This performed let 
Hope always go before him, and then let 
other Women, Fraud and Slavery by Name, 
deliver him over to Labour: And let the 
laſt after he has been ſufficiently tryed, and 
harraſſed, reſign him up to Old Age, lickly 
and his Colour now changed. At laſt let 
contumely lay hold of him, and carry him 
to Deſpair, and from that very moment let 
Hope fly away and vaniſh. *Then let the 
Wretch not through the golden Door, where 
he entred, but out of ſome blind Back-door, 
or Paſſage be expelled, naked, Belly faln, 
ale and Old, hiding his Shame with his Right 
Hand, and going to ftrangle himſelf with 
his Left. And as he is going out, let Repen- 
tance meet him weeping in Vain, and add 
a new load to his Miſery ; And here let the 
Advice to the Painter end. Now you, my 
dear Timocles, diligently conſider all that has 
been ſaid, and think. with your ſelf whether 

ir is worth your while to go in at theſe gold- 
en Doors; and make a ſnameful Exit at the 
other. But whatever you do, remember that 
wiſe Man, who ſaid that God was never in 
Fault, but che Man that made rhe Choice. 1 
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An Apology for thoſe that 
ſerve for fake of a Pen. 
ſion. 


"pp. FRO. BROWN. 


The ARGU MENT. 


cian, it ſeems, who was now well advanced in 
Tears, had bet alen himſelf to Cæſars Court 
and Family, and had a Procurator's Place in 
Egypt conferr'd upon him. Nom he endea- 
vours to prove in this Apolegy, that bis Con- 
duct herein cont» adict: nothing in the former 
Harangue; that there's a vaſt difference be- 
tween ſerving one's Printe in a publick Capa- 


concludes that fance there's ſcarce one m a thou- 
ſand who will do any thing gratis, and yet e- 
very honeſt Man ought to follow ſome particular 
Employment, and not loyter away bis time, he 
does not pretend to have arrived as yet to that 


Flonours. 9 
H [ 


After the publiſhing of the former Diſcourſe. Lu- 


city, and living with a private Nobleman; and 


pitch of Perfection as to WO all Rewards and 
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Have been this pretty while conſidering 
with my ſelf what fort of Thoughts, my 
molt honoured Sabinus, came into your 
Head as you were reading a {mall Treatiſe 
of mine concerning thoſe who for a Penſion 
live in great Men's Families. So far I am 
well perſwaded that you could not forbear 
lavghing at the reading of it, but what Ob- 
jections you made to each particular Place! 
now endeavour to reconcile to what you have 
read. Unleſs | have an ill hand at gueſſing, 
I fanſie I hear you rallying me after the fol. 
lowing manner. What ſort of a Turn-coat's 
this, who, aſter he had expoſed a mercenary 
Life in ſo ſevere and cruel an Invective, now 


renonnces his former Opinion, and abandons | 


himſelf to a manifeſt palpable. Servirude ? 
How many Talents, and what prodigious 
torrents of Wealth muſt there. have been 
employed to make this Man alter his Opini- 
cn and renounce his Liberty, which is natu- 
rally fo Gear, that tho* he has already one 
Foot in the Grave, he ſoffers himſelf to be 
led up and down as if he had a golden Col- 
lar about his Neck, like your Noblemen's 
Monkeys and Marmoſets. The Life you now 
lead is as apparently oppoſite to what you 


have writtemas Light to Darkneſs, and ſure- 


ly this it is, if any thing is fo, to be car- 
ried againſt the Stream, to invert the or- 
der of Nature, and to contradi& ones ſelf 
tor the worſe, not for the ſake of Helena, 
or what palt at Troy, but you have vtterly 
deſtroy'd the Reputation of what was fine- 
ily ſaid by you before. Now *tis probable 

„ you 
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yon mutter d all this to your ſelf, and per- 
haps you will give me Advice of the ſame 
Nature, not unſeaſonable but friendly, and 
ſuch as may well come from an honeſt Man 
and a Philoſopher, ſo that if I fairly repre- 
ſent the Perſon 1 aſſume, it will go well 
with us, and we will Sacrifice to Mercury the 
God of Eloquence ; but if not, your Candor 
muſt ſupply what is wanting. And now 
tis time that ſuffering the Scene to be chang= 
ed I ſit ſilent, and endure my ſelf to be ſa- 
crificed and burnt ſince, it is ſo conduciog 
towards my Health; as for you, my Friend, 
be ſure you get your Medicines ready, the 
paring Knife and the Cauſtick. And now, re- 
aſſuming the Diſcourſe after me, thus you be- 
gin; © Formerly, Friend Lucian, this ſame 
© Book of yours was mightily cried up, and 
* preedily ſought after Cas ſeveral that have 
"reaſon to know it inform'd me) and par- 
* ticularly it was valued by Learned Men 
who had given themſelves the trouble to 
read it over, becauſe the Language of it was 
* plain and unaffected, the Matters of Fact 
unqueſtionable, and beſides the great in- 
* ſight it gives a Man into the World, every 
thing is handled in a eaſie natural manner: 
* But the greateſt Commendation of the Book 
* was, that it was uſeful for all Men in ge- 
* neral, but eſpecially Learned Men, and ad- 
viſed not through meer Ignorance and Fol- 
' ly to plunge themſelves in an everlaſting 
Slavery.“ Bot now, ſince you have turn'd 
Tail, maintaining a Court Life to be the 
detter of the two, ſacrificed your Freedom 
| H 2 an 
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and followed the Advice of the Iambick, 
tho unworthy of a generous Mind, | 


Where G ain appears by Nat ure led, youll ſerve. 


See that nd body catches yon reading it, ray, 
if you can poſſibly avoid it, let none that be- 
hold the preſent Condition of your Life get 
any acquaintance with your Writings : But fall 
vpon your Marrow- bones before Mercury, the 
Ambaſſador of Hell, and deſire to poſſeſs all 
thoſe per ſons that have formerly heard of 
them with the Spirit of forgetfulneſs; other- 
wiſe the fate of Belleropbon will be your own, 
and you'll write a Book againſt your ſelf: 
For 1 cannot ſee, by Heavens, how you can 
defend ſo feeble a Cauſe againſt your Ac- 
cuſers, eſpecially if they manage the trial in 
Raillery, and commend your Writings, and 


the great Freedom that every where reigns 


in them, but arraign the Writer for a mer- 
cenary Creature that help'd to put the Yoke 
about his own Neck. And therefore they 
would paſs no abſurd Sentence ſhould they 
either: conclude the Book to be written by 
ſome more diſintereſted Hand, and that you, 
like the Daw in the Fable, prided your ſelf 

in Feathers. that did not belong to you, or 

if it is really your own legitimate Iſſue, 

thou haſt committed the ſame ſoleciſm as 

Salethus did, who having paſſed a very ſe- 
vere Law againſt: Adplterers at Croton was 

ſoon after found treſpaſſing with his Bro- 

ther's Wife, and ſo thou may'ſt very fitly be 

called a ſecond Salethus, unleſs his Fact is 

More tolerable than thine, who, when he 

pleaded 
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pleaded his own Cauſe, - confeſſed he was 
blinded by his Paſſion when he did it, and vo- 
luntarily leapt into the Fire, altho' the People 
of the Town pitied the Man's Caſe, and 
gave him his choice of Baniſhment if he were 
ſo minded. But you have committed a much 
greater abſurdity,who have ſo freely ridiculed 
the flavery of a dependance in one of your 
Books, damning the Man for a Sot who ſhould 
throw himfelt into that cruel Jail called a 
Nobleman's Houſe, where he muſt expect to 
ſtruggle with ten thouſand Hardſhips ; now 


in the laſt courſe of your Life you have choſen 


ſo diſhonourable a Servitude, and what ſhews 
you to be an incurable Criminal, value your 
ſelf upon your Choice. So that the more 
Reputation you have got in the World, the 
more Laughter and Contempt you'll draw 
upon your Head, ſinee your Life contradiQs 
your Writings. Why ſhould any Man trouble 
himſelf to find out any new Matter of Ac- 
cuſation againſt you, ſince one ſingle; pallage 
in a Tragedy is ſufficient to overwhelm you, 


I hate 4 wiſe Man who is not wiſe to bimfelf. | 


and beſides, fince your accuſers may meet ſo 
many Examples and Precedents to urge a- 
gainſt you; Some will compare you to the 
ARﬀors of Tragedies, each of whom upon 
the Stage is an Agamemnon, a Creon, or a Her- 
cules himſelf, but out of the Theatre are poor 
mercenary Raskals, that are hiſſed and cat- 
called, and if the Audience take a pet, pelt- 
ed with rotten Oranges. Others will ſay 
the ſame thing has happen'd to you which 

His once 
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once befel Cleopatra's Ape of happy memory, 
This accompliſhed Beaſt, you muſt know, ha- 

ving, received the benefit of a liberal Edu- 

cation, could Dance like an Angel, and once 
upon a time, being dreſt in a Gefitleman's 

abit, danced a very conſiderable ſpace very 
regularly and. adroitly, to the Aſtoniſhment 
of the whole Company. After it had kept 
this decorum a pretty while, ſeeing the Queen 
at a diſtance throwing ſome Dates and Al- 

monds upon the Ground, the forgetful A 

lays aſide the Gentleman, bids adieu to the 

Fiddles, to Harmony and Dancing, and be- 

gan to open the inſide of an Almond with a 

yery good Grace. After the ſame manner, 

ſay they, you who are not a Player, but the 

Author and Legiſlator of ſeveral fine Pre- 

cepts, as ſoon as this Almond was thrown | 

before-you, have ſhown your ſelf to be a true 

Ape; for, to ſay the truth, you are a Phi- 

loſopher no farther than the bare profeſſion 

of it will make you, ſaying one thing, and 
practiſing the quite contrary : So that it may 
deſervedly be ſaid of you, that thoſe very 
things by which you deſign to get your {elf 

Reputation, and of which you make folemn 

pr feſſion, have juſt moiſten'd your Lips bot 

left your Palate dry. For which reaſon you 
were ſoon after ſerv'd in your own kind, 
and yon who with ſo mueh Boldneſs and 

Contempt did inſult over the Neceſſities of 

other Men, have now abjured Liberty, as ef. 

fectually as if you had been ſold in the Market, 

Nor is it to be doubted, but that the God- 

deſs of Revenge ſtood then at your Back, and 

Javgh'd at yon for blaming other 8 for 

N oing 


and come over to this way of living, tho 
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She knew you wou'd change your Sentiments, 


bY Z 
doing what you your ſelf inwardly approv'd. 


you condemn'd it, and becauſe yau- had not 


throughly examined your Frailties, would ac- 


cuſe thoſe Perſons whom the various Changes 


of their Fortune obliged to take up with that 


| livelyhood. Now if ſuppoſe that «/cbines 


after that grave Oration wherein he accuſed 
Timarchus, was himſelf likewiſe accuſed for 
being found guilty of the ſame Crime, don't 
you think the Audience would have hooted 
at him for arraigning Timarcbus for a Crime 


to which his Age led him, and ſhould com- 


mit the very ſame in his old Age. To con- 
clude; (for | am weary with dwelling ſo long 
upon this nauſeous Chapter) you are like a 
certain Quack | was acquainted with, who 
pretended to ſell an infallible remedy againſt 
Covghing, and pretended immediately tocure 
thoſe Perſons that were indiſpoſed by it, and 
yet himſelf at the ſame time was troubled with 
a perpetual wheezing. Such things, and ſeve- 
ral more of the like Nature may beurged, I 


confeſs, - by you or any one elſe, on fo copi- 


ous an Argument which furniſhes an Adver- 
ſary with a thouſand Topicks for his Rail- 


lery. And now tis high time for me to 


conſider what Method 1 had beſt purſue to 
make my own defence, Will it be my beſt 


way to ſubmit to the Allegations brought a- 


gainſt me, to own my foible, and betake my 
ſelf to the common Sanctuary of Excuſes ? 
Or, ſhall 1 lay the blame upon the perverſe- 
neſs of my. Fortune, urge invincible Neceſ- 


ity and Predeſtination for my Plea, and beg 
| H 4 tho 
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thoſe Gentlemen's pardon who have been 
ſcandalized at my Apoſtacy, telling them, 
that we are not Maſters of our ſelves, bur 
are over- ruled by a ſuperior Power againſt our 
Wills, ſo that whatever we ſay or do ovght 
not to be impated as. a Crime to us? But, (as 
am apt to believe) is not this too trivial and 
thread · bare an Excuſe, ſuch as you, my Friend, 
will never allow, tho' I ſhould produce Ho- 
mer on my ſide, and cite theſe Verſes out 
of him, = £ 


i . 


The Chain of | Fate no mortal Power can break, 
And this, a 
Fixt Deſtiny does from our Childbood ſway us. 


Now, if laying theſe Reaſons aſide as impro- 
bable and falſe, I ſhould affirm, that I was 
not induc'd by any hopes of Gain, or Temp- 
tations of that kind to live with the Ho- 
nourable Perſon, whoſe Houſe I am now ad- 
mitted into, but that admiring his Prudence, 
his Bravery and Magnanimity, I was deſirous 
to bear ſome ſhare with him in the Manage- 
ment of Publick Affairs. I am afraid the Sin 
of Flattery wou'd be annex'd to my former 
Accuſation, and that I ſhould find I had drove 
out one Nail with another (as the Proverb - 
has it) and, to my Coſt, a leſſer with a great- 
er, ſince Flattery is juftly reputed to be the 
molt ſervile thing a Man can be guilty of, 
and upon that Account is ſo univerſally con- 
demn'd. Now if | am neither permitted to 
urge this or that in my defence, what re- 
mains 
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mains but that 1 ſhould give np. my Cauſe, 


and frankly own, that I have no Reaſon on 


my ſide ? And yet perhaps I have one whole 
Anchor ſtill to-truit -to, and that is, to de- 
plore my old Age, and frequent Indiſpoſiti- 
ons of Body; and, in the next place, to de- 
plore my Poverty, which is ſo uneaſie a Com- 
panion that a Man would do and ſuffer any 
thing in the World to get rid of her. And 
here it may not be mal 4 propos to call Eu- 
ripides's Medæa to my Aſſiſtance, which with 
a little Variation may repeat theſe lambicks 


ſomewhat alter'd from the Original to you 


1 know ' tis wicked what I now purſue, 
But Poverty rebels againſt my Reaſon. 


For altho' I don't cite that famous Paſſage 


out of Theognis, yet who is ignorant of it? 
Who does not think it below a Man to throw 
himſelf into the Sea, or leap headlong from 
a Precipice, if it were poſlible for him to 
eſcape Poverty by ſo doing? And this ſeems 
to be all that a, Man might fay in theſe Cir- 
cumſtances, altho* I muſt acknowledge that 
none of them have a very plauſible outſide 
with them. But, dear Friend of mine, 'be of 
good Courage, for, aſſure your ſelf, I am 
not going to make ſuch a ſort of defence, 
For Argos can never be pinched. by ſo ſevere 
a Famine, that they muſt be forced to ſow 
in hollow Arabia, neither are we ſo unpro- 
vided of a defence, that for want of better 
Reaſons to juſtifie our Conduct, we muſt have 
recourſe to ſuch miſerable Subterfuges. There- 


fore, before I procced any farther, I would 


recommend 
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recommend it to your Conſideration, whe. 
ther there is not a mighty difference between 
waiting in a Nobleman's Family for hire, 
where you muſt put up all thoſe Affronts my 
Book enumerated”; and having a Hand in the 
Adminiſtration of Publick Affairs, for which 
you receive an honourable ſtipend from your 
Prince. I wou'd dehre you, I ſay, to obſerve 
the mighty Diſproportion between theſe two 
Conditions, and to ſtare the Matter fairly, 
and without prejudice : You will then be 
ſenſible, that there is as much odds between 
them as between Lead and Silver, Braſs and 
Gold, an Anemony and a Roſe, a Monkey and 
a Man. On both ſides tis true, a Penſion 
is received, and an Inferiority to be allow, 
but then there's a great diſparity in the rea- 
ſon -of the. thing. Thoſe that have the or- 
dering of Publick Affairs, in which Capaci- 
ty they are very ſerviceable to the reſpe- 
Qive Kingdoms and Cities where they live, 
are unjuſtly traduc'd for receiving a Penſion 
from the State, For if this reaſon were 
allowed, all your Deputies and Proconſuls 
ought immediately to be diſcarded, nay, all 
your Officers in the Military Liſt, from the 

8 Subalterns up to the General in chief, wov'd 
| not eſcape the Imputation of doing unrieh- 
teous things, ſince all of them receive certain 
Rewards and Appointments for their La- 
bours. Now I humbly conceive, that as the 
Reins of Government ought not to be laid 
aſide, nor all things left in Confuſion for the 
bare name of a Penſion, ſo that all Perſons 
who receive a Penſion be not put in the 
ſame Predicament. In fine, I never _ 
e that 
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that all Hirelings, without Diſtinction, take 
up a ſcandalous way of living, but only pi- 
tied thoſe unhappy Gentlemen, who, under 
the pretence of Learning, are Slaves in great _ 
Families. But, dear Friend, my Caſe is clear- 

ly different from this, for tho' we ſtand up- 
on the fame level in relation to what re- 
ſpects a Domeſtick Life, yet we have ſome 
ſhare of the Government lodg'd in our Hands. 
If you conſider rightly, you'll find that no 
ſmall part of Egypt falls under my juriſ- 
diction, while I order Tryals and diſpatch 
them, whiie I write Commentaries of all 
that is ſaid or done, and correct the Speech- 

es of the Pleaders. Laſtly, while I keep all 
our Prince's. Decrees in the moſt exact and 
eaſie Method imaginable, and take care to 
get them regiſtred for the. benefit of Poſte- 
rity. Befides, I receive my Penſion, not from 
any private Perſon, but from my Prince ; 
and it is no contemptible Matter too, it a- 
mounts to ſeveral Talents. In fine, if things 
go in a regular Channel, as they onght to do, 
Jam in good hopes to be choſe Governor of 
ſome Province, or enjoy ſome Honourable 
Office under our Emperor. I have thus, with 
great freedom of Speech, encounter'd the 
Crime objected againſt me, and I think de- 
feated it. Thus much I affirm to you, that 


La- no body does any thing gratis. I will not ex- 1 
the cept the chief Miniſters and Adminiſtra- 1 
laid tors of Publick Affairs, ſince out Prince him- 1 
the felt is not free from the guilt (if it be a- ä i 
ſons ny) of receiving a recompence for his Pains. 1 
the don't ſpeak of the Cuſtoms and Duties that 1 


Caid are yearly paid him by his Subjects. The 
that greateſt 
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greateſt reward a Prince can receive is to 
be praiſed and celebrated, nay, adored for 
the Benefit he does his Country. Images, 
Altars and Temples erected to him by his 
Subjects, are but ſo many Rewards for his 
Care and prudent ordering of the Govetn- 
ment, and making it to flouriſh, And that 
1 may once in my Life-time compare ſmall 
things to great ones, if you begin at the 
top of a Hill, and deſcend through all the 
Particulars out of which it is compound- 
ed, you'll ſee that we differ from the great. 
eft Perſons in no other Circumſtance but 
that of Greatneſs, but that we are all of 
us equally mercenary. Now if I had en- 
ated ſuch a Law that none ſhould concern 
themſelves with any Employment, I had 
juſtly lain open to Reproach and Calumny. 
But as there is no ſuch thing to be found 
in my Book, and every honeſt Man is ob- 
liged to do ſomething or other for his 
maintenance, how can he better imploy his 
Time than in helping his Friends to Pre- 
ferment, and giving a publick Specimen to 
the World, with what faithfulneſs, diligence 
and ſincerity he performs the Duties incum- 
bent on him, leaft he ſhould be what Homer 
' deſcribes, | 


The Lumber, Plague and Burden of the World, 


ity = Ay ad. (lh amp Q wm GY ws do wil „ e A 6&yny ray miſc 


But I wou'd have my Adverſaries remem- 
ber above all, that they that have quar- 
rePd all this while, not with a wiſe (if there 
be any ' ſuch Creature in the World) but 


a mean ordinary Man, ſomewhat | verſed 
in 
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in Oratory, and who has acquired ſome little 

Reputation by it. As for thoſe Vertues that 

are ſo familiar to Perſons of Quality, he 

does not pretend to have cultivated them. 

Altho' I don't think I ought to be morti- 

fed much at that, ſince it was never my 

fortune to light upon any ſingle Man that 

ever attained to that pitch of Wiſdom he 
pretended to. But the truth on't is, I can» 

not but admire, that you, of all Men liv- 

ing, ſhould reproach me for taking up this 

way of living, ſince you knew I made no 

ſeruple to receive conſiderable Fees for plead- 

ing of Cauſes, at the ſame time when you 
having a curioſity to ſee the Weſtern O- 

cean fell into my Company, and 'both of | | 

us made the Towr of France together, and 2 

were reckon'd amongſt the ableſt Law- 
yers. Thus, my dear Friend, I have un- 

boſomed my ſelf to you, amidſt the hur- 
ry of a thouſand other Buſineſſes, and ſhall 
think my ſelf very happy to have my 
Conduct approved by. ſo judicious a per- 
ſon as your ſelf, As for the reſt of the 

| World, though they all conſpire to Cen- 

fure me, I value them not a Farthing. 
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An Apology for his mi. 
ſtaking one Word for | 

another in Saluting a | 
Friend, 


— 


By Mr. BROWN. 


The ARGUMENT. 


| Lucian, one Morning met a Gentleman,, «nd 
inftcad of ſaying digt or, good Morrow Sir, 
bappened to ſtumble upon uyiouve which is as 
much as to ſay good Night Sir, or Farewi, 
He owns bimſelf to have committed an Error, 
fince by inverting the Order he ſaid that firſt, 
which be ought to bave ſaid at parting. 
However to attenuate the thing, be ſhows that 
the Word Mies was not only uſed by the 
Ancients when they met, but at their Parting 
too, and that bi, was indifferently uſed 
in both Places by abundance of Authors, that 
ſome uſed it in the beginning of a Converſa- 
tion, and that there' it bas the moſt Empba- 
tical, and efficacious Signification, This be 
proves by citing ſeveral Paſſages out of tht 
Antient Potts and Hiſtorians, where one Word 
| is 
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:« frequently uſed for the other, and that it 
w_ pawns. as auſpicious when it was be- 
ſtowed upon 4 Friend; He makes it apparent 
| that this Compliment is always ſuitable, and 
fit to be uſed at any time, nay that it 1s bet- 
ter than any other, and attributes this Miſtake 
to ſome unaccountable Conſternation of Mind 
he then laboured under. But as the whole 
Diſcourſe runs upon two Greek Words, which 
are not uſed in our Language; I am afraid 
that after all the pains I bave taken with it, I 
ſhall ſtill remain obſcure to an Engliſh Reader. 


Is no eaſy matter for a Man to ſecure 
himſelf againſt all the Traverſes of 
Fortune, but infinitely more difficult to in- 
vent a handſome excuſe for ſome unexpected 
Miſtake, the Original of which is wholly un- 
accountable. At preſent tis my fate to la- 
bour under both theſe Misfortunes, for go- 


md ing to ſalute you one Morning, inſtead of 
u pronouncing the Word uſed upon thoſe Oc- 
4 calions, and bidding you good Morrow, like 


a rattle brain'd Sot as I was, I ſaid Fare- 
well: Which Word altho? it is ominous e- 
5, novgh, however tis unſeaſonable and not 


ing. altogether ſo proper for the Morning. This 
%, . fooliſh Miſtake, threw me into a ſtrange Dif- 
e order, 1 bluſhed and fell into a cold Sweat; 
ke. in ſhort I was mightily put to it, how to 
ö manage my ſelf upon this Occaſion. Some of 


the Standers by took it to be an ordinary 


e. L:pſus Lingus, from which the beſt Men 
_— are not exempt, and were in the right for | 1 
1s 4 ſo doing. Others thought I was grown de- Te, 1 
ba 1 lirious with old A ge, and laſtly, a third Par- 1 

is 


4 
$4 
*T 
= 
; 4.8 
ty 
, 8 1 
ö . 
Ly 


112 


Lueian's Second Apology. Vol. III. 


ty imagined I had been drunk the Night be- 
fore, and was not perfectly recovered. But 
you, Sir, who were moſt: concerned in this 
Matter took this innocent blunder of mine in 
good Part, and did not ſo much as alter your 
Countenance. or ſhow by any other ſign you 
were inwardly diſpleaſed. However I thought 
it wou'd not be time ill beſtowed to attempt 
to relieve my ſelf under theſe Circumſtan- 
ces, that I might not lay this Error too much 
to Heart, or believe I had committed an 
unpardonable Offence, who in my old Age 
ſtumbled upon an infortunate Soleciſm be- 
fore ſo large a Company. After all I thought 


F lay under no neceſlity to make ſo ſolemn 
an Apology, which fell upon ſo good a wiſh 


by Miſtake, When I firſt ſet Pen to Paper 


upon this Account, I was of Opinion that 


had engaged in an intricate Affair, but when! 
had conſidered ſomewhat better of the Que- 
ftion, abundance of things offered themſelves 
to my Mind, which however 1 will not let 
alone, till 1 have laid down whatever is ne- 
ceſſary to be ſaid by way of Expoſition vp- 
on the Words xi and tv nevrlar, To 


begin with the former, xaigav is an ancient 


form of Salutation, which was uſed not only 


in the Morning, and in the beginning of Con- 


verſation, but even when they had not ſeen 


one another before, as appears by this Paſſage 


' Hail mighty King of the Tyrinthian Soi, 


As likewiſe frequently after Meals, when the 
Diſcourfe began to grow warm with Wine, 
as this makes it appear, 1 

2 al 
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| Hail Son of Peleus, now thou doſt not want 
A full repaſt. e 


which are the Words of Ulyſſes to Achilles 
when he recounted to him the Orders of 
his Embaſſy. And laſtly they uſed it when 
they took their Leaves of one another, as 
is plain by this Verſe 


Hail then but know Pm not of buman Race, 
A God, | 


Now 'tis evident beyond all Contradiction, 
that no certain time was particularly ſet a- 
ſide for this Salutation, and that it was not 
only uſed in a Morning, as the Faſhion is now- 
a-days, ſince it was indifferently employ'd 
even upon mournful and unlucky Occaſions, 
as we find Polynices in Euripides when he was 
going to die, | 
/ 


Hail, for with Darkneſs I am all &erſpread, 


Nor was it only a ſign of Friendſhip, and 


good Will, bat likewiſe a ſymbol of Hatred, 
which People made uſe of to ſhow that they 
wou'd no longer keep a Correſpondence one 
with another; for if one took a long fare- 
well, it was an Argument that he did not 
care what became of him hereafter. Phi. 


| lippides is ſaid to be the firſt Man that made 


ule of this Expreſſion, who having in a day's 
Compaſs, run from Marathon to Athens, ac- 
quiarey the Magiſtrates who were in Su- 
pence about the event of the Fight, * 
1 the 
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the news of the great Vidory their Forces 


r orion hve 6 


vercome, and no ſooner had he delivered 


this agreeable Meſſage, but he expired vpon- 


the Spot with the Word Hail in bis Mouth, 


Cleon, that popular Ring- leader of the Athe- 
nians, uſed the Word Hail in the beginning 
of the Letter, which he writ to that Re- 
publick from Sphatteria, when he ſent them 
the joyful News of a great Overthrow he 
had given the Spartans. And laſtly, long 
after him Nicias their Generaliſſimo writing 
to them out of Sicily, thought fit to retain 
the ancient Form of enditing Epiſtles, which 
was by falling immediately upon the By- 
ſineſs in hand. But that admirable Philoſo- 
pher Plato, a Man whoſe Authority may be 
ſafely relyed upon, and who. has preſcribed 


Rules to be obſerved in theſe Occaſions, has 


condemned the Word Hail as too Complimen- 
tal and Trifling. In the room of which he 
introduced the Word & TedTſay, as a com- 
mon Symbol, that both Body and Mind 


were well affected. And in ſome of his Let- 


ters which he {addreſſed to Diomſius, he 
blames him for that in ſome Verſes which 
he had written upon Apollo, he preſumed to 
treat the God with that Expreſſion, which 
he ſaid was ſo far from being fit for a God, 
that it was not to be uſed toward Men of 


Eminent Rank and Condition., Nay the Di- 


vine Pythagoras, altho' he was not ſo kind 
to Poſterity, as to leave any Monuments of 
his Writing behind him, yet as far as may 
be reaſonably conjectured from Ocellus, Lu- 
canus, and Archytas, and ſome other of his 
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Diſciples, he did not uſe the Word xaiga 
in the beginning of his Letters, but rather 
that of v14&ivev. And therefore all his Fol- 
lowers, when they write Letters to one a- 
nother about ſerious Buſineſs, uſed to pre- 
face their Epiſtles with it, as being a Word 
that beſt ſuited all Circumſtances of Body 
and Mind, and Comprehended the moſt em- 
phatical Bleſſings that a Man can Enjoy; and 
that triple Triangle of theirs, which being 
alternately joyn'd together, conſtitutes a ſort 
of a quinquelinear Figure, which was a pri- 
vate token by which the Diſciples of Pytha- 
goras knew one another, was by them called 
Health. In ſhors they looked upon it to be 
the very ſame with bi xiẽ,s, and that nei- 
ther the Words du ve nor xxigav were 
Equivalent to that, or ſignified the ſame 
thing. Now ſome People maintain that their 
myſtical Quaternity, which was the moſt ſo- 
lemn' Oath they uſed, did make up a per- 


fect Number, but others called it the prin- 


ciple of Health, in which number we find Pbi- 
lolaus, But what need I enumerate the An- 
cients, when Epicurus himſelf who preferr'd 
Pleaſure to every thing beſides, and took a 


15 


particular fancy in the Word xi, yet in 


thoſe Letters he writes about Affairs of 
Weight and Conſequence, (which I muſt 
own are not very many) and in thoſe which 
he addreſſed to his deareſt and moſt inti- 
mate Friends, he always uſhers them in with 
the Word die Nay often both in Tra- 
gedy, and the ancient Comedy you will find 
that auſpicious Word in the very begin- 
ning, For that Expreſſion ob 72 and weo: 

I 2 . 
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„ee does prudently prefer vo before 
xaeav. For thus Mexis is introduced. 


Q Send! vylouve, Gs weaves Ei 
And thus the Grecian anſwers him 

Y *. * \ , | * 7 | 

EXw EH ave, 0 . vyourt hai, 


And Philemon, 
Arr& d vydav meat, Ar tnoxfiav 
TeiToy & Xe. Ar oqdnav pndYvi.. 


The Author of the Convivale Carmen, men- 
tioned by Plato has the following Paſſage. 


Ye wav gte. To ok rre cv 
Kao vicdo, TE TO I N ei. 


But he does not ſo much as take the leaſt 
notice of the Word xeteav.' And laſtly to 
quote that common ſaying which every bo- 
dy almoſt has in his Mouth, 'vyd« eee pic 
100g, METH TeV h NeẽE&N¶-αõ BIOTIC, 


a Health, thou moſt Ancient Goddeſs kindly Smile, 
And let me paſs my Days in thy ſoft Arms. 


Therefore if Health is the moſt Ancient Bleſ- 
ling, whoſe buſineſs it is to keep our Bodies 
in a trve Temper, then certainty it ought to 
take place of all other Advantages. But tho 
| if l were ſo minded, I cou'd produce a Thou- 
ſand other Inſtances, both out of the Poets, 
Hiſtorians, and Philoſophers, where the 
Word vyicourev is always preferred, but ſhall 
: 8 8 at 
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at preſent forbear to cite them, leſt I ſhould 


juſtly incurr the Imputation of Pedantry, 


andSubſtitute one inconvenience into the room 
of another. However I think I may be ſafe- 
ly allow'd to lay down a few Examples which 


now occurr to my Memory, and may be 


ſerviceable to the cauſe in Hand. When A- 
Jexander the Great was juſt ready to begin 
the famous Battle at Iſus, as Eumenes the 
Sardian relates the Story in his Epiſtle to 
Antipater, his Favourite Hephæſtion came ve- 


ry early into his Tent, and either happening, 


to forget himſelf, or being under ſome diſ- 


order of Mind, which was my own fate, 


be Booikev, O King Farewel, "tis now 
high time that the Army were drawn out 
into the Field. All the Company were 
ſtrangely alarmed at this unuſual manner of 
Greeting, and Hephæſtion himſelf being rea- 
dy to faint away, with the Confuſion he la- 
boured under, Alexander was pleaſed to re- 
lieve him by ſaying he interpreted it to be 
a good Omen, becauſe it denoted that they 
ſhould return with Honour and Safety from 
the Battle. Antiochus, whoſe Sir-name was 
Soter, being upon the point of Engaging with 


the Galatians, imagined he ſaw Alexander 


appear to him in a Dream, who commanded 


him to give dee for the Word before he 


begun the fight, which he accordingly did, 
and obtained a moſt Glorious Victory. Pto- 
lemy the Son of Lagus, writing once to Se- 
leucus, happened to invert the order of the 
Words, and in the beginning of his Letter 
writ Farewel; and in the cloſe of it, where 
'tis the faſhion to uſe ir, he fell upon the 

| I 3 Word 
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Word Hail; as Dionyſiodorus relates, who 


made a Collection of all his Letters. I muſt: 


by no means omic a remarkable Paſſage, con- 


cerning Phyrrbus King Epire, who was the 
next Man to Alexander the Great for Mili- 


tary Atchievements, and in his time under-, 


went ſeveral vieiſſitudes of Fortune. He was 
a moſt devour Prince, and mightily given to 
the Worſhip of the Gods, as appeared by 
his frequent Praying and Offering Sacrifices, 
and Conſecrating vaſt Preſents to them. 
However he never begged a Victory at their 
Bands, nor Glory, nor abundance of Riches, 
nor did he deſire them to extend the Li- 


mits of his Kingdom. All he prayed them 


to grant him was only the Continuance of 
his Health; for ſo long as he enjoy'd that 
Treaſure, he did not queſtion but that the 
reſt wou'd be attendants upon hin. And 
in my Opinion he is much to be commend- 
ed for his wiſe Choice, for he prudently 
conſidered that he cou'd take no manner of 
Satisfaction in all the Advantages of Art 
and Nature, if that ſovereign Ingredient, 
which alone makes Life palatable, were 
wanting, Thus we have clearly ſhown the 


proger time when each of theſe Words was 


vfed. But perhaps ſome body may ſtil ob- 
ject and tell me that in altering the Situa- 
tion of them, (even tho' I had not ſpoke a 
Word more) I committed a miſtake as much 
as if a Man ſhould go to put a Head-piece 
upon bis Feer, or Boots upon his Head. In 
anſwer to which I will only tell you, moſt 
worthy Sir, whoever you are, you had cer- 


tainly been in the right were there byt one 


fiogle 
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ſingle Hour in twenty Four, when a Man 
has no Occafion for his Health, Now, Sir, 
tis a plain Caſe, that from the King down 
to the Beggar,we have all of us occaſion for our 
Health both at Morning, Noon and Night, 
but eſpecially you great Princes, and Men 
of Quality, who have ſo many important 
Affairs to take up your Thoughts, and there- 
fore ſtand in need of a ſound and vigorous 
Conſtitution to ſupport your ſelves under 
ſuch continued Fatigues. Belides he that 
barely cries xe, does only uſe a lucky 
greeting, and indeed the Word implies a 
Prayer, whereas he that ſalutes you with 
u ye is ſo far ſerviceable to you, that he 
refreſhes your Memory to uſe all thoſe things 


dons 6 


| 

| that contribute to the Preſervation of Health, 

; and does not only pray for your Health, GI 
: but alſo commands you to look after it. Is 

] it not likewiſe certain that in 

, all the * Commiſſions or Diſ- * The. Form was Vali- 
y patches, that come from any tudinem tuam cura dili- 
f Royal Hand, the firſt thing 8*nter, or Da operam ut 
t they are ordered is to take wm er e 
t, care of their Health, and that 7, be found in Tully's Ler- 
Ee with very good Reaſon, for ters te bis Wife Terentia» 
le you wou'd never be able to 

as perform any Buſineſs, if want of Health made 

b- you uncapable to attend it. Nay, if I may 

a- pretend to any Knowledge in the Roman 

2 Tongue; the Grecians, when they return 

ch their Salntation, do for the general part cry 

ce vyicive to them. Thus I have laid down 

In theſe ſeveral Inſtances before you, not be- 

oft cauſe I wou'd have the Word xougav ba- 

er- niſned out of Conyerſation, or affect to ſub- 

"ne 14 ſtitute 
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ſtitute 04civey in the room of it, but be- 
cavſe it dropped from me vnawares : Other- 
wiſe I ſhould ſhow my ſelf to be a ridicu- 
lous Fop, if 1 ſhould pretend to introduce an 
unuſual Expreſſion into Society, and go a- 
bout to alter the eſtabliſned Times and Fa- 
ſnions, in greeting one another. But Hea- 
ven be praiſed, that ſince | was fated to 
make a Miſtake, it was my good Fortune to 
ſtumble upon a more ſignificant and auſpi- 
cious Term, and perhaps this was deſigned- 
ly done by the Advice of Aſculapius him- 
ſelf, who promiſes you the Continuance of 
your Health by me; for how is it poſlible 
that 1 fhou'd do this of my own Head, with- 
ofit the Intervention of ſome Deity, who 
never made ſuch a blunder in all my Life 
before, But if you will needs oblige me to 
aſſign you a natural Reaſon for this ſtrange 
_ Miſtake, pray, Sir, be pleas'd to believe that 
being willing with the reſt of the World to 
offer my Service to you, my. over forward 
Deſire, and too much Zeal, ſo diſordered me 
at that Interview, that I committed the a- 
bovementioned Error. The Appearance too 
of ſo many great Officers and Soldiers that 
were about you, might well throw me in- 
to ſome Diſorder and Confuſion, ſome of 
whom thruft by all that ſtand near them, 
and others will not tarry till your Compli- 
ment is ended. As for your ſelf, 1 am very 
well ſatisfied, that tho? ſome maliciovs Per- 
ſons may impute this Misfortune, either to 
my want of Breeding, or good Senſe, yet 
that you fixed no unkind. Interpretation of 
it, that you are convinced it proceeded from 
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my Modeſty, and Simplicity, and not at all 
from a crafty deſigning Temper, for upon 


ſuch Occaſions tov much Boldneſs is not far | 


diſtant from downright Impudence and Te- 
merity, | hope with all my Heart thar 1 
may be ſo happy as never to blunder after 
this Manner any more, but if ſuch a thing 
befalls me, I wiſh it may be conſtrued for a 
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happy Prayer. I have read ſome where or | 


other, that ſuch an accident as this happen- 
ed in the time of Auguſtus the firſt. This 


excellent Emperor had ended a certain Pro- 


ceſs to the great Reputation of his Juſtice, 


and quitted an innocent Perſon, who was 


indicted for ſome enormous Crime. The Man 
going to return his Thanks, cryed out with 
a loud Voice; I am obliged to thee moſt no- 
ble Emperor, that thou haſt judged juſtly, 
and injuſtly in my Affair. The whole Com- 
pany being offended at this inſolent Behavi- 
our in him, were going to tear him to Pieces, 
when the Emperor reaſſuming the Diſcourſe, 
Come, ſays he, don't be angry with bim, we 
ought to conſider the Man's Intentions, and not 
bis Expreſſion, Thus that moſt admirable 
Prince put a ſtop to the Matter. To come 
now to an Application, 

As for you, whether you refle& upon my 
Mind, you will find it is Hearty and Sincere 
towards you, or upon my Tongue, that too 
predicts happy things to you. *Tis true my 
Caſe is ſo Fantaſtick, that I have reaſon to 
tear that the World will imagine, 1 com- 
mitted this Miſtake deſignedly, that I might 


- furniſh my ſelf with an Occaſion to write this 


Apo- | 


— } 4 — 
—_— 
„ 
—— * 


” 
4 
* 
t 
* 
* 
5 a 
== - 
4 
7 
- = | 

= 17 
i 4 
, | 

T 
3 

3 
4 * 

7 

++ 

_— 

* 47 
pul 
oF © Po 
125 i 
"1 % 
mg: © 7 
"7 
* 

. 1 
* F 
wy 

4 
We I » 

5 
** 5 
1 
* 

2 

s 5 
by 1 
9 ; 
44 „ 
1 
1 * 
1 1% 
FA N 
. £ . 

1 
1 

: 145 
f «| N 
. * 
1 
"26 
a e 
4 | 
1 1 
HB 
1 | 
„ 

Y 1 

y 4 
1 
U OY 
+8} 

. 
1 
" U 
[ £3, 
fl 
we” 
it 
.B ' 
Ty L 
| 
of 
Fg 
is 
t 
j 
y 
1 4 
. 

H / i# 
+ * 

| y 
'FY 4 
1 } 

i 
4 | 1 * 
4 31 

N d 
= 1 

1 7 
1 \ 
4+ 8 

a n 
1 * 4þ 
321 
I * 


122 


* 'Lucian's Trae Hiſtory, Vol. III. 
Apology. And grant, my deareſt Æſcula. 


piss, that this Diſcourſe may meet that Cha- 


rater Abroad, that People may believe that 
I fought an opportunity not to make an ex- 
cuſe, but to diſcover my own Affectation and 
Vanity. | 


* 


— nf * 
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recommend Exerciſe to their Diſciples, but 


Of True Hiſtory. 


By Mr. FHO BROWN. 


The ARGUMENT. 

As in the foregoing Diſcourſe Lucian bas laid 
down the Inſtructions and Rules that are to be 
obſery'd in writing 4 true Hiſtory ;, ſo in this 
he gives us a Specimen of one that has no Foun- 
dation in Truth, but is whilly feigned. He 
deſign'd it partly as an Entertainment to the 
Reader after more ſevere ſtudies, and partly as 
a Satyr upon ſome of the ancient Poets and Phi- 
loſopbers, who have related ſo many monſtrous 
and incredible Stories in their Works. But as 
moſt of the Writings of thoſe Authors, who are 
here expoſed, have been loſt ſince Lucian's time, 
it muſt follow of courſe that a great deal of his 
Writ muſt be dark and unintelligible to us for want 
of a Key, as I am afraid Hudibras, and the 
Rehearſal will be in the nexe Age for the ſame 
reaſon, 


T has been always Cuſtomary with thoſe 
of the Athletic Profeſſion, not only to 


alſa 
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may relieve their Minds, and enable them 


| ther People. After the ſame manner Jam- arta- 


naged his Argument, that tis agreeable e- 
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alſo to look after their Sports and Reerea- 
tions, which they juſtly conclude to be no 
leſs uſeful to them than the former. The 
fame Conduct, in my Opinion, ought to be 


followed by thoſe Gentlemen that are deſi- 
rous of Learning, that by this means they 


to ſuſtain a new fatigue. Now this ſort 

of Entertainment will be of ſingular uſe to 

them if the Matters related not only engage 

them with an Airof Wit and Gayety, but 

carry ſome apparent Profit along with them, 

which Cenſure I hope the impartial Reader 

will paſs upon theſe Writings, For not on- 

ly the novelty of the Matter, and the plea- 

ſantry of the Deſign, with a continued ſe- 

ries of Fables that are all along told with an 

Air of Probability will entice him to read on, 

but almoſt every line glances at one or other 

of the ancient Writers, Poets and Philoſophers, 

who have left abundance of fabulous and ab- 

ſurd things in their Writings whoſe names I 

could have ſet down, but that their Writings 

are ſufficiently known ia the World, ſo that 

the meaneſt Reader will be able to diſco- 

ver them at firſt ſight. * Cteſzas the Cni- | 
dian has deliver'd a world of things of the * He was 
Indians, their Country, and their Rarities to the Son of 
be found there, which he neither beheld him. C'<fiochus 


ſelf, nor received from the relations of he 


bulus when he comes to give us a Deſcrip- xerxes. | 
tion of the Great Sea, tells us a thouſand The Sir 
Improbable things, which every Reader knowsJobo Matty 
to be lyes, and yet he has ſo artificially ma-, _ 


nough. 
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nough. Several other Writers there are, 
who pitching upon the like Subject, have 
left behind them ſtrange Narrations of their 
Travels, and wandring up and down, of | 
ſtrange Beaſts, of ſavage People, and odd j 
fantaſtical Cuſtoms, which liberty they co- i 


pied from that Father of Legends Homer's 
Uiyſſes, who at Alcinous's Table banter d 
the poor Pheacians with Stories of the Wind's 
being impriſon'd in Leather Bottles ; of an 
one-ey'd. Generation of People that never 
regaPd in boiPd or roaſted, but eat their 
Victuals raw; of ſtrange Animals, with the 
Lord knows how many Sets *of Heads; of 
his Companions being changed into Swine 
by the Enchantments of a confounded Har- 
lot, with the Devil and all of ſach unac- 
countable Otiſms of the ſame ſtamp. Now 
as it was my fortune to light upon theſe 
ſame things, I did not blame the Authors 
for lying, fince that I ſaw was ſo often pra- 
Qiſed by a grave ſort of Gentlemen that 
call themſelves Philoſophers : Only I could 
not chuſe but wonder, that when they told 
ſuch ſwinging Rappers, they ſhould be ſuch 
Coxcombs as to imagine other Folks would 
not find out their blind fide. And now ſince 
I too have an Inclination to make my ſelf 
known in the World, and to leave ſome of 
my Compoſitions behind me, that I may not 
be the only Author that denied himſelf the 
liberty to coin Stories, and having at pre- 
ſent, nothing of Truth to recount, which 
deſerves to be made publick, rather than 
ſpoil Company I ſoon reſolv'd to follow the 
Example of my Predeceſſors, and betook of 

a | id e 
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ſelf to the Trade of Lying, for which I think 
I have a juſter Excuſe - For tho? the only 
true Word in the following Hiſtory is, that 
tis wholly made up of Lyes, yet I fanſie I 
ſhall hereby avoid the Reader's Cenſure, 
ſince 1 frankly tell him 'tis to expect no- 
thing but Lyes at my Hands; for, I honeſt- 
ly declare, that what I here write I neither 
ſaw my ſelf, nor ſuffer'd in my own Perſon, 
nor yet heard from other People, that ne- 
ver were, and what is more, never will be 
in the World, let it laſt never ſo long: 
Wherefore the Reader is adviſed before- 
hand not to believe one Syllable of this Story, 
for if he does, he muſt een take it for his 
ains. 8 „ 
F To begin then : Some Years ago, but I 
will not be particular to the time, I failed 


L with a freſh gale out of the Streights into 
ſe the Atlantick Ocean, The itch of Curioſity, 
Is with which all Men are poſſeſſed at one time 
ra- or another, and the earneſt deſire 1 had to 
nat know how far this mighty Ocean -reached, 
11d and what People lived beyond it, put me 
old upon undertaking this adventurous Voyage. 
och So after I had laid in good ſtore of Provi- 


ſions, and as much freſh Water as I judged 
ſufficient, and engaged ſome fifty young Fel- 
ſelf lows of my own humour in this Deſign, 1 
went on Board, We had taken care to pro- 
vide a good quantity of Arms, nor were we 
leſs careful ts furniſh our ſelves with an ex- 
perienc'd Pilot, to whom we allowed extra- 
ordinary Wages. The Ship we ſailed in was 
a Galley, and as we expected to meet with 
1 long and dangerous Voyage, we took our 
| 9 Meaſures 
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and Day, tho? we had a fair gale of Wind, 
we did not loſe the ſight of Land, and conſe. 


and it grew wondrous dark, ſo that we were 


belong'd to Hercules, We paid our Adora- 
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Meaſures accordingly. For the firſt Night 


quently ſailed none of the quickeſt; but the 
next Morning, about Sun- riſing, the Wind 
began to blow hard, the Waves ſwelled, 


not able to furl the Sails. So we fairly re. 
Ggned our ſelves to the Mercy of the Sea, 
and after this manner we floated for ſeventy 
nine Days exactly. On the eightieth, juſt 
as the Sun was got vp, we beheld, not afar 
off, a white Iſland plentifully provided with 
Woods, gor was the Sea about it very 
troubleſome, for by this time the violence 
of the Storm was over. We were ſo fa- 
tign'd with this Tempeſt, that, as foon as we 
came on ſhore, we all laid down to reſt our 
ſelves: After a ſmall Refreſhment, up we 
Or and deputing thirty of our. Company to 

k after the Ship, the other twenty went 
along with me to make our Diſcoveries of 
the Ifland. Having marched thro' a Wood 
of about three Leagues diſtance from the 
Sea, we ſaw a Braſs Pillar bearing a Greet 
Inſcription, but the Letters were antique, 
and ſomewhat wore ont; the Words were 
theſe, Sos far Hercules and Bacchus travelPd, 
There were two prodigious Footſteps to be 
ſeen in the neighbouring Rock, one of them 
as large as an Acre, the other not altoge- | 
ther ſo. big; the leſſer of the two we judg'd 
was Bacchus's, and the other we concluded 


tion to the Place, and then purſu'd our Jour- 
ney, but we had not gone far before we came 
to 
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to a River which flow'd with a Liquor very 
much reſembling Chian Wine: It had a large 
and plentiful Stream, ſo that in ſome places 
it wou'd bear Ships of a. conſiderable Bur- 
then, And now we bethought our ſelves to 
ive greater credit to the Inſcription on the 
Pillar, fince we ſaw ſvch convincing Teſti- 
monies that Baccbus had travell'd in this 


Country. Being reſolv'd to find out the 


head of this River, we went up againſt the 
Stream, but the Devil of a Spring that we 
coud .diſcover ; Only there were abundance 
of large Vines, out of the Roots of which 
dropt a clear Wine, and this ſupplied the 
River, wherein we could ſee ſeveral Fiſh 
that reſembled Wine both in Colour and 
Taſte; ſome of theſe we took, and opening 
their Bellies found them to be full of Lees, 
and grew drunk upon eating of them, How- 
ever, after trying a few Experiments, we 
mingled them with other Fiſhes that we found 
in this River, and ſ@ temper'd the ſtrength 
of the Wine, upon which the former fed. 
Paſſing over the River, where it was ford- 
able, we diſcovered Vines of a prodigious 
bigneſs, The lower part of their Trunks 
that aroſe out of the Earth were thick, and 
full of Boughs; the upper part were Women, 
that from their Bellies upwards were per- - 
fect enough; ſuch as the Poets deſcribe Daph- 
ne to us, who, when Apollo was going to lay 
his Hands upon her, was turned into a Tree. 
At their Fingers ends grew ſtalks full of 


| Grapes ; inſtead of Hair they wore Garlands 


and Leaves, and bunches of Grapes upon 
their Heads, They courteouſly ſaluted us when 4 
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we came near them, and ſhaked vs by the 
Hand. Some of them talked the Lydian Lan- 
guage, ſome the Indian, but others diſcourſ- 

ed in Greek, They favour'd us teo with kif. 
ſes, by the ſame token that whoever was ad- 
mitted to ſuch an Honour grew mad on 
the ſudden, and as drunk as a Wheel- barrow. 
But they would not ſuffer us co pluck the 
Fruit by their good Wills, for, as often as 
we did it, they cry'd ont for meer Pain: 
They were willing enough to have Copulati- 
on with vs, and two of our 'Fellows that 
ventured to Conſummate with them, could 
by no means be got aſunder, but were inſe- 
parately tack'd together at the Privities, and 
took root with them. And now their Fin- 
gers were turned into Branches, their Heads 
 adorn'd with Garlands, and they were in a 
fair way to bear Fruit. So we left them, and 
return'd to our Ship, where being arriv'd, 
we, among other things, acquainted our 
Companions with the fate of theſe two Fel- | 


lows, and how dearly they paid for fornica- 
ting with the Vines. After this we filled t 
our Hogſheads with Wine and Water out of i 
the River, and paſſed the whole Night near t 
it, but in the Morning we put to Sea again, t 
the Wind blowing but indifferently. To- ( 
wards Noon we loſt ſight of the Iſland, and b 
immediately a Hurricane aroſe, which blowing cc 
our Ship about ſome three thouſand Furlongs P 


into the Air, did not let it drop down again 
into the Sea, but held it there il}, and a 
freſh gale ariſing filled the Sails, and onwards 
we jogg'd very merrily. We thus continu'd 
# our Courſe through the Sky for the * ol 
| f even 
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ſeven Days; and as many Nights. At laſt, 


e 
5 on the eighth Day, we diſcover'd a great 
. Land in the Sky, like a ſhining Iſland, round 
{: and bright, where we arriv'd, and coming 
d- into a convenient Harbour, went aſnhore, and 
"MN ſoon found it to be inhabited. In the Day- 
W. time we could ſee nothing, but at Night ſe- 
he veral other Iſlands appear d to us, ſome of 
28 them leſſer, and ſome greater, and in their 
n : colour reſembled Fire. Below us there was 
i- another Earth, containing Cities, and Rivers, 
hat and Seas, and Woods, and Mountains, which 
vid we conjequr'd to be the very ſame with that 
iſe- which is inhabited by us. As we offer'd to 
nd advance farther into the Country, it was our 
in- misfortune to fall into the Hands of the Hip- 
ads pogypi as they are called, who took us, and 
in a ſecured us. Now theſe are Fellows that ride 
and upon huge Vulturs, and put them to the ſame 
wd, uſe as we do our Horſes; and very well they 
our may, for theſe Birds are of a prodigious 
Fel- bulk, and for the moſt part have three Heads, 
nica- You may frame to your ſelf ſome Idea of 
filled their bigneſs, when, I tell you, that their 
ut of very Wings are not only longer but thicker x, 2e O. 
near than the Maſt of a large Merchant-Man. *PFfSriginal 
gain, the buſineſs of the Hippogypi to fly round the ri veag 
To- Country, and if they ſee any Strangers, to ꝙoęri- 
„ and bring them before the King: So. they ac- =, 
wing cordingly carried us to the Monarch of the Sbich pro- 
longs Place, who no ſooner ſpied us, but he told 2%. g 
again Wi vs we were Græcians, which, I ſuppoſe, he Ship of 
and 4 gueſs d by our Habits. We made no ſcruple 64rJen. 
wards Wi to own ſo much to him, when he, purſuing 
tion his Diſcourſe, But how, in the name of won- 
Jace 


der, ſays he, came No to pals over ſo great 
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a Tract of Air? And we ſatisfied him in e- 
very particular. After which, he was pleas'd 
to relateto us all the Occurrences of his Life, 
telling us his Name was Endymion, that he was 
carried away from the Earth when he was a-. 
ſleep, and brought into this Country, where 
he commanded in-Chief. Then his Lunar 
Majeſty told us, that what ſeem'd to vs to 
be the Mcon was a ſolid Earth, and bid vs 
take heart of Grace, and ſuſpect no ill U- 
ſage, for 1 will take care, continues he, to 


' ſupply you with all manner of Neceſſaries : 


At preſent Jam ingaged in a War with the 
Inhabitants of the Sun, which, if *tis my gocd 
Deſtiny to end honcurably, and with ſuc- 
ceſs, you ſhall live with me here as happy as 
any Lords. Upon this we made bold toen- 
quire of him what fort of Enemies they were, 
and what was the occaſion of the Quarrel ? 
Why, you muſt. know, ſays he, that the Sun 
is inhabited as well as the Moon, and Phae- 
ton, the King of thoſe People, has, for this 
long while, carried on a fierce War againſt 
ns, and the reaſon of it is as follows; ſme 
, tiwe ago I got together all the pooreſt Peo- 
ple in my Dominions, intending to plant a 
Colony with them in Lucifer, which was 
then Unpeopled, and void of Inhabitants; 
but Phaeton, ſtirr'd up with Envy, fruſtrated 
this Deſign, by ſtopping them in the middle 
of their march with the Aippomyrmeces. At 
this time, | muſt own, we were ſoundly 
beaten, for, to ſay truth, we were inferior 
tothe Enemy in all reſpects, and ſo they ob- 
liged us to retire, But now I am reſol⸗ 
ved to begin the War with freſh Viso 
an 
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and to carry on my Project of a Colony. 

Now if you think fit to accompany me in 

this Expedition, I will furniſh each of you 

with a Royal Vultur, arm you after the man- 

ner of the Country, and to morrow we'll 
bezin to march. Be it ſo, ſaid I inthe name 

of the reſt, with all my heart, ſince your 

Majeſty is fixd upon this Affair. Then he 

treated us with a noble Entertainment, and 

early the next Morning we were called up 

to join the Army, for their Scouts had brought 

them word that the Enemy approach'd : 

Our Forces conſiſted of a hundred thonſand 
effective Men, not reckoning the Sutlers, the 
Engineers, our Foot and hired Soldiers: Of 

the latter ſort eighty thouſand were Hippo- 
pi, and twenty thouſand of thoſe that were | 
carried by Lachanopteri. This is a moſt won- 1 
derful Fowl, and encompaſſed with bunches 1 
of Cabbages on all ſides inſtead of Wings: Z = 
The ſwifreſt of them had Wings exactly re- 1 
ſembling the Leaves of a Lettice, and the = 
Cenchroboli and Scorodomachi were ordered to 

ride upon them. From the North there 

came to ſerve in the nature of Aaxiliaries 

the PſyNoroxot, thirty thouſand of them in 
number, and fifty thouſand of rhe Anemodro- 

mi: Of theſe the P/yllotoxote rode upon Fleas 

of an extraordinary ſize, from whence they 

had their Name, and one of theſg Fleas might e 
de as big as a dozen Elephants. The Aie- 

modromi ſerv'd on foot, and are carried in 

the Air in the following manner ; they girt 
themſelves round with Coats that reach 

down to their Heels, and hollowing them 

after the faſhion of Sails, they are driven a- 

1 long 
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long like Ships, and theſe, in the time of 
fight are generally armed with Targets. It 


was confidently reported, that from the Stars 
that are directly over Cappadocia there won'd 
come ſeventy thouſand Struthobalani, and fif- 
ty thouſand Hippogarani: But, for my part, 
I ſaw them not, for they did not come, and 
therefore I will not pretend to give you a 
Deſcription of theſe People, becauſe won- 


derful, and indeed incredible things are re- 


lated of them. Endymion's Army was com- 
poſed of theſe Forces, they were all armed 
after the ſame manner ; their Helmets were 


made of Beans, which in theſe Countries are 


extraordinary great and hard ; their Coats 
of Mail were made of the Husks of Lupines 
ſown together, which here are as hard as a 
Horn. Their Shields and Swords are ſuch 
as the Grecians uſe to wear. As ſoon as a 
fair opportunity preſented it ſelf they rang- 
ed their Army in order as follows; on the 
right Wing ſtood the Hippogypi, and the 
King himſelf with a ſele& band of Soldiers, 
among whom we were. The Lachanopteri 
were placed on the left, and the middle 
ſpace was poſſeſſed by the Auxiliary For- 
ces: The Foot conſiſted of about ten thou» 
ſand Myriads, who were plac'd in the fol- 
iowing Diſpoſition ; they have great ſtore 
of large Spigers in theſe Countries, each of 
which is infinitely bigger than any of the 
Iflands in the Archipelago. Theſe he order'd 
to weave all the middle ſpace of the Air 
which reaches from the Moon to Lucifer, and 
when they had accordingly done ſo, and 


made a firm footing for the Infantry, he _ 
ne | then 
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them out upon it, who were commanded by 


Meterion the Son of Eudianax. He was the 
third himſelf, The left Wing of the Ene- 
my was compoſed of the Hippomyrmeces, and 
in the midſt of them Phaeton was: Theſe are 
prodigious Beaſts, furniſhed with Wings, 
and reſemble our Ants, only they are infi- 
nitely bigger, for orfe of the largeſt takes 
at leaſt two Acres of Ground; and not on- 
ly the Perſons that ride upon them, but 
themſelves alſo, fight principally with their 
Horns, and their Numbers were ſaid to a- 
mount to almoſt fifty thouſand. On the 
right Wing were placed ſome fifty thouſand 
Acroconopes, all of them Archers, and mount- 
ed upon great Gnats. Behind theſe ſtood 
the Aerocordaces that ſerv'd on foot, but a 
very Warlike Nation; for they darted huge 


Radiſhes at a diſtance, and whoever was 


wounded by them was not able to make the 
leaſt reſiſtance, but immediately died of the 
ſtink that was occaſioned by the Ulcer; and 
this was aſcribed to their Arrows, which were 


ſaid ro be anointed with the Poyſon of Mal- 


lows, Near theſe were placed the Caulomy- 
cles in Armour, that always engaged near 
at hand, and might be about ten thouſand 
in Number: They are ſo called becauſe the 
Shields they carry are made of Muſhrooms, 
and their Darts of the tops of: Aſparagus: 
Not far from theſe ſtood five thouſand Cy- 
nalzi, whom the Inhabitants of the Dog» 
ſtar ſent to ſerve in this Engagement. Theſe 
were Men with Dogs Faces, and fought ri- 
ding upon winged Wall-nuts. They ſaid 
ſome of their fellow Soldiers were coming 
R 3 after 
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begun. It had been well for us if they had ſtaid | 
ton's Army.” As ſoon as the Standards were 
immediately gave ground, upon the firſt 


Onſet, as not being able to ſuſtain the ſhock 


ing forward, purſu'd them to the very la- 
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after thew, to wit, the Slingers that were 
ſent for out of the Galaxy, and the Nepbe- 
Jocentaurs that came up after the fight was 


away, but as for the Slingers they came nor 
at all; for which reaſon Phaeton was ſo an- 
gry with them, that they ſay he deſtroy'd all 
their Country with Fire. Theſe were the 
Numbers, and this the Diſpoſition of Pbae- 


erected, and Aſſes on both ſides had given 
the Signal with horrible braying, for theſe, 
you muſt know, were their Tumpeters ; the 
two Armies encountred with wonderful vi- 

our: The left Wing of the Men of the Sun 


of the Hippogypi hand to hand, and fo fol- 
lowing the purſvit, we cut them in pieces. 
In the mean time their right Wing got the 
better of our left, when the Aeroconopes march- 


fantry, and theſe ſupporting them, away 
they ran in great Precipitation, eſpecially 
when they found their left Wing was to- 
tally routed. And now upon this great 
diſorder, ſeveral of them were taken Pri: 
ſoners of War, the reſt were put to the 
Sword, and their Blood in great quantity 
fell vpon- the Clouds, which were tinged 
with a red Colour, and looked juſt as the) 
do with us upon the- ſetting of the Sun 
A great deal of it too fell upon the Earth, 
fo that I conſider d with my ſelf whether 
fome ſuch might not formerly have happen. 
ed in Heaven, when Homer thought that 


Tout 
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Fove upon Sarpedon's death rained Blood. Af. 

ter we were returned from the purſuit, we 
erected two Trophies, one for the Foot - en- 
gagement that was fought upon the Webs of 

tlie Spiders, and the other for the fight that 
happen'd in the Clouds. We had no ſoon- 

er made an end of this Work, but our Scouts 
brought us word, that the Nepbelo- Centaur 
were marching towards us, Who ſhould have a 
come to Phaeton's Aſſiſtance before the Fight 
begun. Upon their arrival they gave us an 
incredible Spectacle, being compoſed of Men 

and winged Horſes, The Men from the 8 
Waſte vpwards were as big as the Coloſſus of 
Rhodes, and their Horſes as large as a good Mer- 
chant- man. I purpoſely omit to ſet down 

their vaſt Numbers, becavſe they may ſcem 
incredible, Their Commander in Chief was 
Sagittarius in the Zodiac, As ſoon as they un- 
derſtood that their Friends were beaten, they 
diſpatch'd an Expreſs to Phaeton to return to 

the Onſet; then drawing up in rank and file 

they fell upon the Inhabitants of the Moon 

with great fury, who being now diſorder'd 

with purſuing their Enemies, and diſperſed 

in getting the plunder of the Field, were ſoon 

put to flight, after which they purſu'd the 

King to the very Gates of the City, and kil- 

led abundance of his Birds. Then they de- 
moliſhed the Trophies we had ſet up, and 
run over the whole Field that was woven- 
with the Spiders. They took me and two 

of my Companions alive, by the ſame token 

that Phaeton was by this time come up, and 

they erected two new Trophies in the room 

of the former, That very Day we were 

K 4 brought 
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brovght before the Sun with our Hands bound 
behind us with part of a Cobweb. They 
thought it not convenient to lay Siege to the 
City, ſo returning homewards they threw 
ap a great Retrenchment in the middle ſpace 
of the Air, ſo that the Sun-beams cou'd now 
no longer come to the Moon: It was a dou- 
ble Wall made up of thick ſubſtantial Clouds, 
by means whereof the Moon ſuffer d a ma- 


nifeſt Eclipſe, and was totally overwhelm'd 


with darkneſs. This obliged Endymion to 
ſend Ambaſſadors in all haſte, who begged 
that theſe Works might be demoliſhed, and 
that he might no longer lanꝑuiſn in this un- 
comfortable Condition. To obtain which 
Conceſſions he promiſed to pay Tribute for the 
future, to enter into a League Offenſive and 
Defenſive, and to make War no more: Nor 
was this all, for he offer'd to ſend Hoſtages, 
Phaeton and his Allies ſummon'd two Coun- 
cils, and at firſt perſiſting in their anger re- 
fuſed to hearken to any Propoſitions, but at 
laſt altered their opinion, and agreed to theſe 
Articles. The Men of the Sun and their Al- 
lies enter'd into a League with the People 
of the Moon and their Allies, upon theſe, 
terms, that the former were to throw up 
their late Intrenchments, and were not to 
invade the Dominions of the Moon for the 
time to come, and to ranſom the Priſoners 
at a price appointed. On the other hand, 
the People of the Moon promis'd to let the 
other Stars at Liberty, and not to make War 
any more upon the Men of the Sun, and to 
aſſiſt them with their Forces, in caſe of any 
Invaſion. The King of the Moon was yearly 

| to 
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to pay Tribute to the King of. the Sun, name- 
ly, tenthouſand Barrels of Dew, and to ſend 
ten thouſand of his Men -as Hoſtages for 
better performance of Articles. The 
Colony of Lucifer was to be left free for 
all, and any one might be a Member of it 
who was ſo pleaſed. This League was 
to be engraven in a Pillar of Amber, and e- 
rected in the middle of the Air upon the 
Frontiers. On the ſide of the Men of the 
Sun Pyronides, Therites and Phlogius paſs'd their 
Words, as on the other Mor, Menius and 
Polylampes, and thus the Peace was concluded. 
Immediately the Wall was demoliſh'd, and 
we that were Captives were ſet at Liberty. 
As ſoon as we were upon our return to the 
Moon, both our Companions and Endymion 
himſelf came out to meet vs, and ſaluted us 
with Tears. His Majeſty defired us to tar- 
ry with him, and particularly promis'd to 


marry his Son to me, (for they have no Wo- 


men in this Country) but for my part, I ut- 
terly refuſed to accept his offers, and beg- 
ged to be ſent back to Sea again, When 
the King ſaw. we were not enclined to com- 
ply with him, he entertain'd us nobly for 
ſeven Days, and then diſmiſs'd us. Now 
what remarkable things fell under my Ob- 
ſervation, during my ſtay in the Moon, I 
will here relate, tho' ſome of them may ſeem 
to exceed belief, In the firſt place, they are 
not propagated from Women, for. the Cli- 
mate affords no cloven Conveniencies, as I 
hinted above, but from Men ; for this Rea- 
ſon they marry none but Males, and never 
ſo much as heard of the Name of a Woo: 

| When 
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When they arrive to the Age of twenty five, 
they marry, and likewiſe are given in Mar- 
riage. They Conceive not in the Belly, but 
in the Calf of the Leg: After Conception 
the Leg ſwells conſiderably, and when the 
time is come they cut out the Fœtus dead, 
which being expoſed to the Air, receives 
Life. From hence, as I imagine, the Greci- 
ans borrow'd the term Gaſtrocnemia, becauſe 
with theſe People the Calf of the Leg con- 
ceives inſtead of the Belly. But now [ will 
relate a much ſtranger thing than this. They 
have a ſort of Men among them call'd Den- 
drite, which are produc'd after this manner, 
They plant the right Teſticle of a Man in 
the Ground, from which riſes a very great 
Tree, fleſhy like a Priapus; it. has Boughs 
and Leaves, and the Fruit it produces are Nuts 


of a Cubit-long, which when they arrive to 


Maturity, they gather with care, and take 
Men out of them. Their Privities are pro- 
minent before, ſome wear them of Ivory, but 
the Poor are contented with Wooden ones, 
and with theſe they copulate, and perform 


the Matrimonial Duties. When any of them 


is grown old, they don't dye, but turn to 
Air, and diſſolve into Smoak. All of them 
have the ſame Food, without any difference. 


They kindle a Fire, and then broil Frogs up- 


on the Coals, which in that Country fly in 
vaſt Numbers in the Air, and vrhen they are 
broiled enough they ſit about a Table, and 
licking the Smoke or Steam that comes from 
them, think they dine like Princes. And this 


is the Food that nouriſhes them. As for 


their drink, they ſqueeze the Air into a Cup, 
| which 
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which affords them a Liquor much reſem- 
bling Dew. They never make Urine, nor go 
to Stool, neither indeed are they perforated 
in that part as we are. Their Boys don't do 
you know what you know where, but in the 
Hams, a little above the Calf, where they 
have a hole for the purpoſe. They reckon 
that Man handſome who is bald, and without 
Hair, but abominate thoſe that have, where- 
as among the Inhabitants of the Comets no 
Man can paſs for a Beau that has not a good 
Head of Hair, as | have been inform'd by 
ſome Gentlemen of thoſe Countries, who 
have given me a large account of their re- 


ſpective Cuſtoms and Manners. They wear 


their Beards a little above their Knees, they 
have no Nails upon their Toes, and have 
but one Finger to help. themſelves. Each 
Man has a large Cabbage growing out of his 
Fundament in the ſhape of a Tail, which is 
always green, and will not break, thovgh a 
Man ſhould happen to fall full upon ir. Their 
Honey is exceeding ſharp, and whenever they 
are minded to uſe any laborious Exerciſe 


they anoint all their Body with Milk, and then 


dropping a little of this Honey upon it, it 
turns to a Cheeſe in a moment. They have 
a trick of ſqueezing Oyl out of Onions, which 
is very fat and high ſcented, like an unguent. 
Great plenty of Vines grow in their Coun- 
try, which ſupply them with Water ; the 
Stones of their Grapes are exactly like Hail, 
ſo that I am wholly of Opinion, that when a 
bigh Wind ſhakes their Vines, and breaks 
the Grapes, the Stones fall down and make 
that which we call Hail. They put Te 
| ies 
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lies to the ſame uſe as we do a Sack, and put 
whatever they have occaſion for into it, for 
they can open it, and ſhut it again when they 
ſe. Neither do any Bowels or Liver ap- 

pear in it, for within tis only rough and hairy, 
ſo that when their Children are a Cold they 
run there to warm themſelves. The Habits 
of the Men of Quality among them are made 
of Glaſs, exceeding ſoft ; but poor Men's 
Clothes are made of woven Braſs, for this 
Country abounds in that Metal, which the 
People ſoak in Water, and afterwards ma- 
nage as eaſily as we do Wooll. But now [ 
am afraid to relate what ſort of Eyes they 
have, becauſe the Reader will be apt to think 
I banter him, the thing being ſo monſtrouſ- 
ly ſtrange, however, I will venture to ac- 
quaint him with it. Their Eyes then they can 
take in and out, when they pleaſe, and uſe 
them as they have occaſion. Several that have 
loſt their own borrow of other People, and 
ſo make a ſhift to ſee, He that has the great - 
eſt ſtore of them about him, paſſes for a 
wealthy Man. Their Ears are the keaves of 
a Plane-Tree, only I muſt except ſuch as were 
produc'd from Nuts, for theſe worthy Gen- 
tlemen alone have wooden ones. In the King's 
Palace I beheld another ſort of a Miracle ; 
over a Pit, which is none of the deepeſt, ſtands 

a very high Tower, if a Man goes down in- 
to the Pit, he hears every Syllable that is ſaid 
among us here below; but he that gets up to 
the top of the Tower, ſees all the Cities and 
Nations in the World as exactly as if he were 
in the midſt of them. The Truth of this J 
know by my own Experience, for when l 
| | was 
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was there, I ſaw my own Country, and all 
my Acquaintancez but whether they ſaw me 
or no, that I can't determine. And if any 
one will not take my Word for't, but ſays he 
does not believe that things were ſo as I have 
related them, let him een make a Voyage thi- 
ther bimſelf, and then he'll be ſatisfied I have 
told him nothing but the Truth. 

Having taken our leaves of the King and 
his Courtiers, we repair d to our Ship out of 
Hand ; but before my departure Endymion 
preſented me with two Glaſſes, and five Cop- 
per Suits of Cloaths, with a compleat ſuit of 
Armour made of Lupines, all which it was my 1 
great mi$fortune to loſe in the Whale's Belly. mY 
He likewiſe ſent a Thouſand Hipfopygi with 4 
vs, who were to carry us five hundred Fur- = 
longs onward on our way. While we were 1 
filing we paſt by ſeveral other Countries, # 
we calld at a new built City in the Morn- 47 
ing Star, where our. buſineſs was to take in 1 
freſh Water. From hence entring the Zo- % WU 
diac we left the Sun on the left hand, and "8 
ſailed cloſe by the Land, but we did not go | 
aſhore, altho* my Companions earneſtly de- 
fired it, The Truth is, the Wind wov'd not 
give us leave, otherwiſe we ſaw 'twas a plea- 
ſant, fruitful Country, well water'd, and a- 
bounding in ſeveral good Commodities. The 
Nepbelo-Centaurs, I mean thoſe that fought ſo 
ſucceſsfully under King Pbaeton's Banners, 
chancing to ſpy us, made immediately to- 
wards our Ship, but finding the League con- 
cluded upon as ſoon left us, but the Hippo- 
Oli were gone before. Now when we had = 
continued under fail next Night and Day, = | 
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wards Evening directing our courſe below, 
we arriv'd ſafely at a City called Lychnopo- 
lis which is ſituate in the open Air exactly 
between the Pleiades, and Hyades, but lies 
ſomewhat below the Zodiack. As ſoon as 
we were landed we cou'd not ſee one Man in 
the Town, but a world of Wax-lights walk- 
ing up and down, and fluttering about the 
Shore, and in the Market-place. Some of 
theſe Links were ſmall, and, as I may ſo ex- 
preſs my ſelf, poor and beggarly : Others 
were large and rich, made a fine ſhow, and 
looked very bright. Each of them has a ſe. 
veral Houſe and Clandleſtick for himſelf, and 
goes by a particular name-as Men do. We 
heard them diſcourſing Matters with one ano- 
ther, but they gave not the leaſt reproach- 


| 

ful word to us, but what ſhow'd them to l 
be a well- bred civiliz d People, they invited us \ 
to take a Dinner with them. However, we L 
were afraid of receiving ſome Miſchief from Y 
them, for which reaſon not one of us durſt [ 
eat or ſleep at their Houſes, Their Palace is. v 
built in the Center of the City, where their 8 
Prince ſits all Night long, and calls over e- * 
very Link by his particular Name. Whoever B 
of them proves refractary, is condemn'd to In 
die as a Deſerter from his Colours, and the ly 
Death they put them to, is to extinguiſh them, Fc 
Here we ſtood for ſome time, and were Spe- W 
ctators of every Paſſage that happen'd; we di 
heard thefe Tapers, or Links, or Candles (call ſtr 
*em which you pleaſe) give in their Anſwers wh 
a 


king their ſeveral Excuſes why they came in 


to what was objected againſt them, and ma- 


ſo tardy. Here I perceiv'd among the reſt 
our 
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our own Domeſtick Candle, and enquir'd how 
every body did at home, and how ſquares 
went there,to all which the courteous Candles 
return'd me a ſatisfactory Anſwer. In this place 
we tarried all Night, and the next Morning 
ſet fail, and ſail'd near the Clouds. We had 
a ſight of the City Nephelococcygia, and were 
ſorpriz'd to behold it : However, we did not 
ut in there becauſe the Wind was contra- 
ry. Coronus, the Son of Cottyphion is King of 
that place. Then I thought of Ariſtophanes 


the Poer, a Man of great Wiſdom and Pro- 

" bity, whoſe word you may very well take as to 

4 theſe Matters. On the third day we plainly 

a diſcovered the Ocean, but ſaw no Land at 

* all, but thoſe airy Regions which looked to 

. be very glittering, and ſeemed to be all on 

0 Fire. On the fourth Day about Noon ha- 

wy ving a fair and gentle Gale, we were let down 

* vpon the Sea, As ſoon as we touch'd Water, 

yon you cannot imagine how greatly we rejoiced, 

| ſo out of the remainders of our Proviſions 

* we made a Supper for all that were in the 

er Ship; and ſeeing the Sea was extremely calm, 

m we diverted our ſelves with ſwimming in it. 5 
er But ] have often obſerved, that fortune's veer- 

4 to ing from a bad to a good Point, is frequent- 

che ly the Prologue to ſome greater Mis fortune. 

nem. For, we had ſcarce ſailed two days more, 

Se. when on the third by break of Day we might 

* diſcover Eaſtwards of us, abundance of Mon- 
(all ſtrous Animals and Whales, beſides other . 
wes remarkable things. The largeſt of the Tribe , 
da- was about a thouſand five hundred Furlongs 
ein in digneſs, and came towards us open-mouth'd, 

reſt beating the Sea before him into a foam, and 

our ſhowing 


— 
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ſhowing his Teeth,-which were much longer 
than the talleſt of our May-poles, all of them 
as ſharp as Needles, and as white as Ivory, 
Wirth this we ſolemnly took our leaves, and 
embraced one another, expecting every mo- 
ment the coming of our Adverſary, who 
ſwallow'd us up, Ship and all, without the 
leaſt Difficulty ; neither did we receive the 
leaſt Injury from his Grinders, for by ſingu- 
lar good Fortune the Ship 'paſt through the 
vacant ſpaces or turn-pikes of his Teeth. We 
were no ſooner got within this Monſter's 
damn'd Carcaſs, but it was as dark as Hel, 
and we cou'd not ſee ſo much as our Hands; 
At laſt this watry Garagantua happen'd to 
gape, and then we ſaw, to our Sorrow, that 
our Landlord was a high and mighty Whale, 
big enough to contain a City within him, 
which ſhould hold ye at leaſt ten thouſand In- 
habitants. In the middle of him were a world 
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of ſmall Fiſhes, and other Animals beaten to P 
Maſh, as likewiſe Maſts of Ships, and Anchors m 
and Mens Bones, and Bales. of ſeveral Commo- m 
dities. Around this diſmal ſpace was firm ur 
Ground, and Hills form'd, as I conjecture, Nas 
out of that Mud which he ſo plentifully ſwal- BMW aft 
low'd. And here grew a large Wood, and ſup 
all forts of Trees and Pot-herbs, and it ſeem- Iv 
ed to be as weil cultivated a ſpot of Ground s Do 


ever we behe!d; it might be about ſome two 

hundred and forty Leagues in compals : 

There was alſo abundaace of Sea-fowls and 

. Puets and King's-Fiſhers built their Neſts 
upon Trees. And now we had leiſure e. 

nough to think of our deplorable State, aud 

wept plentifully. At laſt, when I had my 

2 whi 


* — pw — — — - — — — 
— 2 — — 2 x 
- 2 a * _ . = = — 4 £8 — — — — — - _ — — 
— a 4 - 8 — 8 — — 
* * 2 — — —_ — 
WJ — — CC IT OY Rey — — "<Y _ — — — — oy — * — — REL as 
DIO a ES - oy "_" E N - 0 N 
. 
” 


Cara © 


* * 
— * 
. — 


—— — 
4 


— _ A 
— K 2 . — — — 
PR Wet wore r > RY" we VRP IO 
. 


—— 


— 


— 


Vol. III. Lucian's True Hiſtory. 


what comforted the dejected Spirits of my 
Companions, we propt up the Ship, and then 
friking Fire we provided a Supper, ſuch as 
the place wou'd allow. We had all forts of 
Fih yoa can name, and as for Water, we had 
ſill fome of that which we brought from the 


Morning, and whenever the Whale thought 
fit to gape, we cou'd diſcover ſometimes Moun- 
tains, and ſometimes nothing but the plain 
Sky, but Iſlands we ſaw very often. For you 
wuſt underſtand” that this Whale was migh- 
tily addicted to rambling ever from his Cra- 
dle, and that he wou'd move ye from this to 


After we were pretty well accuſtom'd to this 
Manſion (and Cuſtom, you know, will re- 
concile the moſt diſagreeable things) I took 
ſeven of my Companions along with me, be- 
ing deſirous to ſee the Curioſities of this 
Place, and took my way through the above- 
mentioned Wood. I had ſcarce meaſur'd with 
my Feet five full. Furlongs when I happen'd 
upon a little Chappel dedicated to Neptune, 
as the Inſcription informed me, and not long 
after I ſaw ſeveral Sepulokres with Pyramids 
upon them, and hard by a Fountain of clear 
Water. Nay, we heard the barking of a 
Dog, and at ſome diſtance from us, could 
eaſily diſcern Smoke, by which we-immedi- 
ately gueſs'd that there was ſome Houſe or 
other thereabouts. So haſtening our pace, 
we ſaw an old and a young Man buſie in ma- 
king a Furrow, into which they turned the 
Water that came from the Fountain, Ar 
this fight we were ſtruck with Joy and a 
L an 


Morning Star. We got up early the next 


rother part of the Sea as ſwift as Lightning. 
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145 Lucian Traue Hiſtory. Vol. III. 
; | and they, on the other hand, as *ris but rea- 
ſonable to ſuppole, were poſſeſſed with the 

ſame Apprehenſions, and ſpoke not a word, 

At laſt after ſome recollection the old Gen- 
tleman broke ſilence, And who are ye, Friends, 

ſays he, are you Sea Gods or poor wretched 
Mortals like us? We were formerly Men, 
and born and bred on dry Ground, but now 

we are become Sea Animals, and float up and 
down where it pleaſes this Whale to carry 

us. Nor do we well know what is become 

of vs, for we ſeem to be dead, tho? we fanſie 

we ſtill live. To which I replied, Father we 

two are unfortunate Men, but lately came to 

- take our Quarters hither, for yeſterday this 
confounded Whale (the Devil take him fort) 
ſwallow'd us and our Ship. The reaſon of 

our coming this way was to fee how ſquares 
went in this Wood, which ſeem'd to take 
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vaſt extent of Ground, and to be full of Trees 
Some kind God or other | believe has brongit i ! 
us hither, that lighting upon your Comps. l 

ny we might know we are not the only Per- Y 

ſons that are immur'd in this melancholy t 

Place. Bat pray, Sir, be ſo kind as to zc- i © 

qnaint us with your Hiſtory, and tell us fu 

what you are, and how you happen'd to come 2 


bither ? 1 had no ſooner done, but replies the 

old Blade, you ſhan't have a Syllable more 

about this Matter from me, *till I bat 

thwack'd your Guts with good cheer. With 

that he leads us to his Houſe, which was! 

pretty commodions dwelling, and reachin} 

every Man his Chair, makes him a Compl. 

ment, and deſires him to fit down to a fot 

y Entertainment. Heregal'd us ae 
. all 
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Wallenuts, and a Sallad : Nor was he ſparing 


of his Wine, ſo the Glaſs walked cheerfully 
about, and after we had filled every corner 
of our Bellies, our honeſt Hoſt asked us what 
ſtrange Accident had befallen us ?-1 briefly 
laid before him all the remarkable Occurren- 
ces of our Lives, as namely, how ſeverely 
we had been uſed by a Tempeſt, what had 
happen'd in the Iſland, then our failing in 
the Air, all the particulars of the late War; 
in ſhort, every thing that had happen'd ro 
us till we took up our Lodging in the Whale's 
Belly, He ſeem'd to be much aſtoniſh'd at 


what I told him, and then was ſo Complai- 


ſant as to tell us his own Story. As for my 
Birth, Gentlemen, ſays he, I am a Native of 
Cyprus, but travelling out of my Country 
with my Son here, whom you ſee, and ſeve- 
ral of my Servants, upon the ſcore of Mer- 
8 chandize for Italy, 1 Embark'd in a ſtout 

| Merchantman, - which perhaps you ſaw ſhat- 
ter'd all to pieces in the Mouth of the Whale, 
with valuable Goods of all forts. We had 
the fineſt Weather in the World till we came 
to Sicily, and then unluckily ſurpriz'd by a 
furious Tempeſt; we were on the third day 
blown into the Ocean, where we met with a 
Whale that ſwallow'd both our Ship and all 
our Men, and all of them are dead except we 
two, who have had the luck hitherto to e- 
ſcape. Having interr'd our Companions we 
erected a Temple to Neptune, and have ever 
ſince led ſuch a Life as you ſee here, plant- 


ing of Herbs, and feeding upon Fiſh and Wall- 


nuts, This Wood you find is of a large ex- 
tent, and abounds in Vines that affords a 
WET moſt 
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give you the era of my Impriſonment, this 
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moſt delicious Wine, and the Fountain you 
ſaw is of the beſt and cooleſt Water in the 
World. We make us a Bed of the Leaves 
of Trees, we conſume abundance of Fuel, and 
keep a Fire always Noſe high : We take Birds 
flying, and angle for live Fiſh in the Gills of 
the Whale, where we waſh our ſelves when 
we ſee convenient. Not far from hence is 
a Salt Water Pool, about twenty Furlongs 
in compaſs, which abounds in all forts of 
Fiſh, where we ſwim and fail up and down 
in a ſmall Pinnace, which I built my ſelf, To 


is the twenty ſeventh Year ſince this huge 
ſcaly Privateer took us Priſoners, and indeed 
we might make a ſhift to paſs our Lives here 
tolerably well, but that our Neighbours are 
ſuch inſupportable Beaſts, ill-condition'd 
Devil's, ſo over-run with a Spirit of Cruelty 
and every thing that's abominable, that there's 
no living comfortably near them. How, ſays l! 


what are there any other People beſides us in 
the Whale's Bominions? Belides us! repli- ] 
ed he, Why, we have infinite Numbers of c 
them, but then they are ſo cruel to Strangers, f 
and the vglieſt Toads in the Univerſe. The | 
farthermoſt part of this Wood, which lies . 
to the Weſtward, is inhabited by the T. !! 
chanes, devourers of raw Fleſh, a Bold and 2 
Warlike People that look like Eels, and have ri 
ſtrange hatchet Faces. The other Extreml- tc 
Ly on the right Hand the Tritonomendetes pol. P. 


ſeſs, who in the upper parts reſemble Men, 
and in the lower Cats; but are not altoge- 
ther fo rude and injurious to their Neigi- 
dours as the others. On the left we find tit 
| Carcinoc bitt, 
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Carcinochires, and the Cynocepbal;y, between 
which two Nations there is an Alliance : 
The Pagurade and Pſittopodes are quarter'd 
in the Inland Country, a Nation naturally ad- 
dicted to War, and the beſt Footmen in the 
World. But the Eaſtern Parts, near the 
Whale's Mouth, are for the moſt part, un- 
cultivated and unpeopled, and the reaſon is, 
becauſe they are ſo often overwhelm'd by the 


Sea, For my part, I am content to take up 
my Quarters here, for which I pay five hun- 


dred Oyſters yearly by way of Tribute to 
the Pſittopodes; and this is all the Account i can 
give you of the ſeveral Nations that inhabit 


the Whale. Now it wou'd be worth our 
while to ſee if we cou'd find out a way to 


encounter ſo many Nations, and keep our 
Ground againſt them. How many of them 
are there, ſaid 1? Above a thouſand, an- 
ſwer'd he. But what ſort of Arms do they 
uſe? Nothing in the World, ſaid he, but the 
Bones of Fiſhes. Why then, ſaid I, we ſhall 
certaialy carry the day if we engage them, 
for the Devil's in't if arm'd Men don't beat a 
Herd of naked Fellows: And if we do but 


maul their Jackets for them once, we'll e'en 


live here without diſturbance, and bid defi- 
ance to all that hate us. This advice being 
receiv'd Nemine Contradicente, away we went 
to our Ship, to Arm our ſelves, Now the 
pretence that we deſign'd to occaſion the War 
was to deny the payment of our Tribute ; 
The day appointed for that purpoſe being 
now come, our Neighbours ſent their Ga- 
therers to the Old Gentleman to demand it, 
but he gave them a croſs anſwer, and made 
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them glad to ſcamper home again, Upon 
this the Paguradæ and the P/ittopodes, migh- 


tily incenſed at this Treatment of their Meſ- 


ſengers, march'd with great Fury towards 
Scintbarus, for that was his Name it ſeems, 
but we, who expected ſome ſuch matter, laid 
twenty five of our Men in Ambuſcade for 
him, and were thus prepar'd to receive them: 
We order'd theſe Fellows to lie ſtill, till the 


Enemy had paſſed by, and then to gaul them 


in the Rear, which they accordingly did with 


great Brayery. At the ſame time the reſt 


of us, being twenty ſwe likewiſe in number 
(for Scintharus and his Son fought with us) 
went out to meet them, and attacked them 
in the front with no leſs Reſolution. In the 
end we got the better of them, and purſu'd 
them to their own dark Habitations. Of 
the Enemy a hundred and ſeventy were ſlain. 
On our ſide we had but one Man kill'd and 
the Pilot, who was run through the Back 
with the Rib of a Sea-fiſh. We continued 


all that Day and the Night following in the 


Field of Battle, and erected a Trophy in 
remembrance of our Victory, which was the 
dried Back-bone of a Dolphin. The next 


day the other Nations hearing how Mat- 


ters went, came up againſt us. The Tri- 
- chanes, commanded by Pelamus, were on the 


right Wing; the Cynocephali brought up the 


left, and the Carcinochires led the main body 
of the Battel; for the Tritonomendetes lay ſtill 
and declared for neither Party, About Nep- 
tune's Temple we met the Enemy, and both 
ſides engag'd with a great Noiſe, ſo that the 
Cavities of the Whale reyerberated the Noiſe 

| as 
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as 2 mighty Vault wou'd do. We ſoon ob- 
lig'd them to give Ground, as being a parcel 
of unarm'd Men, and beat them back into 
the Wood, and fo return'd home Conque- 
rors. Not long after they diſpatched Trum- 
peters to us to carry off their dead, and to 
treat with us about Articles of Accommo- 
dation. But we did not think it 4 propos to 
enter inco any Alliance with them, ſo we fell 
vpon them the next Day, and cut them all 
in pieces, Root and Branch, except the Tri- 
tonomendetes, who ſeeing what had happen'd, 
ſlipt away through the Gills of the Whale, 
and fo leapt into the Sea, This being done, 
we entred the Country, now free from Ene- 
mies, and liv*d merrily, without the leaſt Ap- 
prehenſion of being diſturb'd for the future. 
We ſometimes employ'd our ſelves in Wreſt- 
ling and Hunting, we planted Vineyards, and 
gathering the Fruits of the Trees carried 
them Home. In ſhort, we reſembled thoſe 
People who being confin'd to ſome great Pri- 
ſon, and have no hopes of being ever enlar- 
ged, abandon themſelves wholly to Pleaſure. 
and Luxury; and this, bleſſed ſort of Life 
we lived for a Year and eight Months com- 
pleatly. But on the fifth day of the ninth 
Month, about the ſecond opening of his 
Mouth (which the Whale moſt punctually 
did once a Quarter, and by it we gueſs d at 
the Seaſon of the Year) I ſay, about the ſe- 
cond opening we heard, to qur great Aſto- 
niſhment, a prodigious Uproar and Noiſe, 
like that of Seamen and Rowers, encouraging 
one another, At which, being ſtrangely a- 
larm'd, we ſtole privately to the Whale's 
5 L 4 Mouth, 
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Mouth, and ſtanding between his Teeth, be- 
held the whole Scene. Of all the odd fights 


ever ſaw in my Life, this was the moſt ſur. - 


prizing by far; they were huge two hand- 
ed Fellows, half a Furlong in Stature, who 
failed upon great Iſlands as eafily as if they 


had been ſo many Gallies. And tho' Iam ſa- 


tisfied the Reader will not believe one Syl- 
lable of what | tell him, yet 1 will proceed 
in my Narration. Theſe Iſlands were not ve- 
ry tall, but long, and about a bundred Fur- 
longs in Compaſs, and each of them was 
Mann'd with ſome twenty eight of theſe ſtrap- 
ping Youths. Some of them planted on each 
{ide of the Iſland, rowed in great Order, and 
great Cypreſs Trees with the Leaves on ſer- 
ved them inſtead of Oars. Behind, that is 
to ſay, in the Poop of the Iſland, he Pilot 
ſtood upon a high Hill, managinga Braſs Rud- 
der that was a full Furlong in length. At 


the fore-deck ſome forty of rheſe thundering 


Sparks in Armour fought, reſembling Men in 
every particular but their Hair, which was 
perfect Fire, and flamed out, ſo that they had 
no occaſion for Helmets. Each of theſe J- 
ſlands was well provided with Woods, upon 
which, whenever a freſh Gale of Wind blew 
they ſerved for Sails, and ſo the Pilot direC- 
ed his Charge as he plcaſed. They had a Com- 
mander in Chief over them, but they were 
order'd to their rowing Seats, as *tis cuſto- 
wary in great Veſſels. Firſt we ſaw but two 


or three, at laſt ſix hundred appear'd, who 


quarrelling among themſelves began a furious 
Naval Engagement. Many of theſe Iſlands 
were ſorely ſhatter'd in the diſpute by the o 
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ſite Prow of the Enemy, and ſome of them 


ſunk to the bottom. Others managed the 
fight with great obſtinacy, and cou'd not ea- 


ily be diſingag'd one from the other: For 


the Soldiers that fought upon the Quarter- 
deck ſhow'd all the Skill and Addreſs imagi- 
nable in gauling and annoying the Enemy, 
but no body gave Quarter on either ſide, In- 
ſtead of, grappling-lrons they hurl'd great 
Shark-fiſh joyn'd together, which catching 
hold of the Woods, held the Iſlands cloſe to- 
' gether, They likewiſe aſſailed and wound- 
ed one another. with Oyſters, one of which 
wou'd go near to overload a Waggon, and 
with Sponges that were as big as an Acre. 
Thoſe that fought with the former were 
commanded by Aolo- Centaurus, and thoſe 
that uſed the latter, by Thalaſſopotes ; between 
which two Heroes a Battle aroſe about di- 
viding the Booty, for Thalaſſopotes was ac- 
cuſed of driving away ſeveral Flocks of Dol- 
phins belonging to Aolo Centaurus, as we 
con'd eaſily hear by the mutual Recriminati- 
ons they made one againſt another, and by 
their calling upon their reſpective Kings by 
rave. At laſt eAolo-Centaurus's Party won 
the day, and ſunk about two hundred and fif- 
ty Iſland, and took three more with all their 
Men, but the reſt being ſhatter'd in the Stern 
fled away. After they had chaſed them a 
while, towards Night returning to the Ship- 
wrecks, they ſaved ſeveral of them, and re- 
cover'd their own things, and ſunk no leſs 
than eighty Iſlands in all. Then they erect- 
ed a Trophy in Memory of this Iſland En- 
gagement on the Whale's Head, by placing 
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one of the Enemies Iſlands there. So they 
tarried all that Night about the Whale, ty- 


Ing their Harſers to him, and dropping their 
Anchors in his Sides, which are exceeding 


large and ſtrong, by the ſame token they are 
caſt of Braſs: The next Day, after they had 
performed Sacrifice upon the Whale's Back, 
and buried their dead, away they went, ſing- 
ing Songs of Victory, and as joyful as Princes. 


And this is all the Account I can give of the 


Iſland Engagement. 


Atom 


BOOK II. 


— 


True HISTORY. 


ROM this Moment being no longer 
able to endure this Dog's Life, 


and as weary of this curſed Impriſonment, 
as ever poor Cur was of a Stone tacked to 


his Tail; I was everlaſtingly Cudgelling my 
Brains how to break Jail, and ſet my ſelf and 
my Companions at Liberty. At firſt I was 


of Opinion we might make our eſcapes by 


cutting 
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cutting our way through the Wall on our 
right Hand, ſo we accordingly ſet Hand to 
Work; but finding that after we- had dug 
forward for ſome five Leagues, we were not 
a Farthing the better for't, we cen reſolv'd Cr 
to give it over. It was agreed at laſt, after 
mature Deliberation to ſet the Wood within 
him on Fire, which, if we cou'd once effect, 
there was no queſtion to be made but we might 
eaſily get clear of the Monſter. So we began 
to ſet him on fire at the farther-moſt end, 
and he burnt ſeven Days and ſeven Nights 
compleatly, and yet all this while the wigh- 
ty Lubber did not perceive himſelf to be burn- | 
ing. On the eighth and ninth we began to 
perceive he was ſick at heart by his lazy ga- 
ping, and by his ſqueezing his Mouth ſoon 
after. Laſtly, he died on the tenth, and 
ſtunk like any Carrion on the eleventh. It 
was the twelfth before we were ſenſible that 
EW we run an inevitable risk of being poiſon'd 
to death in his Carcaſs, unleſs we took cars 
to prop up his Grinders, ſo that he might be 
able to ſhut his Jaws no longer : So ſtretch- 
ing his Mouth with great Beams, we got our 
Ship ready, laying good ſtore of Water, and 
other Neceſſaries on board, and pitched up- 
on Scintharus to be our pilot. The next 
morning the poor Whale was as dead as a 
Door-nail; ſo then without any farther Ce- 
1emony we drew our Ship through the In- 
tervals of his Teeth, and hoiſting the Sails, 
let her gently down into the Sea. Then 
mounting upon his Back, we offer'd Sacri- 
fice to Neptune near the Trophy, and having 
ſaid there three days, we ſer fail on the 
38 fourth, 
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fourth, ſeeing the Sea ſo. very calm. Here 
we fell among abundance of Carcaſſes of thoſe 
that were Conquer'd in the late Naval En- 
gagement, and took an exact meaſure of their 
Bodies, that were large to Admiration : 
Thus after we had failed ſeveral Leagues in 
very fine Weather, the North-wind at laſt 
began to play his Gambols, and withal it 
froze ſo vehemently, that the whole Sea was 
frozen over, and that not only in the Su- 
per ficies, but four hundred Ells deep, fo that 
we quitted our Ship, and diverted our ſelves 
upon the Ice. The Wind was ſo extremely 
ſharp, that we cou'd not endure it any long- 
er. To prevent which Inconvenience, by 
Scintbarus's Advice we dug a large Pit in the 
Water, where we tarried thirty days, keep- 
ing a jolly Firs all the while, and feeding up- 
on the Fiſh that we found in the Ice as we 
were digging our way through it. But af- 
ter our Proviſions were all ſpent, we quitted 
our Pit, and lugging our Ship by main force 
out of the Ice, we heiſted our Sails, and 
ſailed upon the Ice as evenly and gently, as 
if we had been in the Water. On the fifth 
day the Ice was all diſſolved by the heat, and 
returned to its primitive Conſtitution, Wa- 
ter. Having failed about three hundred 
Furlongs from hence, we landed at a ſmall 
uninhabited Ifland, where we ſupplied our 
ſelves with freſh Water, for our old Stock 
was all ſpent, and after we had ſhot two 
wild Bulls we weighed Anchor, and put to 
Sea again. I cannot forbear but remark by 
the by, that theſe Bulls had their Horns not 
in their Forehead, but under their Eyes, as 
Momus, 
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Momus, had he been truſted with the Manage- 
ment of the Creation, wou d have plac'd 
them. Soon after this we ſail'd into à Sea 
of Milk, where we had fight of a white I- 
{land that abounded in Vines. It was nothing 


but one large Cheeſe, as we diſcovered up- 


on taſting it, and took up twenty five Fur- 
longs in length. The Vines had ſtore of 
Grapes hanging upon them, which when they 
were ſqueez d, did not afford Wine, but Milk. 
In the midſt of the Iſland we found a Tem- 


ple conſecrated to Galatea the Sea Nymph, 


as was evident by the Inſcription, So as long 
25 we tarried here the Earth liberally ſupplied 


us with Food, and the Grapes with Milk. 
Tyro, the Daughter of Salmoneus is reported 
to have been ſo far honoured by Neptune, that 


after her Death ſhe received from him the 
Government of this Country. We ſpent five 


days in this Iſland, and then having a favour- 


able Wind, we ſailed out of the Harbour, 
the ſurface of the Water being ruffled with no 
Waves. On the eighth day we were got 
out of this milky Sea, and came again to Salt 


Water, where we ſaw abundance of Men run- 


ning Races upon the Sea, who in their Bo- 
dies and Stature were like other Men, but 
differ'd from them in their Feet, which were 
made of Cork, for which reaſon, as 1 imagine, 
they were called Phellopodes. Seeing theſe Men 
not ſink at all, but walking a top of the Wa- 


ter as careleſly as if it had been a Bowling- 


green, we were ſurpriz d with great Admi- 


ration. They came up to us, and ſaluted us 
ia the Greek Tongue, and told us they were 
making all haſte to their own Country Phel- 


Vol. III. Lucian's True Hiſtory, 157 


Lucian's Trae Hiſtary. Vol. II I. 
10. They kept us Company for ſome time, run- 
ning all the while by the Ship's ſide, at laſt 
they turn'd off, and wiſh'd us a happy Voy- 
age. Soon after, we gained ſight of ſeveral 
Iſlands. At no great diſtance from us on the 
left hand we ſaw the City Phbello, to which 
Place the abovemention'd Men were making 
the beſt of their way, which is built upon 
round and white Cork : But afar off, and more 
to the right we ſaw five great and very high 
ones, where we might diſcover abundance 
of Fires. Right before us we diſcover'd 
one very broad, but low, no leſs than five 
hundred Leagues diſtant from us. When 
we came nearer the ſhore, a wondrous Air 
came to us from the Land, ſweet and odo- 
tiferovs, ſuch as Herodotus the Hiſtorian tells 
us uſes to blow from Arabia Felix. It was 
exactly of ſuch a fragrant ſmell as proceeds 
from Roſes, Hyacinths, Lilies. Violets, Nar- 
cifſus's, and beſides from Mirtle, Lawrel and 
Ampelanthe, wherewith we were wonder- 
fully refreſhed, and as we fed our ſelves 
with- hopes, that after ſo many Fatigues 
ſome good Fortune would now attend 
us, we came by little and little to the l- 
ſland. Here we ſaw ſeveral large and ſe- 
cure Harbours, and clear Streams gently emp- 
tying themſelves into the Sea. Beſides de- 
licate Meadows and Groves, and harmoni- 
ous Birds, ſome of which ſung upon theTrees, 
and others upon the ſhore. The Air was 
ſerene, and gentle breezes fann'd the amo- 
rous Leaves, ſo that the very motion of the 
Boughs gave us a continued and admirable 
Conſort, like to that Muſick which . 
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make with their Pipes in folitary Places : 
We heard the ſound of promiſcuous Voices 
not tumultuous and diſagreeble like that at 
a publick Entertainment, where one plays 


upon the Flute, another Sings, a third Dan- 


ces, or thrums a Guittar. While we were 
charmed with theſe Modulations, we arriv'd 
at the Harbour, where leaving Scintharus and 
two of our Companions to look after the 
Ship, we landed to make a farther diſcovery 


of this happy Country. As we were walk- 


ing through a flowry Mead, the Sentinels 
that were upon Duty, happen'd to light up- 
on us, who bound us with Garlands of Ro- 
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ſes, the only Fetters they uſe, and ſo car- 


ried us before the King. We underſtood 
by theſe Fellows upon the way that this was 
the fortunate Iſland, and that Rhadamanthus 
of Creet was Prince of it, before whom we 


were brought, and plac'd in the fourth rank 


that were to receive their Trial. The firſt 


Cauſe was concerning Ajax the Son of Tela- 


mon, whether he had any right to be rec- 
kon'd in the Number of Heroes or no, and 
the Accuſation againſt him was, that being 


tranſported with a frantick Paſſion he had 


laid violent Hands upon bimſelf. After the 
matter had been warmly debated on both 
fides, Rbadamantbus ſentenc'd him to drink 
ſuch a quantity of Hellebore, and to be de- 
livered to the Care of Hippocrates the celebra- 


ted Phyſician,and that after he was reſtored to 


his Senſes,' he ſhould take his Place among 


the Heroes. The ſecond was a love Trial 


between Theſeus and Menclaus,” contendin 
for Helena, which of them ovght to cohabit 


with 
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lo. They kept us Company for ſome time, run- 
ning all the while by the Ship's ſide, at laſt 
they turn'd off, and wiſh'd us a happy Voy- 
age. Soon after we gained ſight of ſeveral 
Iſlands. At no great diſtance from us: on the 


left hand we ſaw the City Phello, to which 


Place the abovemention'd Men were making 
the beſt of their way, which is built upon 
round and white Cork: But afar off, and more 
to the right we ſaw five great and very high 
ones, where we might diſcover abundance 
of Fires. Right before us we diſcover'd 
one very broad, but low, no leſs than five 
hundred Leagues diſtant from vs. When 
we came nearer the ſhore, a wondrous Air 

came to us from the Land, ſweet and odo- 
riferovs, ſuch as Herodotus the Hiſtorian tells 
us uſes to blow from Arabia Felix. It was 
exactly of ſuch a fragrant ſmell as proceeds 
from Roſes, Hyacinths, Lilies. Violets, Nar- 
ciſſus's, and beſides from Mirtle, Lawrel and 
Ampelanthe, wherewith we were wonder- 
fully refreſhed, and as we fed our ſelves 
with hopes, that after ſo many Fatigues 
ſome good Fortune would now attend 
us, we came by little and little to the l- 
fland. Here we ſaw ſeveral large and ſe- 
cure Harbours, and clear Streams geatly emp- 
tying themſelves into the Sea. Beſides de- 
licate Meadows and Groves, and harmoni- 
ous Birds, ſome of which ſung upon the Trees, 
and others upon the ſhore. The Air was 
ſerene, and gentle breezes fann'd the amo- 
' Tous Leaves, ſo that the very motion of the 
Boughs gave us a continued and admirable 
Conſort, like to that Muſick which . 
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make with their Pipes in ſolitary Places: 
Wie heard the ſound of promiſcuous Voices 
not. tumultuous and diſagreeble like that at 
a publick Entertainment, where one plays 
upon the Flute, another Sings, a third Dan- 
ces, or thrums a Guittar. While we were 
charmed with theſe Modulations, we arriv'd 
at the Harbour, where leaving Scmtharus and 
two of our Companions to look after the 

| Ship, we landed to make a farther diſcovery 

; of this happy Country. As we were walk- 
ing through a flowry Mead, the Sentinels 
: that were upon Duty, happen'd to light up- 

1 on us, who bound us with Garlands of Ro- 
r ſes, the only Fetters they uſe, and fo car- 


- ried us before the King. We underſtood 
S by theſe Fellows upon the way that this was 
IS the fortunate Iſland, and that Rhadamanthus 
18 of Creet was Prince of it, before whom we 


were brought, and plac'd in the fourth rank 
that were to receive their Trial. The firſt 
Cauſe was concerning Alx the Son of Tela- 
mon, whether he had any right to be rec- 
kon'd in the Number of Heroes or no, and 
the Accuſation againſt him was, that bein 

tranſported with a frantick Paſſion he had 
laid violent Hands upon bimſelf. After the 
matter had been warmly debated on both 
fides, Rbadamantbus ſentenc'd him to drink 
ſuch a quantity of Hellebore, and to be de- 
livered to the Care of Nippocrates the celebra- 
ted Phyſician, and that after he was reſtored to 
his Senſes, he ſhould take his Place among 
the Heroes. The ſecond was a love Trial 
between Theſeus and Menelaus, contending 
for Helena, which of them ought to cohabit 


with 
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with her. And Rhadamanthus very honeſtly 


adjudged her to Menelaus, both becauſe he had 
taken ſo much Pains, and undergone fo many 
Dangers to ſecure her to himſelf, both be- 
fore and after Marriage; as alſ® becauſe 
Theſeus had other Wives, as that termagant 
fighting Harlot Phædra the Amazon, and Mi- 
zos's Daughter, the diſconſolate Ariadne. The 
third Matter under debate was, who was the 
better Man of the two, Alexander the Son of 
Philip, or Hannibal the Carthaginian; andi tlie 


Court was of Opinion, that Alexander ought 


to take the Wall of the latter in all Places, ſo 
he had a Throne ercRed for him next to Cyrus 
the Great, Emperor of Perſia. In the fourth 


Place we were brought up to the Bar, then 


he asked us, how we durſt preſume, being 
alive, and ſo forth, to ſer Foot upon that 
conſecrated Ground. | fairly gave him an 
Account of every thing that had happen'd 
to us: After which we were order'd to 


Michckraw, while the Court was conſidering 


-what-coniſe to take with vs. Several Per- 
ſons of Note ſate upon the Bench with him, 
and among the reſt A, iſtides the Athenian, ſir- 


named The Fuſt in purſuance to whoſe Sen- 
tence it was agreed, that we ſhould receive 


due Puniſhment for this idle Rambling and 
vain Curioſity after Death, but that for the 
preſent | we ſhould tarry in this Iſland for a 
limitted term, and converſe with the He- 
roes, which being expired we were to go a- 
bout our Buſineſs. Now the time appoint- 
ed was the ſpace of ſeven Months, and no 
more. Immediately the Garlands falling off 
of their own accord, we were unbound, and 

| conducted 


i ; | . « SF) 
Vol. III. Lucian's Trae 77iftory. 
conducted into the City to the Feaſt of the 
Bleſſed. This City is all built of beaten 
Gold, and encompaſs'd with a Wall of Eme- 
rald. It has ſeven Gates belonging to it 
made wholly of Cinnamon Wood. The 
Pavement of the City, and all the Ground 
within the Walls is pure Ivory. All their 
Temples are built of Beryl Stone, and have 
Altars of a prodigious bigneſs, conſiſting but 
of one entire Stone, and that an Amethyſt, 
upon which they Sacrifice their Hecatombs. 
A River of admirable Ointment encompaſ- 
ſes the City, the breadth of which is a hun- 
dred Royal Cubits, and tis deep enough to 
ſwim in conveniently. Their Baths are vaſt 
Houſes of Glaſs, in which they burn Cinna- 
mon: Warm Dew ſerves them inſtead of 
Water in their bathing Veſſels. They al- 
ways go clad in Purple made of the fineſt 
Cobwebs. They have no Bodies, but are 
impalpable, and without Fleſn. They have 
only an appearance and no more; yet tho' 
they are incorporeal, they walk, move, un- 
derſtand, and talk Ia ſhort, their Souls ſeem 
to wander up and down naked, ind are only 
cloathed with the Similitude of a Body: 
But unleſs a Man goes to touch them, he 
will nor be perſwaded but that it is a true 
Body which he fees, . for they appear like 
right, not like black ſhadows. No one grows 
old in this Country, but in that Age he 
came ſo he continues : Neither have they 
ſuch a thing as Night among them, and yet 
it is not perfect Day. Tis ſuch a ſort of 
light they enjoy, as we have here upon Earth 
in the dawn of the GY before the Sun 
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is riſen. They know only one Seaſon of the 
Year, for 'tis perpetval Spring with them, 
and no other Wind blows but Zephyrus. The 
Place abounds in all forts of Flowers and 
Plants both tor Fruit, Shade, and Ornament, 
Their Vines yield them Grapes twelve times 
a Year, for they fruQtify Monthly. As for 
their Pomegranates, and all other Fruit-Trees 
of that kind they are ſaid to anſwer their 
Maſter's care thirteen times ar leaſt: For in 
that Month, which with them derives its name 
from Minos, they report it bears Fruit twice. 
As for their Corn, the Ears produce Loaves 
ready made in the tops of them, like Mu- 
Mrooms. They reckon there are about the 

City three hundred and fixty five Fountains 
of Water, the fame number of. Honey, five 


hundred of Unguent; but then theſe are 


leſs than the former: Seven Rivers of Milk, 
and eight of Wine. The Feaſt is kept with- 
out the City, in the Ehſian Field, which is 
the moſt beautiful ſpot of Ground in the 
Univerſe, encompaſſed with a tall Grove of 
all ſorts of Trees, which afford a pleaſant 
ſhade to thoſe that lie down; and the Ground 
is all ſtrow'd with Flowers. The Winds 
wait at the Table, and bring them what 
they want, only they don't pour out the 
Wine, becauſethere is no occaſion for ſo do- 
ing: For all about the Tables there ſtand 
great Trees of the moſt tranſparent Glaſs, 
which, inſtead of Fruit, bear Drinking Glaſ- 
ſes of all ſorts and fizes. Now when any 
one fits down to Dinner, he plucks off one 
or two of theſe Glaſſes, lays them upon the 
Table, and they are immediately filled with 
| Wine. 
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Wine. So much for their way of Drinking. 
As for their Garlands, the Nightingales and 
other barmonious Birds, gather Flowers in 
their Mouth out of the neighbouring Mea- 
dows, and then flying over their Heads and 
ſinging, they let them drop down upon them 
like Snow. Their manner of anointing is 
as follows, the Unguent is attracted by thick 
Clouds out the Fountains and River afore- 
ſaid, which Clouds hovering over the Place, 


and being gently ſqueez'd by the Winds, 


| rain a thin ſort of an Exhalation like Dew. 
While they are at Table, they have admira- 
ble Maſick, both Vocal and Inſtrumental, but 


p particularly Homer's Verſes are ſung, and 
$ the Poet himſelf is preſent all the while, and 
e ſitting above Ulyſſes, participates of the Feaſt. 
e The dancing part is perform'd by Boys and 
5 Virgins, and the Perſons that ſing to them 
u- are Eunomus the Locrian, Arion of Lesbos, A. 


nacrton, and laſtly, Steſichorus, who has made 
his Peace with Helen. After theſe have done 
ſinging, a ſecond Conſort is play'd by Swans, 
Swallows and Philomels, and as ſoon as they 


the Chorus. What contributes to their 


near the Place, one of Laughter, and the 6- 
ther of Pleaſure. Each of the Gueſts at the 
beginning of the Feaſt, takes a Glaſs of 
both, and this makes them continue the re- 
mainder of it with ſo much cheat fulneſs. 
IL ſaw ſeveral Perſons of Eminent note here, 
whoſe Names I will recount te you, every 
one of them a Demi-God, and had his ſhare 
in the Expedition „ except Ajax, 
| 2 


the 


begin, the Wind and whole Grove joins in 


Mirth and Jollity, there are two Fountains 
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the Son of Oileus, who alone, as I was in- 
form'd, by way of Puniſhment was condemn- 
ed to the Manſions of the Wicked, Of the 
Barbarians there was both the Cyrus's, Ana- 
charſis the Scythian, Zamolxes of Thrace, and 
Numa the Italian, beſides Lycurgus the Lace- 
| demonian, Phocion and Tellus the Athenians, 
and all the wiſe Men in ſhort, except Peri- 
ander. I likewiſe ſaw Socrates the Son of So- 
pbroni ſeus, bantering with old Neſtor, and Pala- 
medes, and about him there was Hyacintbus 
of Lacedemon, Narciſſus of Theſpia, Hylas and 
other beautiful Youths. I had abundance of 
reaſons to make me conclude, that the old 
Gentleman was mightily ſmitten with Ha- 
cinthus, and it was commonly reported, that 
Rhadamanthus rally d him ſeverely upon that 
ſcore, and threatned to expel him the Iſland, 
if he did not leave theſe foolith Tricks, and 
manage himſelf with more diſcretion. Plato 
vas the only Philoſopher of any repute that 
I I did not ſee there, bur they inform'd me, 
that he liv'd in a Commonwealth of his own 
erecting. Ariſtippus and Epicurus are in the 
greateſt vogue here, becauſe they are always 
chearful, and have the Name of being the 
beſt Company over a Glaſs of Wine in the 
whole Iſland. e/op the Phrygian ſerves them 
inſtead of a Buffoon ; but Diogenes is ſo much 
alter'd from that grave, formal, godly Fel- 
low he was formerly, that he has married 
Lais the Strumpet of capacious Memory; 
nay, he ſets up for a Rake, drinks, and roars, 
and dances, breaks Windows, bilks Coaches, 
lamp- blacks People's Signs; in ſhort, no man- 
ver of Miſchief comes amiſs to him, I cou d 
. | | not 
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not find ſo much as one Stoick in the Com- 
pany, at which I was ſurpriz'd, bit I was 
told they were climbing up the ſteep and 
craggy Hill of Virtue. Nay, we heard this 
News of Chyyſippus the Father of their whi- 


ning Tribe, that he was denied acceſs into 


the Iſland, till he had cleared his Brains with 
taking four Doſes of Hellebore, Thoſe of 
the Academy ſaid they wou'd come with all 
their Hearts, but the reaſon why they ſtood 
heſitating, and demurred upon the Matter 
was, becauſe they were not fully ſatisfied, 
whether there was ſuch an Iſland or no. 
But I rather incline to believe that they 
dreaded the diſpleaſure of Rhadamanthus, 
whom they had reaſon to fear, becauſe by 
their, Sceptical Principles they had ruin'd, as 
far as in them lay, all Authority of Judica» 
ture, However, twas pretended, that ſe- 
veral of that gang were forced to follow thoſe 
that went before them, but that for mere 
lazineſs they fainted, and were not able to 


overtake them, and ſo came back like Fools 


after they had gone half way. But of thoſe 
that got thither, the moſt memorable and 
moſt reſpected is Achilles, and after him The- 
ſeus, To give you now their Sentiments of 
Copulation, they do it in publick, without 
any regret, not only with Girls but Boys, 
for they don't look upon it to be ſcandalous : 
Only. Socrates ſwore till he looked black in the 
Face, that he was never naughty with them, 
bur innocently. toy'd and ſported with them, 
but all the Company knew him to be perjur'd, 
lince Narciſſus and Hyacinthus depoſed to the 
contrary, and confeſs'd lewd things of him. 
W 
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All their Women are in common, nor does 
any Body envy his Neighbour, in which par- 
ticular chiefly they follow Plato ; And as for 
the Boys, they are ſo far from being ſqueam- 
iſn in this Point, that they grant free uſe of 
their Perſon to any one that deſires ſuch a 
favour at their Hands. I had not paſe'd a- 
bove two or three days in this Iſland, but 
1 went to pay a viſt to Homer, at a time when 
both of vs were at leiſure, and among other 
things made bold to ask him what Country- 
wan he was, telling him, that this was a Con- 
troverſie warmly debared with us. His an- 
ſwer was, that for his part he knew no more 
than the Man in the Moon: For ſome wou'd 
have him to be of Chios, others of Smyrna, and 
ſome again of Colophon, But to deliver his 
own opinion freely, he fanſied himſelf to 
be a Babylonian, and that his Countrymen 
call'd him not Homer but Tigranes ; but af- 
terwards, when he became a Hoſtage among 


the Greeks, they changed his Name. Then 


J ask'd him whether he writ thoſe Verſes 
that-were rejected, and ke own'd them all to 
be written by himſelf, upon which I cou'd not 
but think with my ſelf, how that fooliſh 
couple of Grammarians Zenodotus and Ari- 


|. Parcbus had banter'd the World with their 


impertinent "Obſervations. After he had 
fully ſatisfied me as to this particular, I went 
on, and asked him for. what reaſon he had 
begun his Poem with the falling out between 
Acbilles and 4gamemmnon, . For no deſign at all, 


_Faid he, but only the whim came into my 


Head. Then | begg'd him to inform me, 
Whether, as ſome People pretended, he * 
: \ 1 12 | 13 
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his Odyſſees before his Iliads, and he told me no. 
I now found that the report of his being blind 
was without any Foundation : However, [ 
| durſt not interrogate him upon that Ar- 
b ticle, for fear of being thought too trouble- 
8 ſome, eſpecially at the firſt Viſit. I frequent- 
| ly did my ſelf the Honour to wait upon him, 
when I knew he was at leiſure, and always 
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i found him affable and ready to anſwer any 
R Queſtion I put to him, eſpecially after he 
4 had come off with flying Colours in his Tryal. | 


Therfates it ſeems had brought an Action a- 

gainſt him, becauſe he had ſcandalouſly defa- 

med him in his Poem, but Uh ſſes ſtood his 

Friend, and ſo the old Bard got the Victory. 

At the ſame time Pythagoras of Samos came 

here, he 1 mean that had run through ſo many 
Changes, he that had done penance in fo 

many Animals, whoſe Soul was always upon 

the ramble, and loved to be everlaſtingly 

maſquerading. I obſerved that all his right 

ſide was Gold, and though he was not as 

yet ſatisfied in his Conſcience, whether he 

ou? ht to go under the Name of Pythagoras or 

Euphborbus, yet he was by common con ſent ad- we 

mitted into the Society. Empedocles too came 

to beg the ſame Favour. Io ſay the Truth, 

he made but an indifferent Figure, for ſince 

his mad Frolick of Divinity- hunting in the 

bottom of Atua, he was ſo effectually 

finged, and looked ſo diſmally, that he'd have 

turn'd even a CannibaFs Stomach. He made 

ſeveral Inſtances to be received, but they 

would not grant it, notwithſtanding all his 

Importunity. Some time after this we ſaw 

them celebrate certain Games, which, in the 
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Language of the Country are called. Thana- 
tuſca, Achilles inſtituted the fifth, and The- 


ſeus the ſeventh. It wou'd be too tedious 


to relate- all the Particulars, and therefore I 
will ſet down a compendious Account of 
them. Caprus, the next to Hercules, won the 
Prize at wreſtling, his Antagoniſt was Ulyſ- 
ſes. Epeus engag'd at Fiſty-cuffs with A. 
rius the Egyptian, who is buried at Corintbus, 


but they were ſo well match'd that neither 


got the Victory. They have no ſuch thing 
here as a Reward propoſed for him that 
comes off Conqueror in all Exerciſes. I have 
utterly forgot what his Name is that beat 
them at running. To come now to the Poets, 
Heſiod had the Prize adjudged to him, tho 


Homer, to do him Juſtice, did infinitely ex- 


cel him in all reſpects. A Crown artificially 
woven of the Plumes of Peacocks was the 
Reward that fell to the Victor's ſhare. As 
ſoon-as theſe Sports were ended, News came 
that the Priſoners in the Manſions of the Wic- 


ked had broke Jayl, beaten their Keepers, 


and were marching directly to take poſſeſſion 


of the Iſland. The Heads of them were ſaid 


to be Phalaris the Sicilian, Buſiris the Egyp- 


tian, Diomedes of Thrace, and Sciron and Pi- 
tyocamptes, all of them thorough-pac'd Sinners, 
and Villains of the firſt Form. Upon the 


receit of this Advice, Rhadamantbtus draws 


out his Heroes on the Sea-ſhore, The Ar- 
my was commanded by Theſeus and Achilles, 
and Ajax, the Son of Telamon, who was by 
this time reſtored to his Senſes again, The 
Diſpute was managed with great Reſolution 
on both Sides, but at laſt the Heroes pot the 
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Day, chiefly- through the bravery of their 


General Achilles, who perform'd Miracles: 


Socrates likewiſe, who was plac d on the right 
Wing, behav'd himſelf with great Gallantry, 
and indeed behav'd himſelf much more like 
a Man than when he was alive and fought at 
the Battle of Delium. For when the Enemy 


169 


made a vigorous attack, he did not run fort. | 


but look*d as dauntleſs as a Lion. For this 
good Service the Government, by way of Re- 
ward, beſtow'd a large and curious Garden 
upon him in the Suburbs, where, calling his 
Companions about him, he us'd to Harangue 


and Diſpute with them, and called the place 
Necrademia, The Mutineers being thus de- 


feated, were ſoon made Priſoners, and after 
they were ſtrongly fetter'd, for fear of ma- 
king their eſcapes, had the ſatisfaction to be 
ſent to a place of greater Torment than be- 
fore. Homer writ a Poem about this Fight, 


and at my departure preſented me with one 


of them, in order to bring it with me, and 
ſhow it the Criticks of our World: But it 
was my misfortune to loſe this, and ſeveral 
Curioſities afterwards, The Poem began 
thus, as I remember, | 1 


Hog Muſe, the Fight by the dead Heroes won, | 


To return now to the Conquerors: After 


they had ſo ſucceſsfully made an end of the 
War, they boil'd Beans, as their Cuſtom is 
after a ſignal Viaory, and kept a ſolemn 
Feaſt. Oaly Pythagoras fit aloof by himſelf, 
and loſt his Dinner, as having an inveterate 
averſion to Beans. In this manner ſix Months 
were paſt, when towards the middle of the 


ſeventh, 
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ſeventh, new Diſturbances aroſe: For Cinyrus, 
Son of Scitarus, a loſty well-favour'd young 
Fellow had been paſſionately in love with He- 
lena for ſome time, and ſhe, as it appeared 
by ſeveral Tokens, had no ſmall Inclination 


to her Spark : For when they were at Din- 


ner they vſed'to ogle, and caſt the deux yeux, 


and drink to one another, and ſometimes 


wou'd riſe from the Table, and walk toge- 
ther in the Neighbouring Wood. At laſt 


his Affection grew to ſo violent a pitch, that 


he form'd a Reſolution to carry off Hrlena; 
and the compaſſionate Lady for her part was 
willing enough to comply with his deſires, 


provided he would carry her to Phello or 


Tyroeſſa, or any of the adjacent Iſlands. He 
durſt not open his Intentions to his Father, 
becauſe he knew the old Gentleman would 
call him to a ſevere reckoning, for ſo impu- 
dent an Attempt; but he engag'd three of m] 
Companions, Men of Reſolution and Secrecy in 


his Deſign ; and accordingly, as they had con- 


certed Matters between themſelves, they put 
the buſineſs in Execution. When Night came, 
I was got aſleep at the Feaſt, ſo fearing no 
diſturbance from that Quarter, they private- 
ly moved off with the willing Dame, and made 
all the haſte they cou'd to ger out of our 
Clutches. But Menelaus waking about the mid- 
dle of the Night, and finding his comfortable 
Importance was elop'd, immediately raiſed 
all the Houſe, and taking his Brother along 
with him, went in all haſte to Rhadaman- 
thus's Palace. The next Morning ſome of 
our Scouts brought word that they had 


diſcover d a Ship at ſome diſtance from the 


ſhore, 
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ſhore. 80 Rhadamantbus having order'd fifty 
of his truſty Heroes to go on board a Ship 
of Aſpbodelus, and built of ſolid Timber, he 
commanded to purſue the Raviſhers. Theſe 
Blades managed their Oars ſo nimbly, that 
about Noon they took them, by that time 
they were juſt got into the milky Ocean, fo 
much Expedition they had made to eſcape with 
their Prize; and having bound their Ship with 
a chain of Roſes, were returning to the Har- 
bour. The afflicted Helena bluſh'd and wept, 


ng 
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and cover d her ſelf with her Veil. But 


Rbadamanthus after he had firſt enquir'd of ci- 
nyrus and his Accomplices, whether any more 
were privy to the Rape? and they anſwer- 
ed No? he ſentenc d the Criminals to be hung 


by the Privities, and when they had been 


ſoundly ſcourged with Mallows, he ſent them 


to the Manſion of the Wicked. They like- 
wiſe ordered us to quit the iſland before the 


time appointed, and wou'd only allow us the 
next day to get every thing in readineſs, At 
this harſh Decree I cou'd not forbear ſhedding 
ſome Tears, as being now obliged to aban- 
don this happy Life, and betake my ſelf to 
my old trade of Rambling. But they en- 
deavoured to alleviate my Sorrows, by re- 
preſenting to me that in a ſhort time I ſhou'd 
return to them again, and. ſhow'd. me the 
Place deſtin'd for me, which was a Tent next 
to thoſe of the beſt faſhion. Since it was im- 
poſſible to get this Sentence revers d, I hum- 
bly begg'd of Rbadamanthus to acquaiat me 
with the future Occutrences of my Life, and 


inſtruct me how to direct my courſe to the 


beſt Advantage. He told me, that : 
| | _ 
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take my leave of Homer, and deſir'd him to 


Lucian's True Hiſtory. Vol. III. 
had undergone ſeveral Fatigues, and ſuffer'd 
many Hardſhips at Sea and Land, I ſhould 
at laſt arrive ſafe to my own Country. How- 
ever, he refus'd to tell me the preciſe time 
when I ſhould return, but pointing at the 
Neighbouring Iſlands, which ſeem'd to be 


five in number, and a ſixth, which lay at a 


greater diſtance : Theſe Neighbouring Iſlands, 
ſays he, where you may ſee ſo many fires light. 
ed are the Receptacles of the Wicked; and that 
ſixth there is the City of Dreams, and behind 
that lies the Iſland of Calypſo, which you can- 
not ſee. After you have ſailed by theſe Pla- 
ces, you muſt come to a large Continent, di- 
rectly oppoſite to the Land which we inhabit. 
Here you muſt expect to ſuffer abundance of 
Hardſhips, and to travel through ſeveral 
Countries, and meet with a Race of barba- 


rous Salvages, but after you have overcome 
all theſe Difficulties, you will arrive ſafely 
at the other World. Atter he had done 


ſpeaking, he pluck'd up the Root of a Mal- 
low out of the Ground, and gave it me into 
my Hand, commanding me to invoke that 
when I was in the greateſt Dangers, He 
likewiſe admoniſh'd me, that whenever I came 
to Land, I ſhould take care never to poke 
my Sword into a Fire, ne er eat Lupines, and 
never converſe with any Boys above eigh- 
teen; adding, that if I remember'd this Ad- 
vice, | might then expect to return back to 
this Iſland. In the mean time I laid in good 
ſtore of Proviſions to ſerve us in our Voy- 
age, and when | ſaw it convenient, I din'd 
along with them. The next day I went to 


give 
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give me one Diſtich at parting: As ſoon as 


173 


he had anſwer'd my Requeſt, I inſcrib'd them 


upon a Pillar of Beryl Stone, which I erect- 


ed near the Harbour : The Epigram he gave 
me was as follows, hy | 


Below'd of Heaven, and welcome to this Iſle, 
| Lucian's return'd to ſee bis native Soil, 


All that day I ſtaid there, but early on the 


next, the Heroes bearing me Company to 


the Harbour, I departed, Before I ſer fail, 
Ulyſſes came privately to me, his Wife Penc- 
lope knowing nothing of the Matter, and de- 
ſir d me to favour him ſo far as to carry a 
Letter from him to his old ſhe-acquaintance 
Calypſo in the Iſland Ogygia : And, to crown 
all his Kindneſſes, Rhadamant bus ſent the Fer- 
ry-man Nauplius along with us, that if by 


ſtreſs of Weather we ſhould happen to be 
driven upon the Ifland, no body ſhould detain 


us, as if we came there upon the Account of 
Merchandize. Now after we had failed ſo 


far that we were paſt our Odoriferous Air, 


on the ſudden. a moſt confounded ſtink like 


that of Bitumen, Sulphur and Pitch burning 


together, ſaluted our Noſtrils. Beſides this 
we had a grievous inſuppor table Steam, like 
that of Men broiling npon a Gridiron; the 
Air too was dusky and obſcure, diſtilling a 
pitchy fort of a Dew. With this we heard 
the ratling of Chains, and noiſe of Whips, 
and that Comfortable Muſick the howling of 
Men in extremity of. Pain. The Iſland we 


landed at (for we had no inclination to call 
at the reſt) was ſteep, rocky, and parched vp. 


The 
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The Devil of a Tree in the whole Conntry, 
or the leaſt drop of Water. We crept up 
terrible Precipices, and ſcrambled our way 
through a thorny dark Path in a manner o- 
vergrown with Briars, and faw the: moſt 
wretched Landskips in the World. When 
we came to the Jail, or place of Puniſhment, 
we were ſurprized to behold the nature of 
it, The Soil produc'd nothing but ſharp- 
pointed Daggers, Swords and Stakes, and 
was water'd (if I may vſe the Ex- 
preſſion) with two Rivers, one of them 
ran Mud, and the other putrid Gore, but 
within was fury: The former was deep and 
large, having a ſlow lazy Current, and was 
toſſed like the Sea. It abonnded too in Fiſhes, 
ſome of which were like Firebrands, but thoſe 
of the ſmaller ſort like burning Coals, which 
they call'd Lychuiſci, There was only one 
entrance into it, and that very narrow, by 
the ſame Token that Timon the Athenian was 
the Porter. Nauplius led us the way, and 
we following him, beheld the feveral Tor- 
tures of thoſe that were puniſhed. There 
were many Kings,and a world of private Men, 
whoſe Names we knew. Among the reſt 
we ſaw Cinyrus blacken'd with ſmoke, and 
hung up by the Privities. Thoſe that ſhow'd 
us the Place gave us an account of their Lives, 
and the Reaſons why they had ſuch Puniſh- 
ments allotted them: But the greateſt Tor- 
tures of all were reſerv'd for thoſe that had 
been great Liars in the other World, and in 
their Writings had tranſmitred things untrue 
to Polterity, among, whom were Cteſias of Cni- 
dos, Herodotus and ſeveral more. When I faw 
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this 1 began to take Heart of Grace, for 
thought I, I ſhall muſter well enough, ſince I 
don't remember that. ever, I told a Lye in 
my Life. But being unable to look upon 
this melancholy Scene any longer, I return'd 
| immediately to my Ship, and taking wy leave 
of honeſt Nauplius, put to Sea. We had not 
] been there long but we diſcover'd at a ſmall 
diſtance from us the Iſle of Dreams, which 


| appear'd obſcure and dull to the ſight, and 

i ſeem'd to reſemble the Nature of that from 
which it deriv'd its Appellation. For as we 

Hh approach'd nearer to it it ſtill ſhifted and re- 

1 moved farther from us. But at laſt, with . 
P much ado, we gain'd our Point, and towards | 
the dusk of the Evening landed at the Har- 

> bour of Sleep, near the famous Ivory Gates, 

u where we ſaw a Temple dedicated to that 
* Night-diſturbing Animal a Cock. Having 
5 paſs'd this Gate, we ſaw ſeveral and differ- 
& ent Dreams. But firſt, | intend to give you 
d a Deſcription of the City, becauſe no one 
8 has done it yet, and Homer, who is the only 
* Perſon that has mention d it, has not writ ac- 

A curately enough concerning it. It is on all 
ſt ſides ſurrounded with a dark Wood, the 
a Trees are tall Poppies and Mandrakes, upon 
oy which vaſt numbers of Bats perch, for they 
mh have no other Bird in the Iſland but that; 
h- and the River Ny@iporus runs juſt by it: 
WF There are likewiſe two Fountains about the 
14 Gates, one of which is call'd Negretus, and 
in the other Pamychia. The City Walls are 
He exceeding high, but not uniform, in colour 
„i- exadly reſembling the Rain- bow. It has not 
* two Gates, as Homer erroneouſly tells us, 


* 
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wh but four, two of which look upon the Field 
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of Effeminacy, the one of ſolid Iron, the o- 
ther of Potter's Ware, through which hor- 
rible and unauſpicious Dreams are ſaid to 
paſs: The other two face the Sea and Har- 
bour, one of them built of Horn, the other 
of Ivory, through which we paſs'd. As ſoon 
as you have enter'd into the City, you ſee 
the Temple of Night on-the right Hand, to 
which Goddeſs chiefly they pay a profound 
Veneration, as likewiſe to a Cock, who has 
a Chappel conſecrated to him near the Har- 
bour. On the left hand ſtands the Palace of 
Sleep, for he is ſupreme Governor of the 
Place, and has two noble Peers to attend his 
Perſon, Taraxio, the Son of Mateogenes, and 
Plutocles of Pbant aſion. In the middle of the 
Market -place is a Fountain, call'd Careotis, 
near which are two Temples, of Impoſture 
and Truth, that have their Adytum and O- 
racle, which is managed by Antipho, one that 
has been fo far honour'd by Somnus, as to be 
created by him Interpreter of Dreams. Now 
Dreams are extremely different both in their 
Shape and Nature, for ſome of them are 
long, hapdſome and pleaſant : Others are 
ſhort and deform'd. Some of them again in 
appearance are golden, and others vile and 
deſpicable. Some of them are monſtrous, 
and have Wings, and others deſign'd only 
for Pomp and Magnificence treat of Kings, 
and Gods, and ſuch like. Many of them, 
which we .had formerly ſeen, we knew at 
ſight, and they came towards us, and like 
old Acquaintance, courteouſly ' ask d us how 
we did, and after they had lull'd us aſleep, 

| ON regal'd 
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regal'd with a handſome Entertainment, and 
promiſed to make us Lords and Emperors. | 
Some of them carried each Man to his na- 
tive Country, ſhowing him his Friends and 
Relations, and brought them back again the 
ſame day. Thus for the ſpace of thirty days 
and as many nights, we continued ſleeping 
and feaſting with them, and then being a- 
wak'd with a mighty Thunderclap, up we 
got and departed with full Stomachs. On 
the third day we arrived at Ogygia and land- 
ed there, but before I deliver'd my Letter 
made bold to break it open and read the 
following Contents. „ 


92 co Calypſo, Greeting. 


repair'd my Ship, and taken my leave 

of you, [ had the ill fortune to ſuffer Ship- 

Wrack, ſo that it was with much ado that 

© Leucothea got me fafe upon the Phæacian 

shore, by whom being conducted to my 

native Country, | found that my. Wife was 

* almoſt plagued out of her Life by a parcel 

; of heQoring Suitors that made havock of 

my Goods, and fquander'd my Eſtate as 

they pleaſed.” After I had knock'd them | 

* all on the Head, at laſt it was my fate to 8 
* be murder'd my ſelf by my Son Telegonus; | 
whom I begot of Circe, But now | am 

in the fortunate Iſland,” where I am griev- 

* ed tothe Heart that I was ſuch a curſed 

* Coxcomb as to leave thy ſweet Com 


N e 


Y OU muſt underſtand, that after I had 
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"6 and ta loſe that Immortality which thon 
© didſt ſo courteovuſly offer me. But if ever 


© | find a fair opportunity to eſcape from 
© hence, be aſſur d that I will fly to thy 


3 Arms. 
Adieu. 


In the Poſtſcript he delir'd her by all Means 
to make much of us, and give us a hearty 
Entertainment. At a little diſtance from 
the Shore, I found the Cave to be exactly 
ſuch a Place as Homer has deſcrib'd it, and 


the good Gentlewoman her ſelf very buſie 
at ſpinning. After ſhe had receiv'd the Let - 


ter and read it over; ſhe wept at firſt very 
plentifully; then ſhe took us into her Apart- 
ment, and gave us an admirable Treat. All 
the while ſhe asked us a thouſand Queſtions 
about Ulyſſes and Penelope, enquiring what 
ſort of a Woman ſhe was, and whether ſhe 
was ſo Handſome, and ſo very Chaſte as U- 
Hes reported her to be, We returned het 
Ladyſhip ſuch Anſwers as we thought wou'd 
pleaſe her beſt ; then going back towards 
our Ship we ſlept near the Shore. The next 
Morning the Wind blowing very hard, we 
weigh'd Anchor, and after we had been toſ- 
{ed two days ſucceſſively by a violent Tem- 


peſt, on the third we fell among the Colo- 


cynthopyrates, who are a wild ſort of Men, and 
make Prizes of thoſe that fail from any of 
the Neighbouring Iſlands, Their largeſt Ships 
are made of Gourds, and may be abont fix 


- Cubits in length. After a Gourd is ſuffici- 


ently dried, they hollow it, and taking the 
pulp out of it, they make it ſerve as a 5 
e 
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ſel to ſail in. They uſe Reeds inſtead of 
Maſts, and the Leaves of the Gourd ſupply 

the place of Canvaſs, Two of theſe Ships 

bore down directly upon us, and engag'd 

us with great Vigour\. hurling the Grains of 
Gourds at us inſtead of Stones, with which 
they wounded ſeveral of our Men. The 


s Fight had thus continued on both ſides for 

F ſome hours, when about Noon we ſaw the 

m Caryonautæ make up to the Colocynthopyrates, 

y who as it afterwards appeared, were at War 

d with one another. For as ſoon as they ſaw 

ie them direct their Courſe thither, they left us, 

{ and bore up towards them. In the mean time 

ry we hoiſted ſail, and leaving them to decide the 

1 Quarrel between themſelves, made away as 

Al] faſt as the Winds could carry us. The Caryo- 

ns vaute in all probability we thought wou'd get 

nat the better, becauſe they were ſuperior in 

ſne number. There were five Ships of them, and | A 
U- thoſe much ſtronger than the Enemies, as be- — _ 
het ing made of half a Nut hollow'd, and might 4 


ud be about ſome fifteen Ells in length. As ſoon 
as we were got out of ſight of them, we be- 
gan to look after our wounded Men, and af- 
terwards ſtood to our Arms all day, for fear 
of -being ſurpriz'd, and we had-good reaſon 
for ſo doing, as you ſhall hear. The Sun was 
not yet gone down,} when from a lonely and 
deſerted Ifland, about twenty Men fitting up- 
on Dolphins rode towards us, which carri- 

ed theſe Rogues as ſafe as any Veſſel could do, 
and came capering and neighing like Horſes | 
all the way. Dividing themſelves into ſe- 

veral Squadrons, they aſſaulted us on all 

ides with dried Scuttle-fiſh, and Crab's-Eyes, 

| N 2 But 
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But we ſoon made the place too hot to hold 
them, for as we plied them inceſſantly with 
Darts and Arrows, they were unable to ſu- 
ſtain the ſhock, and being moſt of them 
wounded they return d to the Iſland, in not 
ſo merry a poſture altogether as they came 
out. About Midnight the Sea was wonder- 
ful calm, and we vnawares fell foul upon a 
Kings-fiſher's Neſt of a prodigious bignefs ; 
it was ſome threeſcore Furlongs in compaſs, 
and the Bird her ſelf, who was not much leſs 
than the Neſt, happen'd then to be ſitting 
het Eggs. As ſhe fled away, ſhe had like to 
have over-ſet our Ship with the breath of her 
Wings,and made moſt diſmal crys as ſhe went: 
When it was Day-light we went upon the 
Neſt, and found it to be made of huge Trees 
join'd together, ſo that it reſembled a Ship 
of great bulk. There were five hundred 
Eggs in the Neſt, each of them larger than a 
Hogthead, and we could not only ſee, but di- 
ſtinctly hear the young Chickens chirping 
within. Having therefore cut open one of 
theſe Eggs with our Hatchets and other In- 
ſtruments, we let out a young one unfeather'd 
that was conſiderably bigger than twenty 
large Vultures. After we had failed about 
two hundred Furlongs from the Neſt, we 
were ſurpriz d with certain ſtrange and won- 
derful Prodigies; for the Cheniſcus of the 
Fore-· deck on the ſudden put forth Wings and 
cry'd aloud, and Scyntharus, the Maſter of 
our Ship, who was before as bald as the back 
of your Hand, had a curious head of Hair. 
Nay, what i the moſt incredible thing of all, 
re very Maſt\of the Ship budded, and put 


forth 
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forth Boughs, and bore Fruit on the top, 


which were Figs: and Grapes of an extraor- 


dinary ſize, but not as yet come to maturity: 
We were exceedingly tronbled at theſe 
ſtrange ſights, and that not without good 
cauſe, and pray'd to the Gods, that they 
wou'd avert theſe fore-boding Omens. We 
had not gone five hundred Furlongs farther 
but we ſaw a moſt wonderful Wood of Pines 
and Cypreſles, which at firſt ſight we took 
to be ſolid Ground ; but in truth it was a 


Sea of prodigious depth, which was cover'd 


over with theſe Trees that had no Root at 
all, and yet they ſtood erett, immoveable, 
and ſtrait as if they floated at top. Being 
arrived hither, and finding how Matters 
were, we could not tell for ſome time what 


Meaſures to take: For there was no failing 


through the Trees they ſtood ſo thick and 
clofe, and on the other hand, it ſeem'd ina 
manner impracticable to go back. So climbing 
up one of the higheſt Trees, to obſerve how 
it was on the top, I found this Wood reach'd 


181 


at leaſt fifty Furlongs or more, and that a- 


nother Ocean lay behind it: Then it was 
unanimouſly agreed that it would be our 
beſt way to haul up our Ship on the tops 
of theſe Trees, becauſe the Wood below 
was ſo intolerable cloſe, and ſee whether 
we cou'd not carry her to the other 
Sea: Which we accordingly put in Exe- 
cution, for onr Men binding the Ship 
Fore and Aft, with ſubſtantial Ropes, 
climbed up the Trees, and then, not 
without great difficulty, drew her vp. 

a N 3 By 
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% * rid * As ſoon as we had placed the Ship a top 


culous of the Boughs, we put out all our ſails, and 


Sac the Wind gently driving us forward, we ſail- 


ſailing up- ed as cleverly as if we had been in the Sea: 
on the At this time a Verſe of the Poet Antimachus 
Bough of came into my Head, for ſome where or other 
Trees may he ſays, TE 


appear to 

denn. her Thoſe that thro" "Woods do ſteer their nimble Courſe, 
%% 3 La 
Acoſta, J. 4 Hiſt» Ind. c. 30. has a Paſſage almoſt, if not altogether 
as ſurprizing · Take the Story in his own Words; One of our Com- 
Panions, a Man worthy of belief, told us, that being ſtrangely 
bewildred and loſt in the Mountains, not knowing which wa) 
to take, or where'to go, he found the Buſhes ſo thick, that he was 
forc'd to walk upon them, without ſo much as e bis Foot once 
upon the Ground for the ſpace of fifteen days together; and that 
' if at any time be was minded to ſee the Sun, or to find out the way 
in this vaſt Foreſt that was ſo overgrown with Trees, he was fore d 
po climb to the tops of the talleſt Trees to diſcover the Road. 

| However, having failed o'er the Wood, at 


laſt we came again to the Sea- ſide, and then 


letting down our Ship, we ſail'd through 


clear and tranſparent Water, till we came 
to a vaſt Hiatus occaſion'd by the parting 
of Water aſunder, as ſometimes we ſee ſuch 
L Chaſms are made at Land by Earthquakes. 
We immediately furl'd our fails to ſtop the 
career of our Ship, but we were come ſo 
near that it was a hundred to one but we 
had fallen directly into it. Looking down 
we. ſaw a moſt incredible and ' diſmal Pre- 
cipice, about a thouſand Furlongs in com- 
paſs, for the Water ſtood as it were divi- 
ded. On the right hand we faw a Bridge 
carried on a great way, the Water 
joyning the two Seas in the ſurface, and 
flowing from one Sea into the other, By the 

| help 
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D help of our Oars we got over it, the La- 

d bour was great, but met with ſucceſs beyond 

- our Expectation. After this we came into 
: a calm Sea, and to a ſmall iſland, the paſſage 2 
ho to it being very eaſie. A Savage fort of | 

f 3 People called Bucepbali, and horned juſt as 


the Painters with us repreſent Adinotaurus, 
do inhabit it. We landed here to take in 78 


ſe, freſh Water and Proviſions, if it were poſſi- 
ble, becauſe our old Stock was quite ſpent; 
04 and we had not gone far before we fonn 


Water, but the Devil of any thing elſe that 


Pa) we cov'd ſee, only afar off we heard a great 
— bellowing. Upon this we marched ſlowly 
"_ forward, imagining it to be a Company of 
v1 Oxen, when we light among ſome Men, who 
70 0 as ſoon as they ſaw us, purſu*d us, took three of 


our Companions Priſoners, but the reſt of 
vs fled to the Sea. There we arm'd our 
ſelves, being fully reſolved to revenge the 
Quarrel of our Men, and made a kerce On- 
ſet on the Bucephali, who were dividing the 
Bodies of the dead amongſt themſelves: 
This put them into a ſtrange Conſternation, 
ſo that they fled for't in great precipitati- 
on, but we purſuing them, put about fifty 
of them to the Sword, took two others Pri- 
ſoners, whom we bound and carried alon 
with us, and ſo retir'd. But we cou'd find 
no Proviſions, ſo ſome of my Men were im- : | 
mediately for cutting the Throats of the twa 1 
Captives, but I oppos'd it, and reſolv'd to | 
keep them in durance till ſuch time as Am- <4 
baſſadors came from the Bucephali to demand 1 
and redeem the Priſoners, for I ſaw well e- i 
gough by their nodding, and by a mournful 4 
ONES N4 bellowing 1 
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bellowing they made, that they were wil- 
ling to come to Terms of Accommodation 
with us. The Ranſom we agreed upon was 
ſtore of Cheeſe, dried Fiſh, Onions, and four 
Stags which had but three Legs apiece, two 
behind, and the foremoſt  join'd into one: 
Upon theſe Conditions we deliver'd up our 
Captives, and having tarried here one day 
and no more, we put to Sea again to ſeek 
new Adventures. And now we cou'd diſ- 
cover the Fiſhes, the Birds flew to ns, and 
ſeveral other things we took notice of that 


fully convinced us we were near the Land. 


Soon after we ſaw certain Men failing after 
a-new faſhion, for they were both their own 
Ships and Seamen too; and this was their 
Contrivance, they lay flat upon their Backs 


in the Water, with their Privities that are 
| Laid to be of an extraordinary ſize, ſtand- 


ing ere, to which they faſten'd the Sail, and 
then holding the ſtring in their Hands, ſail- 
ed as the Wind carried them, After theſe 
we ſaw others ſitting upon Cork, and row- 
ing with two Dolphins joyn'd together, 
while others before them dragg'd the Cork. 
Theſe were a Civil, Complaiſant and Well- 
bred People that neither offer'd us any Af- 
front, nor fled from us, but ſailed on quiet- 
ly and eee by us, wondring at the 
ſnape of our Ship, and looking about them 
on every ſide. About Evening we came to 
a ſmall Iſland which was inhabited, as we 
imagin'd, by Women that ſpoke the Greek 
Tongue: For they came towards us, and 
chatted with vs merrily, all of them Youth- 
eee they” wore 4 Ingen 

n that 
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that reached as low as their Heels, and both 


their Mein, Behaviour and Dreſs diſcover'd 


them to be Harlots. The Name of the I-_ 


ſland was Cabaluſa, and of the City Hydamar- 
dia. Theſe, Women ſeem d to be very fond 
of our Men, and each of them carried home 
a Man with her for her Gueſt. But for my 
part, I ftaid behind, becauſe I thought no 
good wou'd come on't, and looking careful- 
ly about me, I ſaw the Bones and Skulls of 
ſeveral Men lying vp and down. And now 


thinking it by no means convenient to make 


an outcry to call my Companions to me, nor 


to take up Arms, 1 took the Mallow Root in- 


to my Hands, and earneſtly. beſought jt to 


deliver me out of this preſent Exigence : 


Not long after, as my Doxy was waiting up- 
on me, I diſcover'd the Hoofs of an Aſs, and 
not the Feet of a Woman, Then I drew 
my Sword, and laid hold of her, and when 
I had bound her, commanded her todiſcoyer 
all to me. She, with a great deal of Relu- 
Qance, at laſt told me, that ſhe and the reſt 
of her Companions were Sea-Women call'd 


Onoſceleæ, and that they fed upon the Bodies 


of Strangers, for we lye with them ſaid ſhe, 
when they are drunk, and knock their Brains 

out when they are faſt aſleep. When I had 
heard this Confeſſion I left her bound in the 
Place, and getting up at the top of the 
Houſe, I cry'd out as loud as I was able, to 
alarm my Men, and call them to me. When 
they were all come, I diſcover'd the whole 
Affair to them, ſnow'd them the Bones, and 
led them in to the Woman I had bound. But 
ihe was immediately turned into Water and 


yaniſh'd, 
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yaniſh'd. Being deſirous to know what be. 
came of her, I thruſt my Sword into the 


Water, and in a minute it turn'd to Blood: 


So we made all the haſte we cou'd towards 
our Ship and weigh'd Anchor. As ſoon as 
Day-light appear'd we had fight of Land, 
which we conjectur d to be that which lies 


directly oppoſite to our World: So we kneel- 
ed down and pray'd, confidering what courſe 
we ſhould take; 


; ſome adviſed juſt to Land, 
and return again to Sea, others gave their 
Opinion to leave the Ship there, and travel 
into the Midland parts of the Country, to 


make a full diſcovery of the Cuſtoms and Na- 


ture of the Inhabitants. While we were ſe. 
riouſly debating of theſe Matters, a violent 
Tempeſt aroſe that tore our Sails, ſplit our 
Maſts, and broke our Ship into ten thouſand 
pieces on the Rocks. Every one ſtrove to ſave 
his Arms, and what he could beſides, and thus 
with great difficulty we ſwum to the Shore. 
Ja fine, theſe are the principal Accidents that 


befſel me till I came tothe other World, in the 


Sea, in failing on the Iſlands, and in the Air, 
and afterwards in the Whale, of curſed Me- 


- mory, and when we got free from her, a- 


mong the Heroes and Dreams; and laſtly, a- 
mong the Bucephali and Onoſceleg. But what 
remarkable Occurrences I met at Land, ſhall 
he recounted in the following Books. 
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ria Made Engliſh from the Greek, by J. P. i 
and IP Lb i 
-hus | The ARGUMENT. 1 
ore. 8 1 
that Lucian bas in this Fable repreſented the Gout as 4 | 4 
Goadeſs, and the Prieſts to this new Deity are a 1 
ſet of People troubled with that Diſtemper. As ſhe 1 
was boaſting of ber invincible Power ſhereceiv'd 1 
Advice that certain Quacks from Syria bad | 
threatned wholly to diſpoſſeſs her, and ſend her | [ 
packing. At which being beinouſly | offended, 1 
ſhe ſent her truſty Executioners to torment and 1 
plague them; who, after they had in vain ap- 4 
plied their Remedies, were forc'd at laſt to put | 
up their Supplications to her, and acknowledge 1 
tbemſelves to be overcome. At laſt ſhe recal 4 
her Tormentors, and contents her ſelf with the 25 | | 
honour of the Victory. The deſign of this Dra- i, 
ma is either to expoſe the ſwelling fuſtian of the 1 
| | aucient [ ; 
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15 ancient Tragedies, by applying ibe ſame Phraſes 

to a more ignoble Subject, ſomething like which | 

has bren ſince done in the Secchia rapita, and 

Boileau's Lutrin, or (what I rather believe) 

to ridicule thoſe noiſy Empyricks who have the 

Impudence to pretend to cure all Diſeaſes, and 

| with a little Variation it may ſtill ſexe for 4 

PT Satyr upon the Modern German Doctors and 
| Mountebanks. F 


— 


Enter a Gouty Perſon limping and batting, with 
ſwell d Feet, cut Shooes, and making wry Faces, 


Oath'd name of Gout, and hated by the 
| DOD, BEES \ (Gods 
Whene'er pronounc'd ; Cocytus baneful Brat, 
That in the diſmal Shades of deepeſt Hell, 
From Womb of Fury, curs'd Megera fell; 
Whoſe Infamy Alecto fed | 
From ſwagging Dugs, with vile 855 
"Mit (Milk, 
Which of the Demons wou'd not let thee reign 
Eternal Plague, among the dama'd alone, 
hut his officious Malice muſt convey thee, 
. To torture poor Mankind before their time? 
For if the puniſhment of Crimes purſue 
Offending Mortals to the dark Abyſs, 
Thoſe meaner Torments of perpetual Thirſt 
Had needleſs been in ſooty Pluto's Cells, 
To puniſh the Miſrule of Tantalus, 
Or bold Ixion lab'ring at his Wheel. 
Thy Tendon-tearing Pains wou'd have ſufficd 
To expiate the moſt Gigantick Crimes. 
Hoy is this poultiſsd, naſty Corps of mine 
From Finger's ends to Soals of Feet and Toes 
By gnawing Choler's vile Corruption 4 
5 | - ay 
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That with aſtringent Steams contracts my 
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* ores, 
Enters the Sinews, and with exquiſite Pains 
Renders my Life a Burthen inſupportable. 
The ſcalding Miſchief through my Bowels 
- (runs, 
With flaming Tortente wetting all my Fleſh ; 
My Bones (if great I way with ſmall compare) 
Reſembles etna's Cavities, that vomit 
Eternal Fire, or the Sicilian Bay (tion 
Where th'anger'd Waves in hideous Oppoſi- 
Revenge their mad Repulſes on the Rocks. 


F - . 
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Strange Malady! Which Man, the World's 


(proud Maſter, 
With all his quaint Invention ſtrives in _ 


With Oyls and Fomentations to atone, | 
Yet ſtill derides the Doctor's uſeleſs Care. 

My Pains light on em All; they promiſe eaſe, 
Yet all are ans by the damn'd Diſeaſe. N 


15 | Chorus | 


The tops of Dindymus, WY 


* Cybẽle's ſacred Hill, 

Th Enthuſiaſt Plrygrens fill lable ought to be 
With Howlings hideous, pronoumé d long, 
In tender Atte's praiſe. for tis written in 
With jolly Roundelays Greek with an ne 


The Lydians revel to the ſound 
Ot Pbrygsan Airs, ; 
While Tmolus dark Retreats 


Their publick Joys reſound. | | 1 
The Corybantes arm'd, | BY 


And with their frantick fury warm'd, 


Io Cretan en yu the Ground; 


They 
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- Soon as the Spring appears, 


Thy tertur'd Patients lie 

Moaning thy Torment's freſh Supply. 
No ſooner in her Sooty Neſt | 

And tuneful Nightingales 3 


Of raviſh'd Philomel, 


Tilt Ida with their Evans 8 
The thundring God of War 2 


For Action does prepare, 
And wakes his ſleeping Anger. 


- Lucian's'Tragopodegre: Vol. III. 
They riot, dance and ſing, 5 


The hoarſer Trumper's Clangor | 


But, Goddeſs Gout, to Thee, 


Thy true Adorers, We 

Thy Orgies ſolemnize 

In Groans and bitter Cries. _ 
Fetter'd in Oyly Rag and Clout, 
Swearing ſometimes, ſometimes devout, 
Soon as the Meadows once begin 

To reaſſume their lovely green, 
And ſmiling Zephyr thaws the Floods 
And new adorns the' wanton Woods, 


The harmleſs Swallow wails 
Her fatal Nuptials, 


— 
# 


The hard Diſaſter tell 


But We, thy trembling Votaries 

On naſty Beds daub'd Hip and en 
As on thy Altars lie, 

Thy Orgies ſolemnize, ; 

Both Prieſt, and Sacrifice, 


G 1 9 Patient. 


Dear Staff, my Succour, and my Pain's Re- 
(lief, 


Ferforming th'Office of a third ſound Leg, 
£ 
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Not ſubjeft to the Rage of Tyrant Gout, - - - 
Support my trembling ſteps, and guide my Feet | 
To tread, and walk unlzught at in the Street, 
Raiſe up my ſuftering Limbs from loathſome 5 il 
'Tis time to leave drawn Curtains and a Rom i 
Cram'd with vile Gally-pots and nauſeous | i 
1 © 7+. (Cloutss. ' 
With thy ſtrong Aid encourage me to ſenld 
For nimble Barber to renew my Face. * 
Then down Stairs help me, mad to be abroad, - 
To ſuck freſh. Air, from Smoak of Chimney 
| „ ;- (free, 
And bid the Sun in his Career good 3 5 
For now''tis five whole Weeks that I, laid u 
In Lavender, have been deny'd the fight 
Of his enlivening Beams, in ill made Neſt 
Tormented ſore, but no where taking reſt. + _ 
Tis true, my Mind was good, and oft 1 ſtrove / 
To ſet my tender Toes upon the Floor; 
Mangled my Shooes, but all in vain , for ſtill 
My feeble Joints would not obey my Will. 
Why do we gouty Slaves pretend to live, 
Since he that cannot, when he fain would walk, 
Does but make up the number of the Dead? 
But hold . | 
Whoare all theſe, with Cudgels in their Hands, 
And Temples round begirt with * Elder 
Branches? 
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For as Marcellus de Medicing, eap 36. ſays, ad po- 
dagram frigidam ſambucum quoque cum axungia, 8 
braſſice cinis cum axungia impoſitus plurimum juvet : 


8 Re- And Seri bonius Largus affirms the ſame, de compoſ. Med. 
(lief, %. 47. de Podara frigidd. 
85 | To 
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To honour which of all the Gods do they 
Such Har- rain d Rites in tiphe Meaſures 


7 
'Tis not thee, Pean Phoebus, they Weg 
Since they appear not crown d with Delphick 


(Lawrel ; 
Or ãs it any Feaſt to Bacchus due „ 


But then they d ſhake their Spears with Ivy 


: (bound, 
What are ye, Friends 2 Whence come ye thus 


(accouter d? 
Speak, and ſpeak truly, to what anger'd Deity 


Are theſe unuſual Ceremonies delign'd * 4 
Chorus, . 
pray what are you, or by whoſe powerful 


(Order 

Do you ſo like a Lord examine us? 
Yet by your Staff, your gouty Feet and Shooes, 
You ſeem to be ſome Prieſt of that ſame God: 
(dels 


That uncontrouPd makes all Phyſician Nod- 


(dies, 
Patient 


1 am indeed, and by my Tortoiſe pace 
I think I do the Goddeſs no diſprace. 


Cb. 


Within the Chambers of the Sea, 
With Mother of Pearl ſo Rainbow-gay, 
And gaudy Periwinkles deck'd, 

Old Nereus out of pure reſpect 
The Cyprian Goddeſs bred with care, 
Spawn'd * by the Ptolifick Air, 


* 


And 
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And Tethys, near the deep Abyſſes 1 


s Where the ſpacious Ocean riſes 
2 Fair Juno Nurſt, with Lily white Arm, 
Beſides a thouſand other Charms; tt 
ck  Olympick Jupiter's own Siſter, . 
„ er he in lawful Marriage kits d her. 
BY But in his own Immortal Head, | 
vy As Bards relate, Saturnian Fove,  *© 
d. — Chief Sovereign of the Gods above, 5 
us Both brought to light, and choicely bred 
d? Th'undaunted Pallas, ſhe that toils 
ny. To plague the World with Civil Broils, 


But our bleſt Bedlam, yes forſooth, . 

Old Ophion, Son of Dragon? s Tooth, 

Mother and Midwife both, brought forth, i 

To be the Torment of the Fart. 
ful And thus it chane'd, when Night was gone, 
der Chac'd by Aurora.and the Sun, 

That they no ſooner gun to gild be 
ors, Th'aſpiring Hills and Mountain tops, 


50d. And waken every Plant and Flower 
deſs With their ſweet-falling pearly drops, 
Jod- Which from their Dewy Locks diſtill d, 
dies. But from that very fatal hour, 


Our Goddels ſhew'd her diſs], Power, 
a | ek Patient. 


But __ fine Myſteries has be preſcrib' d 
For the Imitation of her Prieſts? 
ls ſhe ſo curious as the other Gods? 


he 


0 585 5 Cborus. 3 
We uſe ne ſharpen'd Knives to i pill our Blood, S | 
Nor twiſt our dan 1 7 Locks our Necks, ö 


Nor 
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Nor throw the ratling Dice upon our Backs; 

Nor feed we on the rank raw Fleſh of Bulls, 
Not fairly cut but mangled from the Bones 5 

But when the Spring revives the blooming 


Elm, 
And in the Woods the Blackbird gins to 


(Prattle, 
With her e Darts ſhe vierces deep | 
The reverend Skin of her aſtoniſh'd Prieſts. 

straight the curſt Poiſon , arking out of reach 
laviſible, and inacceſſible, * 
Slily. conveys it ſelf from place to place, 
preys upon, tears, devours, inflames and burns 
The Feet, the Knees, the Boxes of the Joints, 
And Hinges of the crazy Body's Motion, 
The Heels, the Hips, the Thighs, theShovl- 
ers, Hands, 
Arms, Wriſts, and 90 remote Receſſes 
| Of. perioſteum, Arteries and Tendons, 
. | (Which Nature thought ſhe had conceal'd 
if | (from danger; 
Until this diving Goddeſs found em out) 
And ungermines the whole Frame of Humane 


(Structure, 
„Till the 9 her Hangmen to retire, 


Patient, 


1 muſt confeſs my ſelf one of her Prieſts, 
"Tho? newly enter'd, nor indeed as yet 
With her feverer Rites ſo: well acquainted : 

Let me behold her then in a good humour, 
I'll meet her with a load of Burdocks crown'd, 
_ dance and ſtamp in praiſe of her Civility, 

As As far as ſhe A wy: Heels 7 j 
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If not, I'll roar her Orgies out as loud. 
As the chief Senior of her crippled Crowd. 


Then Silence, Air, and Winds be ſtin, N 
And give good Language you that feel 


Tir Effects of her tormenting Spleen, 


See where the Bed-admiring Queen 

To her own Altars now approaches, 

Leaning upon her truſty Crutches. 
Meekeſt of all the Goddeſſes, 


The kind Diſturbreſs of our Eaſe, | 


Welcome, if we may ſay it, hither ;- 
Favour thy Slaves, this Verna} Weather, 
And give their Pains ſome Relaxation; 
They'll ne'er forget the Obligation. 


Goddeſs ber ſelf. 


What Mortal lives, to whom the mighty 
e 115 (Queen 

And chief of all Diſeaſes is not known? 
She that no Fumes of Incenſe can atone, 
No Blood upon her ſmoaking Altars ſpilt, 
Nor gorgeous Preſents in her Temples hung. 
Peon himſelf, Phyſician to the Gods, 3 
Long have I dar'd, with all his Hoſt of Oint- 
. ET, 5 (ments. 
What has great ÆAſculapius, Phabus Son, 
To give my Power the leaſt diſturbance, done? 
The Protomedic's great in Gowns fantaſtick, 
Could never ſcare me with their dreadful 
„„ . (Jargon. 
Nay, I have made the beſt of 'em out- rave 
Periltus Bull, and -Theſeus Minotaure. 8 
1585 eee Thouſands 
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5 Thonfands of Quacks and Mountebanks have 
In Bills o'er all the Piſſing-places poſted, 
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(boaſted 
To raiſe me from the Earth, but L have ſtill 


Their vain inſulting Pride. d (defyd 


Lettice, wild purſlain and large Burdock, 


How have they teaz d their Brains, how ma- 
5 . (ny Tricks, 
In hopes of Medals, and of Coach and Six, 


Have Men been playing, famous in their Art, 


To ſend me packing to the other World. 
How do they toil ! how do their Mortars ring 
With pounding Plantane Leaves and Parſley 

(Seed, 


Grounſil and Chickweed, with Marſhmallow 
5 85 . (Root 

Long Speargraſs, and ſtrong ſcented Camomil, 
Honſeleek from tops of Houſes, Orpin always 

(green, 


With Early Violets and Primroſe Leaves, 


Some load the Patient's Legs with Turneps 
That better would befit a Leg of Pork. (boil'd 
What Nole- annoying Miſhmaſhes they make 


Of Poppies, Squills, Pomegranate rinds and 


(Fleawort, 
Frankincenſe, Roots of Hellebore and Nitre, 
Fengreek and Cypreſs Nuts with Barley-Meal. 


| While others Spiders, Toads and Lizards 


* 


ES {oil, 
And to the Hodge-podge, Frog-ſpawn Wa- 
8 | (ter add, 
With Fleſh of Weeſels, Foxes and Hina 
(maſh'd, 

And whate'er elſe they ſqueeze from rack d 
4 | 55 (Invention. 
All Metals have been try'd, all Juices, * 
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And all the Tears of ſweet Arabian Groves. 
They rummage all Created-Beings for 
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Their Greaſe, their Fat, their Marrow, Hearts 


2 5 (and Longs, 
Their Piſs and Dung, their Livers and their 
V (Stones, 
Their Blood, and ſome more efficacious Bones. 
And theſe Ingredients variouſly they jumble 
Into ſtrange Ointments, Oyls and Cataplaſins, 
Baths, Poultiſſes and uſeleſs Fomentations, 

More numerous, if more can be, than are 


The ſeveral Beaſtsthat make theCom poſitions. 


Some drink a Dyet-drink of four Ingredients ; 
Another chooſes eight, another ſeven ; 
Takecrysthe fifteen hundred thouſandth Fool, 
Gum Galbanum diſſoly'd in Spirit of Wine, 
And Tacamabac in Spirit of Turpentine, 

And Plaiſter Oxycroce, mix all together, 
And ſpread em to no purpoſe upon Leather. 
Some to the Wells are ſent to piſs me out, 


Others with Charms aſſail poor Goddeſs Gout, | 


At laſt the German Doctor comes, and he 
Has forty thouſand ways to ruin me. | 
But I have all along defy'd em all; 
Nay, tho' a Goddeſs, I am ſtill inex- - 


orable to the Lady's of my Sex, (Cloſets 


Who will be vexing me with their Queen's 


And think to ſcare me with their Pepper- 


| \ _.  (Poſlers. 
All pound, and toaſt and roaſt, and boil and fry, 
But ſtill I ſtand my Ground, Immortal I, 
By Tranſmigration to Eternity. . 
To thoſe who thus offend me more ſevere ; 
But as for thoſe that let me take my ſwinge 
They find me mild and gentle as a Lamb: 
For He that ſhares our ſacred Myſteries - 
5 8 | O 3 " Muſt 
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Moſt firſt of all be taught to role his Tongue, 
Pleaſant to all, and full of merry Jokes; 
Him all behold with Laughter and Applauſe; 
So going to the Bath, he's well receiv'd, 
Becauſe he makes good ſport with his Di- 
(ſtemper ; 

And I, by nature penſive and moroſe, 
Not loving Mirtb, ſo much the ſooner leave 
(him, 

To ſay the Truth, *tis fruitleſs to contend, 
So rather than to Mutiny and Suffer, 
Tis better for a Man to laugh and mend. 
For I am ſhe that Homer MISCHIEF calls: 
1 trample on the Heads of Men, and ſeize 
Their tender Feet, and therefore call'd Poda- 
Or Maſculine Diana of the Toes, Cra, 
True Huntreſs 1, my ſelf not being fleet, 
That to ſecure my Game, bind faſt the Feet. 
Now then my Prieſts your well-tun'd Voices 
(raiſe, 

To celebrate your Conqu ring Lady's praiſe. 


Chorus. 
Goddeſs, with Adamautine Heart, 
Hou Potent and Renown'd thou art! 
Hear tho' the pitiful Complaints 
Of thy afflicted Suppliants. 
Great is thy Power, bleſt Deity, 
And therefore, like true Courtiers, we 
Muſt take care to flatter thee. 
Olympick Jove, with all his Thunder, 
Thy Sinew-piercing Fury dreads; 
Nor is it to be thought a wonder, 
Conſidering the lewd Life he leads. 
Pluto, the Tyrant of the damn d, 
Trembles to hear wy Torments nam d. 


\ 


The 


— | 
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The Ocean, and his roiſtring Waves 
Themſelves acknowledge thy poor Slaves, 
To thee are all theſe Honours due, 

Thou Clout-admiring, Bed-defiring, 
Race-impeding, Ankle-burning * - 
Meel-tormenting, Touch · ground- ſcorning, 
Bones-affrightning, 'Knee-pan-ſtiffning, 
Eyes-near-ſhutting, Finger-knotting, 
Great Ham-crickling, powerful Goddeſs, 
Sovereign over all our Bodies. 


Meſſenger, Goddeſs, Doctors and Tormentors. 
Meſſenger. Great Queen, ' moſt lucky I to 
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(meer you here 4 


Then liſten, for my Tidings are not idle; 


By your Command with flow and crawling» 


(space 
I view'd the Cities, Eves-dropt all the Houſes, 


Liſtning to hear who durſt thy Pow'r contemn. 5 


And when all others quietly obey'd, 
Vanquiſt'd, great Queen, by thy N 
Hand 

Theſe two Tom Thumbs, with an audacions 
(Boldneſs, 

Har angu d the people upon Stages- rear d 

In large Piazza's of the Towns adjacent, 

And there with huffing, ſwaggering Oaths 


(maintain d, 
That only Fools admir'd thy wondrous Might; 


Deriding it as a meer idle Scare-crow 

Not worth the Veneration of the Rabble, 

But rather by Mankind to be exploded. 

And therefore, having tightly ſwath'd my Feet, 


After a March of five whole Days together, > 
In all which time [ travel'd two whole Fur- 


| - (longs, 
Q4 Hithip 
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Hither in haſte I came, your faithful Spy. 


1 Goddeſs, fg | 
Swifteſt of Meſſengers, thou haſt out-flown 
The flight of Pigeons, or of Partridge wild. . 
But from what diſtant Regions of the Earth 
Art thou arriv'd ? Diſtinctly let me know, 
That I may judge the better of thy ſpeed. 


- _ .* Meſſenger. | 
In the firſt place I left a pair of Stairs 
Of five ſhort eaſie ſteps, that as I trod 
Trembled as if the Joices had been looſe; „ 
Then on the quaking Floor I ſet my Feet, 
Scarce able to reſiſt the ſtamps I gave ir. 
Having with much ado perform'd this Iourney, 
I came into a way all ſtrew'd with Stones, 
That looſe and rugged plagu'd my tender 
K LS e aten 
Thence lighting on a Pavement broad and 
| | | ( ſmooth 
I readily advanc'd, and made ſome Progreſs: 
But entring by and by a ſcurvy Lane 
Inch thick with Dirt, it tir'd my very Heart, 
To diſingage my feeble ſticking Heels, 
And made, me ſweat huge drops as big as 
| 3 (Beans, 
Almoſt diſſolv'd with Breathleſs laſſitude. 
* Thus ſpent, a broad, but leſs ſafe 5 
| Foe? me 
For there, the Carmen rumbling to and fro, 
Forc'd me to hobble at a ſwifter rate, 


To gain ſome Alley till the Carts were — 
2 ö | | me. 
For being one of your Novitiates, Madam, 
It was not in my power you know to run. 

92 0 | Goddeſs. 


— 


Achilles, Peleus Son, I ſhot th! Heel; 


b 0 


dk 
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2 Goddeſs. | 1 
Moſt faithful Meſſenger, remain aſſur'd 


This Ac of thine is not perform'd in vain : 


Thy readineſs to ſerve thy Sovereign Queen 
Merits a Guerdon equal to thy Love. | 


Therefore be-free for three whole Years to- 


DIES 
Only a few ſlight twitches now and then. 
But you, curſt Rakeſhames, odious to the 
Eee” „„ (Gods, 
What are ye? Whence d'yecome? By — 
| 8 | ot? 

Who thus preſume to dare my gouty Might? 
More than Saturnian Jove durſt e' er pre- 


Speak, worſt of Slaves For I, as well tis 
. JJ ͤ 
Have tam'd and vanquiſh'd Hero's where 1 
Swift-footed Priamus I lam'd at length: 


- 


Belleropbon ſome years I kept in Chains; 
Nor did I ſpare old Theban Ocdipus, 


Among the Sons of Peleus, Pliſtenes 
For many years lay wrapt in Poultiſſes. 
But dy*d a young Man, for to tell ye Truth, 
I ſeiz'd him for debauching in his Youth. 
And PhiloGetes, Polas Son, tho' brave 
And valiant too, was forc'd to be my Slave ; 
And as the Trojan Hiſtory well knows, 
1 liv'd at rack and manger on his Toes. 
The King of Ithaca, Laertes Son, 
I mean Ulyſſes, twas my ſelf that kill'd, 
And not Telemachus with Scate-fiſh Bone. 
Live then, tormented Caitiffs, as ye are, 1 
EN EO n 
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And ſuffer the juſt Puniſhments | 
That my Revenge is going to prepare. 


Dei. 

We are two Syrian Doctors, both of us, 
By pinching Want, and urging ' Honger fore: d 
3 To Vagabond it up and down the World, 

5 Only by Vertue of this Oyntment here, 
a Of which our Parents the Receipt . 


We make a ſhift to live, and eaſe the raids 
Of all Diſeaſes that afflict Mankind. | 


.._ Goddeſs. | 
What Oyntment, Raſcals, what's the Com- 
t (poſition? 5 
5 Doctors. 


_ "Madam, you myſt excuſe us, for we lie 
Under a certain Oath of Secreſie. 
We date not diſobey the laſt Beheſts 
Of our expiring Parent, ſtricly charging us 
Not to diſcloſe the ſecret of his Medicine, 
That has the power to tame thy raging fury. 


e Goddeſs. | 

mia Canting Raſcals 1 born to die in 

'Ditches, 

f Is there on Farth a Medicine ſo effectual = 
0 That can by ſmearing denn Hens my ſtrong 
(Pains 2? 
Come on then—and be fide your puke 1 

| uſe 

Your aint Skill ; for Pm reſolv'd to try, 
Which of the two ſhall get the Victory, 

Vour Kitchin- ſtuff, or my derouring Flames, 


Holah 


Like e preys upon my Limbs. 
| det 


bh 
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Holah there all my eee 


Slaves, 


That fly about the World at my command. 


Aſſiſtants of my furious Bachanalt, 
Approach — and ſeize thoſe Rebels *gainlt 
(my power. 


Yon---borgt the Toes and Joints of both their 


Feet; 


You----prey upon their. Ankles ; from their 


(Hips 


Down to their Knees, do you, be ſure, diffuſe, 


The deep-corroding Juice ; and you-- as ſoon 
Their Me Om and their Wriſts in- 


(vade. | 


Tormentors, 
Madam , your fierce Commands are all obey'd: ; 


Hark how the bold, unpity'd Scoundrels roar, 


Graſp' di in the tortures of your dire Embraces. 


Goddeſs. . 


What, Mr. Doctors, will your Ointment 4o? | 


For if your Doctor ſhips have got the knack 
To conquer my as yet ynconquer'd Empire, 
'Tis time i' faith, for me to run my Country, 
And leaving this bright World to ſneak any 
Unſeen, and my ſtern Majeſty conceal 
la the Wee ONS. of darkeſt Hell, 


Doctors. Wer 


Oh---we have daub'd and ſmear'd ld chaf'd 


1 (it in 
Before a Charcoal Fire, but all in vain. 


Oh Heav'as! ondone---undone ; ſee how 8 


- (periſh: 
I am all Gelly, th'ondiſcover'd Miſchief | 
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Jove brandiſhes no ſuch deſtructive Thunder ; 
Tb'unbridld rage of the tempeſtuous Sea, 


And Whirlwinds tearing up whole Woods 


(def ore dem, 
Fall vaſtly ſhort of this impetuous Fire. 


Could [ feel more, tho' torn by Cerberus Stags, 


- Tho? I had drank the Vipers poiſon down, 


Or ſous'd in fulſome Centaurs Blood ? 1 
O Mercy, Mercy----Mercy, dreaded Queen, 
Alas---our Oyatment that we ſo much brag'd 
(o 
Is only fit to noint the Common - ſhore; * 


Able no more to ſtop thy fell Career, 


Than faſting Spittle, or ſome ſlight Pomatum ; 
-And therefore we, with all the Race of Man 
9 thee the Yor: reign Queen of 


Nun. 


Goddeſs. 


- Torments forbear, and cruel Pains furoeaſe, 


Since they repent their ſawey Arrogance. 

But take it for a warning, Friends, and know 
That I the only Godgeſs am, who dumb 
To Tears and Supplications Sighs and Shrogs, 
And quite-inexorable then become, 
When once aſſail'd by Pothecaries Drugs. 


chime in different Meaſures. 
The proud Salmoneus would be thund'ring 


(too, 


In Imitation of Jove's Flames, but Jove 

With Nitrous Bolt of Thunder from above, 
To Pluto's Regions his mad Rival threw. 
The Satyr MHarſyas, as Vain-gloriouſly, 


With Pharbus would contend the K 70 to 


(win, 


_ » ew has AU mw ..__q0oA # i Qua 


For 


Aſſuming Morrals vainly do pretend 


For which the Victor Deity 

Triumphing flay'd his Skin. 
Fair Niobe that bore ths 

A numerous Iſſue did Latona ſcorn, = 

Who now congeal'd into a Stone, 

Her fatal Pride does mourn, . - 

That prompted her deſerved Fate 

To feel the dire effects of Female hate. 
Arachne too, that Cambrick-ſpinſter, 


Would needs provoke Minerva's wrath a- 
(gainſt her, 


But prick'd to Death with her own Pins, 
She loſt her form, tho' ſtill ſhe Cobwebs ſpins. 


With heavenly Deities to contend :_ 
Such as Latona, Pallas, Phebus, Fove, ._ 
The chiefeſt theſe of all the Gods above. 
But thou, the univerſal plague of Men 
Whenever thus provok'd again, - 7 
Be not ſo rigorouſly ſtrift; | | 
Thou art not yet ſo great in Heaven, 


* 


Tho here the Balance on thy fide be too un- 
(ev n. 


And therefore ſome more gentle pains inflict; 
Slight, eaſie, kind, and void of Torture, 
Sooner aton'd, and ſomewhat ſhorter, 
Content to puniſh, not to Martyr ; 

That will not teaze Men ſo ſeverely 

For drinking Sack or Claret fairly; 

Some Shooe-admitting, tender load 


Wim foffer Men to walk abroad. 


For many are the Shapes, Heav'n knows, 
Of thy Toe-penetrating Woes. -—- 
But vſe vs to it by degrees, . 
For Uſe and Cuſtom oft releaſe 
The Rigour of a ſharp Diſeaſe. 


| Where» ; 
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Wherefore, moſt dear Companions, {er 
Your Hearts at reſt, and Pains forget. 


Or if the Goddeſs fierce diſdain 


To ceaſe the fury of our Pain, 

The Gods, more merciful than ſhe, 

Will find : a way to ſet us free. \ 
In the mean time let us that ſhare 


Of Miſeries the moſt ſevere, 


With Patience our Afflictions . | 

Let the Rabble laugh on, and fawcily prate, 

Wer re. happy by knowing the worſt > 0 our 
Fate, 


As for 8 being a Piece altogether mu- 


tated and imperfect, and upon which Eraſmus 
bas paſt bis Judgment, that ne micam quidem 


Luciani ſatis habet, I did not think fit to medale 


with it, as not deſerving to be plac d among the 


celebrated Lucian's Works: And the E pigrams 


that go under his Name do pt deſerve a much 


ee e 
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By Mr. T Ho. BROWN. 


* 


The ARGU MENT. 


This Dialogue is a very ſevere Satyr upon the 


Lewaneſs and Hypoeriſie of the Philoſophers, 4 


ſort of People whom our Author ſeldom ſpares, 


when he can conveniently meet them, He ſup- 


| poſes a parcel of em invited to a Marriage 


Feaſt, where, inſtead of behaving themſelves _ 


like Men of Learning and good Manners, they 
committed all the Indecencies in the World, and 
from proclaiming one another's Villanies and 


poſed the Vices of the Roman Clergy with the 


ſame freedom as Lucian treated the Heathen 


Prieſthood ſeems to have taken the hint of one of 
his moſt diverting Colloquies, I mean that in- 


tituled the Funeral, from this Dialogue. 


Philon; 


— 


Immoralities, at laſt fell to Logger-beads. E- 
raſmus who tranſlated it into Latin, and ex- 


* 
ms 


7 
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Philon. Tyeinus. 


Phil. N AV, tis in every Body's Mouth, I 


can tell you. 3 


Lyc. How ! . 
Phil. Why, what a world of diſputing and 


Philoſophical wrangling ye had among you 


yeſterday at Ariſtenetus's Houſe : Nay, Cha. 
rinus wrongs the Company moſt damnably, if 
ye did not go to Logger-heads at laſt, and 
demoliſh one another's Countenances like mad 


Me... Ng £ | 
He. Prithee, honeſt Philon, how ſhould 


| Charinus come to know of it, for he did not 


Sup with us? . 
Phil. Ee ſaid he had it from Dionicus the 


FPhyſician, who, as I take it, was one of the 


Dos: SES 

Lye. Right indeed; but then he was not 
-at the beginning of the Feaſt, but dropt in 
when it was balf done, juſt before our noble 
Champions went to Fiſt y-cuffs. So I wonder 
how be could pretend to give you an exact 


Relation of this Affair, who beheld none of 
the firſt Scenes that had ſuch an influence up- 


on the following turn of the Tragedy. 


Phil. Nay, Charinus told us as much himſelf, 
and therefore adviſed us to apply our ſelyes 
to you, if we defir'd to be inform'd of all 
that happen d: For that Dionicus had told 


bim, you were there from the beginning 


to the end, and remember'd all that was 
ſaid or done upon this , Occaſion, and ad- 
ded, that you were a Gentleman of great 
Curioſity, and us'd to take ſiugular note 
oo ? 0 
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of any ſuch remarkable Farce as this was. | 
Therefore let me conjure you to regale me 

with this Narration, which will be the moſt ; 
I. agreeable Feaſt you can make, and that {9 ; 
much the more, becauſe we ſhall” have no 
boxing, nor fighting, nor tugging here, as 
d your Philoſophers had you know where. 


Ji Lyc. Wound you have me then betray thoſe 
4 fooliſh Freaks that were the effect of too 
if much Wine, and fo proclaim them to all 
ad the World, when they ought rather to be 
ad ſuppreſt and buried in Oblivion? Beſides 

| who knows but all this was of Bacchas's own 
Id doing, who uſes now and then to poſſeſs his 
ot Votaries after this Enthuſiaſtical manner? 


After all, *tis by no means done like a Gen- 
tleman, to remember every thing that is 
done at a drunken bout. The Poet was in 
the right on't, when be ſaid I heartily hate 
the Fellow that remembers next Morning, 
what was done over Night ; for which Re1- 
fon | think Dionicus had done much better to 
have kept his Tongue within his Teeth, 
than to acquaint Charinus with this Matter, 
aid proclaim the Drunkennefs of ſoch grave 
ſolemn Perſons as theſe Philoſophers are. For 
my part I wov'd not by my good Will dif- 
cover the leaſt ſyllable of this Matter. 
Phil. This is a jeſt with all my Heart? 
Why prithee, old Friend, don't be fo reſery'd 
to the Man that knows yon ſo well as I do. 
fl am acquainted with your Temper; which 
| ſuppofe you won't deny, I dare ſwear you 
are ten times more deſirous to tell the Sto- 
ry, than I can be to hear it, Come tis in vain 
to pretend to be reſerved with me, I durſt 
Es Fawn 
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pawn my Life, that if you wanted People to 


tell it to, you'd go to the next paſſive Sta- 


tue or poor Pillar, and there harangue it 


moſt Plentifully to eaſe your ſelf of this 
tormenting Secret. Nay if you carry on 
this Hypocriſy any longer, I'll een leave you, 


and then you may entreat, and follow, and 
pull me as long as you pleaſe, but the de- 


vil a Word that Ill hear. So, worthy Sir, you 


to communicate. 


me one Queſtion? Did not Ariſtenetus give 
you this Entertainment, upon the ſcore of 


Uſurer's Son, who by the bye is a great Vir- 


may fave your ſelf this Trouble, for Fl go 
to ſome body elſe, who will not be ſo ſhy 


, 


He. Nay don't be ſo cholerick? Well 
then ſince I find you are fo bent upon the 
Matter, I'll fairly diſcloſe all to you, but 
firſt you ſhall give me your Honour, that 
you won't blab it to the next Company. 

Phil. If I am not a Stranger to your Cha- 
racer, you'll ſooner do it your ſelf; but you 
need not give me this Caution. However 
before you begin your Story, pray anſwer 


his Son Zeno's being married? 
Dye. No, but you muſt know he married 
his Daughter Cleantbis, to old Eucritus the 


tuoſo, and admirer of Philoſophy. 5 
Phil. A bandſome young Lad I'll ſwear 
for him, but alaſs he does not carry Horſe- 
man's weight about him. *Tis a meer Strip- 
ling, and not fit for the Buſineſs you wot off. 
Lyc. No matter for that, the old Gentle- 
man was reſolved to beſtow his Daughter 
vpon him, for as I told. ypu before he's a 
mighty lover of Learning, and as 5 and 
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Vertuous as one cou'd wiſh. But this is not 
all, he's Heir to a prodigious Eſtate, as be- 
ing his Father's only Child; and Wealth, 
let me tell you, is no deſpicable Quality, 
Phil. You are in the right og't; this cur- 
ſed Money carries all the World before it— 
Well now, and who were the Gueſts, . 
Lys. Twould be too tedious to reckon up 
all of them. But ſince I know you care on- 
ly to hear. what Philoſophers, .and Orators 
were invited, ll ſoon fatisfy your Curio» 
ity. In the firſt place there was old Zeno- 
themis the Stoick, and with him that famous 
Puzzler. of Diſputations Dipbilus, for that 
noble Quality nick-named the Labyrinth, 
and Tutor to Ariſtenetus's Son. Then there 
was Cleodemus the Peripatetic; I need not de- 
ſcribe him to you, a noiſy Wrangling So- 
phiſter, whom his Diſciples call the two 
edged. Cutter. Then, let me conſider, there 
was Hermon the Epicurean, by the ſame to- 
ken that when he came into the Room the 
Stoicks ſtarted back, and frown'd, and look- 
ed askew upon him, as if he had been guilty 
of Sacrilege , and Parricide, and all the 
| horrid things in the World. Now theſe 
Gentlemen yon muſt know were Ariftene- 
tus's intimate Friends and Acquaintance, and 
for that Reaſon invited to the Dinner. In 
this Claſs we muſt reckon Iſtiæus the Gram- 
marian, and Dionyſodorus the Rhetorician. 
Then for Lherea the young Bridegroom's 
ſake, Jon the Platoniſt his Tutor made one 
of the Gueſts, a Man-of a grave modeſt A- 
ipe&', and perſonable Appearance, whom 
for the great Regularity of his Life and 
e | ; Con- 
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Converſation, the People here vſe to call 


the Rule. He no ſooner made his Appear- 
ance but all the Company roſe vp, and paid 
him as much Reſpect, as if he had been a 


Man of the greateſt Quality. Nay if a God 


had come into the Room they cou'd not 


have received him with greater Veneration, 
The Gueſts being almoſt all come, it was now 
high time to ſit down to Dinner, ſo the Ladies 


of whom there was a great Number, and the 


Bride in the midſt of them covered with a Veil 
from top to toe, ſate on the right Hand, and 


over againſt them the reſt of the Company! 
told you of, according to their reſpective De- 


grees and Quality. FEucritus fate in the vp- 


permoſt Place, and next to him Ariſtenetus, 
But here a Diſpute aroſe who was to be 


 feated above the other, I mean Zenothemit 


the Stoick upon the ſcore of his old Ape, 


or Hermon the Epicurean, becauſe he was 


Prieſt of Caſtor and Pollux, and deſcended 
from one of the nobleſt Families in the City, 
bur the Stoick foon put an end to the 
Controverſy, If, ſays he ts Ariſtanetus, you 
don't take me to be a better Man than that 


Fpicurean Fellow there, to ſay no worſe of 


him, I am ready to go, and leave you to 
eat the Dinner ' among your- ſelves; and 


immediately calls to his Boy as if he were 


agoing. Then ſaid Hermon, well, Zenothe- 
mit, for once you ſhall ſit above me, tho' if 
there were nothing elſe in the Caſe, yet 
methinks J might be allow'd this Favour 
upon the ſcore of my Prieſthood, to take 


no notice of your vnmannerly Reflexion up- 


on Fpicurus, No matter for that, replyed 
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Zenothemis, I don't care a braſs Farthing for 
all the Epicurean Prieſts in the Univerſe, 
and having ſo ſaid, ſate him down. Next 
to theſe two Blades fate Cleodemus the Peri- 


patetick, below him Jon, then the Bride- 
groom, and next to him my ſelf; below me 


was Dipbilus, next to him his Pupil Zeno 
then Diomy ſodorus tne Rhetorician, and la 
of all, Iiæus the Grammarian. 

Phil. Oh ſtrange! why this was a Ban- 


quet for the Muſes, where you had ſuch a 


compleat ſet of Sages and Virtuoſo's. As [ 
hope to live I muſt needs commend Ariſta- 


netus for culling out the wiſeſt Men of every 


Set to adorn his Eatertainment. 
Lyc. Why, you muſt know he's not like 


”— *, 


your other rich Men, that are intent upon 
nothing but their gain, but as he is a Pa- 


tron of the belles lettres, ſo he paſſes a con- 


ſiderable part of his Life among his Books. 
But to purſue my Story. ve fell to ve- 
ry peaceably at Firſt, for there was plenty 


of Victuals, and extremely well dreſt, How- 


erer I don't think it worth the while to 
give you our Bill of Fare, or to trouble 
you with an Account of all the Sauces and 
Ragous that were ſerved up. Tis enough 
to tell you that after we had been ſome time 
at table, Cleodemus whiſpering Jon in the 
Ear, do but mind, ſays he, (for [ over heard 
every Word he ſaid) how old Zenotbemis 
there lays about him, how furiouſly he at- 


tacks every Diſh that comes in his way, 


and then do but obſerve how out of mere 
Greedineſs, he lets the Soupe drop upon his 
Cloaths, and how he gives toll of eyery thing 
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to his Boy that waits behind him, without 
perceiving that all the Company takes no- 
tice of it. Give a gentle Jog to Heims, 
that he too may divert himſelf with fo 

merry a Sight; but there was no Occaſion 

for that, for I had taken notice of it before. 
' Cleodemus had no ſooner done ſpeaking, but 
Alcidamas the Cynick bolted into the Room, 
tho' he was not invited, with that verſe of 
Homer in his Mouth, Menelaus is come with- 
out being ſent for, which is now grown into 
a proverbial Expreſſion. But moſt of the 
Company thought him an impudent Fellow 
for his Pains, and had ſomething to fling at 
him upon this Occaſion. One pelted him 
with that Paſſage out of the ſame Poet; 
Menelaus thou art a Coxcomb; another cited 
But this does Agamemnon much diſpleaſe. And 
after this manner whatever came uppermoſt, 
but they only mutter d it between their Teeth, 
for no body in the Room was ſo hardy as to 
ſpeak his Thoughts aloud ; for this Alcidamas 
was a plaguy Fellow at his Tongue, and to 
fay no more of him, more obſtreperous than 
any of his ſnarling Profeſſion, fo that every 
one dreaded him. But Ariſtænetus thanking 
him for the Favour he had done him to come 
of his own accord, deſired him to take a 
Chair and fit down next to Iſtiaus and Di- 
om ſodorus. How, cries this reverend Piece 
of Formality, do you take me for ſuch a nice 
Effeminate ſort of a Man, that I muſt ſit up- 
on a Chair or Bench, or elſe like you loll 
full ſtretched at my Length upon a purple 
Bed, and ſo eat. No, no, I will either ſtand 
all the while, or elſe walk about the _—_— 
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and when I find my ſelf Weary, I'll &en 
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throw my Cloak upon the Ground, and lie 


leaning on my Elbow, in ſuch a Poſture. as 


Hercules is uſually painted. Well then, ſays 
Ariſtænetus, ſo be it, ſince tis your Fancy to 


do ſo. After this Alcidamas caſting a Hawk's 
Eye round the Table, ſingled out the Diſhes 
that pleaſed him moſt and like a Scythian ſnift- 


ed hisQuarters when he had graz'd them bare, 
Eating ſometimes in one Place, and ſome- 


times in another, and walking round the 


Company like the Servants that brought in 
the Victuals. All the while he was thwack- 


ing his Guts with this good Cheer, he preach- 


ed moſt ſtrenuouſly about Virtue and Vice 


and cou'd not forbear ro rail at Gold and | 
Silver after an unmerciful Manner; asking 


Avriſtenetus for what reaſon he usd ſo much 


Plate in his Houſe, when honeſt Earthen- 


ware wou'd ſerve the turn as well. At laſt 
the Raskal began to be troubleſome upon 
this Chapter, ſo our Landlord tipt the Wink: 
do one of the Waiters to give him a ſwing- 
ing Bumper, thinking by this means to ſtop 
his impertinence, but he little imagined what 


a world of Miſchief that Confounded Brim- 
mer wou'd Occaſion. © Alcidamas took it in 
his Hand, and for ſome time was Silent, then 
throwing himſelf on the Ground, as he had 


promiſed to do, he lay half naked leaning 


upon his Elbow, with his Cup in his right 
Hand, in ſuch a manner as the Painters uſe 


to repreſent Hercules at the Centaur Pholo's | 


Feaſt. In the mean time the Glaſs walked round 


very Chearfully, and the Company enter- 


tained one another with merry Stories: - 
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laſt Lights were brought in, and now muſt 


tell you of a very merry Scene that happen- 


ed, for I think my ſelf obliged to acquaint 


ou with all the Particvlars of this Feaſt, 
ur eſpecially ſuch as are remarkable as this 


is. The Waiter that ſtood behind Cleode- 


mus, was a pretty ſmock-faced Boy, and [ 


obſerved often ſmiled to himſelf, which made 


me watch his waters narrowly, to find out 


what was the Matter. After ſome time he 
came to take the Glaſs from Cleodemus, who 


_ gently ſqueez'd his Finger, and withal ſlipt 


two Pieces of Silver into his Hand. The 
Boy laughed when he ſqueezed him, but it 
ſeems was not a ware of the Mony, fo down 
it fell upon the Floor and made a Noiſe, 


- which put them both into a horrible Can- 


fuſion. Thoſe that ſate next cou'd not tell 
to whom the Money belonged, for the Boy 


| proteſted that he did not drop the Pieces; 


and as for Cleodemus, he made as if he knew 


nothing of the Matter. Thus the thing was 
huſhed up, and indeed very few in my O- 


by 


pinion cou'd tell what lay at the bottom 
on't, but only Ariftenetus, for he immediate- 
ly made a fign to the Boy to withdraw, and 
ordered a rough-hewn hatchet-faced Fellow, 
like one of your Muletiers or Grooms, to 
ſtand behind Cleodemus. You may eaſily gueſs 
how plaguely out of Countenance this ſcur vy 
Buſineſs wou'd have put him, if it had once 


taken Air, and Ariftenetus had not cunning- 
ly waved it, by puſhing the Glaſs about 


merrily. And now our bleſſed Cynick A. 


cidamas (who by this time you muſt under- 
ſtand was got as drunk as a Drum) having 
; 5 enquir d 
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enquir'd what the Bride's Name was, order'd 


ſilence in the Room, and turning himſelf 


awkwardly towards the Ladies, Madam 


Cieant his, ſays he, I drink to you, in the name 


of our Patron Hercules. At this merry Pal- 
ſage all the Company fell a laughing, which rai- 
ſed old Moroſe s Spleen exceedingly. What, 


crys he, you Impertinents, do you laugh at 


me for drinking to the Bride in Hercules's 
Name: I would bave you to know, that 


if ſhe does not pledge me, ſhe'll never be bleſt 


with ſuch a Son as I am, of an undaunt- 
ed Courage, and equal ſtrength of Mind and 
Body; with that he ſtrips himſelf to the Waſte, 
at which the People fell into a greater fit of 
Laughter than before, ſo that up he got, ſta- 
ring about him like a Fury, and in all proba- 
bility had drub'd ſome body well favour'dly 
with his Cudge), if they had not pacified this 
Cerberus with a Sop; for juſt in the nick of 
time as he was going to diſcharge himſelf of his 
Choler, a great Cake was laid before him, 


at the fight of which he grew better hu- 


mour'd, and forgot his Paſſion, eating and 
walking at the ſame time. And now moſt 
of the Company having plentifully dipt their 
Bills, were got pretty drunkiſh, ſo that a 
Man could ſcarce hear what his Neighbour 
ſaid for the tumult and noiſe. Diony ſodorus 
the Rhetorician repeated ſome Orations, to 


the great admiration of. the Seryants that 


ſtood behind him, and the damn'd Gramma- 
rian that ſate next him was very-troubleſome 
wich his fragments of Plays, and wretched 
ſcraps out of Pindar, Heſiod, and 2 
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Lucian's Lapithe. Vol. III. 
which he very oddly tack d together, and 
murder'd as abominably in the Pronunciation. 


But he ſeem'd to have the Spirit of Prophecy 


' upon him when he faid, The Warriors met 


| their Bucklers claſh'd together; as likewiſe ano- 


ther Paſſage, And now a dreadful. noiſe and din 


was beard : And then Zenotbemis was reading 
a Book written in a very ſmall Character, 
which a Boy brought him. But while we were 
waiting for another Courſe to be ſerv'd in, 
Ariſtanetus, who took care that our time 
ſhould not lie idle upon our Hands, but be 
reliev'd by ſome Diverſion or other, ſent for 
a Merry Andrew to make the Company ſport 
by his ridiculous Sayings and Geſtures, and 
preſently after we ſaw a deform'd Fellow en- 
ter, with his Head ſhav'd, only a Lock left 
him upon his Crown. - This Buffoon danc'd, 
diſtorting, his Body with a thonſand ridicu- 
lous Poſtures, and entertain'd us with two or 
three ſmutty A gyptian Songs. Then he ſet 
himlelf to rally. every Body in the Room, 
but no Exceptions were taken at what he 
faid, but all paſs'd off with a laugh. At laſt 


he fell foul upon Alcidamas, calling him his 


pretty little Puppy-dog, but the ſur ly Cynick 


(who ſecretly envied him becauſe the Compa- 


ny was in a manner wholly taken up with him) 


threw off his Cloak, and challeng'd him to 
wreſtle with him, which if he refus' d to do, 
he threaten'd to thrum his Jacket with a good 
Oaken Plant. So that poor Satyrio (for that 
was the Buffoon's name) was forc'd againſt 
his Will to comply with his Propoſals. Twas 
a very pretty ſight methought, to ſee a grave 
R Philoſopher 
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Philoſopher enter the Liſts with a 7ack-Pud- 
ding, and Kick and Cuff, and likewiſe to be 
Kick'd and Cuff d in his turn. Some of the. 
Spectators bluſh'd to ſee ſo monſtrous a 
Scene, others again laugh'd till their Sides 
ak d; at laſt the Cynick, who had his Bones 
very handſomely thraſt'd, was pleas'd to give 
out, and thus, to the great Satisfaction of e- 
very Body the honeſt Mimick came off with 
flying Colours. Soon after this Fray was 
ended, Dionitus the Phyſician came in, ex- 
cuſing himſelf for coming no ſooner, upon 
the ſcore of a very odd Adventure that be- 
fel him. He told us he had been to viſit 
one. Polyprepon, a Patient of his, and a Muſi- 
cian by Profeſſion, whom he was to cure of 
a Phrenſy, but did not know that the Fit 
was upon him at that time. He was no 
ſooner got into the Room, but the other 
ſhut the Door, and drawing out his Sword 
fwore he wou'd nail him to the Wall, if | 
he did not play upon a Flute which he gave 
him, but not being able to do it, he laſh'd 
him o'er the Knuckles- with a Whip. In 
this Extremity he bethovght himſelf of a 
Stratagem, which was to challenge the mad 
Man to play with him, upon this Conditt- 
on, that he that was beaten ſhould receive 
a certain number of blows from the Con- 
queror. The other accepted the Condition, 
ſo the Phyfician took the Flute, and began 
to play upon it as well as he could. When 
he had done, he deliver'd him the Inſtru- 
ment, and took the Whip from him, and 
while he play'd, threw the Sword out of the 
Window, 


220 © 


| Lucian's Lopithe, Vol. III. 
Window. Being deliver'd. from this fear» 
he called out to the Neighbours to come to 


his help, who broke open the Door, and 


freed him from the Paws of Bruin the Bear. 


. He ſhow'd us ſome marks of this Scuffle in 


his Face, which in truth had been very un- 
civilly handled. When he had concluded 
his Story, which diverted the Company no 
leſs than the Combat between the Cynick 
and the Merry Andrew, he ſate him down 
next to Iſtiæus, and fed heartily upon what 
was left. For my part, I believe it was 


not withont a particular Providence that 


this honeſt Doctor came to us, conſidering 
what occaſion we had for him afterwards, 
for in this nick of time a Boy belonging 
to Etamocles the Stoick, ſtept into the Room, 


having a Letter in his Hand. He told us 


his Maſter had order'd him to read it a- 
loud before us all, and when he had ſo 
done, to come Home again. As ſoon as A. 
riſtenctus had given him leave to read it, 
he __ near the Light, and began to 
read. 

Phil, Some piece of Nuptial Poetry, ſome 
Epitbalamium I warrant you, in praiſe of the 
Bride and Bridegroom, for theſe are uſual 
Compliments you know upon ſuch Occaſions. 

He. Why, ſo we all expected, but found 
our ſelves finely 3 for the Let- 
ter was to this effect; | 


Fiat 
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Etemocles, the Philoſopher, 
to Ariſtenetus, Greeting. 
© FX) HAT little delight I take in Ban- 
„ quetting and Feaſting, let all my 

© paſt Life bear me witneſs: For though I. 
* am daily 'importun'd by Perſons of great- 
© er Quality than your ſelf, to dine with 
them, yet I conſtantly refus'd them, be- 
© canſe I knew well enough what Exceſs and 
© Irregularity is to be found at the Tables 
of great Men. However, I cannot for- 
© bear to take it ill at your Hands, that 
© having paid my Reſpects to you for ſo 
© many Years, you thought me vnworthy 

© to be invited to your Daugbter's Wed- 
ding, but have only paſs'd by me of all 
© Mankind, although I am your Neighbour, 
_ © which inflames the Affront. At the ſame 
time I am troubled, not for my own, hut 
* your Account, to find you guilty of ſuch 
© horrid Ingratitude; for, alas, I don't 
* place my Happineſs in tranſitory Boar, or 
Hare, or frail Paſty Cruſt, which I can 
© have, whenever I pleaſe, at thoſe Gentle- 
mens Houſes who know what Civility is 
* due to a Man of my Learning. Even 
© this very Day I might have din'd, if I 

© had been ſo minded, with my Diſciple _ 

* Pammenes, who had provided a moſt mag- 
* nificent- Entertainment; and though he 
e 
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© was very importunate with me on this 
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ſcore, yet I refus'd to give him my Com- 
pany, becauſe, like a Coxcomb as I was, 1 
thought to reſerve, my ſelf for you. For 

which piece of Civility I am finely re- 
warded, ſince you cou'd invite ſo many 
egregious Fops to your Houſe and forget me. 
But why ſhould I trouble my ſelf about the 
Matter ? Since thou know'ſt no better the 
Lord help thee, but art the moſt ſhallow, the 
moſt fordable Monſter in the whole U- 
niverſe, that a Man may take the depth 
© of thee with a Barley-Corn : Not but 
that | know well enough whom I am 
© partly beholding to for this, I mean your 


. 
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_ © roo louſie Philoſophers Zenathemis and Di- 


**philus, both which Block-heads, without 
Vanity be it ſpoken, I could dumb - found 
* with one ſingle Syllogiſm, if I thought 
it were worth my while. Let that hope- 


ful Brace but tell me what are the firſt 


Elements of Learning, what is the De- 
© finition of Philaſophy, and how a Cu- 
ſtom differs from a Habit, and | promiſe 
Fu not trouble them about more difficult 
Matters? As for inſtance, what is a Di- 
© lemma, what a Sorites, and what a mow- 
ing Syllogiſm ? Bur, in Jove's Name, en- 


© joy their bleſſed Converſacion, for Tl} ne- 


ver envy it yon, | that place the Supreme 


* Happineſs in Virtue alone, am above 
all theſe pitiful Affronts and Contume- 
lies. However, that: thon mayſt not have 
© recourſe to ſuch a ſcoundrel Excuſe, as 
to fay 'twas mere forgetfulneſs . 
| | 6 


ng 


—_ > OE eT- 


vol. III. Lucian's Lopithe. 


ed by the hurry and buſineſs of the Day, 1 
© ſpoke with thee twice this Morning, once 
© at thy own Houſe, and the ſecond time 
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© .at the Temple of Caſtor and Pollux, 


© when thou waſt aſſiſting at the Sacred 
© Rites there. This is what 1 had to ſay 
© to. thee upon this Subject. Now if thou 
© doſt think that the loſs of a dinner has 


© with thy ſelf what happen'd to Oeneut. 
© Thou knoweſt how. heinouſly Diana took 
© it of him, that he had not deſir'd her 
© Company at the Sacrifice, when he in- 
© vited the reſt of the Gods to that Col- 
lation. Homer ſomewhere ſpeaks of it to 
© this purpoſe, N 


TV affronted Goddeſr burnt with diveful Anger, 


© And Euripides, 


What Place can boaſt a bappier richer Soil 
Than Calydon, where by the Sea tis waſh/d? 


L And Sopbocles, 


Diana ſent p Boar to waſte bis Fields, 
And threw her fatal Arrows from afar. 


| | 2 
'I have given my ſelf the trouble to cite 


* theſe few Paſſages, to put thee in mind 
© that thou haſt paſsd by a Perſon of 


© my Worth and Learning, to invite ſuch 


© a Fellow as Diphilus to thy Feaſt, upon 
* the Merit, J ſuppoſe, of being Tutor to 


* thy 


put me into a Paſſion, do but recollect - 
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thy Son. And to fay the truth, he's ve- 
* ry Complaiſant to the young Gentleman, 
and loves him exceedingly. Were it not 
© that I am loth to pollute my Pen with 
© the Narration, I could tell thee a fine 
y 8 of him, but if thou haſt a mind to 
© be further ſatisfied, thou mayſt go to his 
pedagogue Zopyrus, and know the whole 
© Matter. But tis not good Manners to 
* diſturb the jollity of a Marriage-Feaſt, or 
to accuſe any Man, eſpecially of Crimes 
* that are of ſo black and deteſtable a Na- 
ture, though Diphlus deſerves no better 
© a Treament from me, who t'other dax 
* ſtole two of my Diſciples from me. How- 
ever, for the reſpect 1 bear to Philoſo- 
phy I will hold my Tongue. To con- 
* clude, I have order'd my Servant, that if 
you ſhould offer him part of any of your 
* Dainties to bring home to me by way of 
* Atonement, not to touch ir, leaſt you might 
* think 1 ſent him for that latent and 
* Purpoſe. 8 e 


While the Letter was reading, I was all 
over in a ſweat for meer Shame and Vexa- 
tion, and could atmoſt have wiſh'd my ſelf 

a hundred Miies off. Every. Line ſet the 
Company a laughing, eſpecially thoſe that 
by the length of his Beard, and bis demure 

Looks judg'd him to be a Saint, though for 
my part, | wonder how he covld impoſe 
upon the People ſo long. Now as' for 4- 
riſtænetiu, the reaſon why he did not in- 
vie this peeviſh old Fellow was not ont of 

3 any 
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any diſreſpect to him, but becauſe he thought 


he would not promiſe to do as the reſt of 
the Company did, and ſo would not fo 
much as ask him the Queſtion As ſoon 


as the Boy had read over this familiar E- 


1 every Body in the Room caſt his 


Eyes upon Dipbitus.. and his Diſciple Zeno, 


who were in a ſtrange Confuſion, which their 
frequent changing of Colour, their trembling 
and paleneſs ſufficiently teſtified, and indeed 


this diſorder ſeem'd to confirm what Ete-. 


mocles laid to their Charge. Ariſtenetus was 
not a little diſcompos d at this Buſineſs ; 
however, to diſſemble his Pain, he turn'd 


the thing into Raillery, and put the Glaſs 


about; then he diſmiſs'd the Boy, and bid 


Him tell his Maſter, he would think of it. 
Some time after, Zeno ſtole out of the 


Room, his Tutor privately whiſpering him 


to withdraw, as if bis Father had . deſired - 
it. But Cleodemus, who heartily wiſhed for 


an Opportunity to vent his Spleen againſt 


the Stoicks, and had now the faireſt he could 


defire afforded him by this Letter. Ha, ſays 
he, what does Chry/ippus and Zeno and Cle- 
antbes, all three of virtuous Memory, com- 
mit theſe Extravagancies ? The Cenforious 


World will be apt to ſay, that all your migh- 


ty Wiſdom conſiſts only in Words, and that 
you are but Philoſophers in Maſquerade. A 


very pretty Fellow this, Yfaith, that writ 


the Letter (no doubt on't but his Brethren 

are of the ſame Kidney) to compare Ariſte- 

netus to Ocnen, and himſelf to Diana (no 

lefs than a Deity could ſer ve his ro) 
G 
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and is not this Example very proper for 
the O ccaſion, and ſuitable to the jollity 
of the Day. Before Jove, crys Hermon 
who ſate above him, and knew, I ſuppoſe 


> 
that a Boar was to be ſerved up in the 


next .courſe, we muſt deſire. Ariſkenetus to 


ſend this old Fellow a good handſome 
ſlice of it, leaſt he ſhould kick up his Heels 
as Meleager did, though even that ought 
to be indifferent to him, according to the 
Doctrine of CHyſippus. How dare you pro- 
phane that Name in your Mouths, ſays Ze- 
notbhemis, raiſing himſelf in a hoarſe angry 
Tone; or, where is the Juſtice to mea- 
ſure thoſe Immortal Heroes, Zeno and Cle- 
anthes, by one de Impoſtor that a- 
buſes his Profeſſion? But who are you, 
in the Devil's Name, that make theſe Ob- 
jections? As for you, Hermon, did yau 
not ſhave Pollux and Caſtors golden Locks, 
for which piece of Sacrilege the Gallows 
groans for you ? Ard you, worthy Cleo- 
demus, did not you debauch your Diſciple 
Softratus's his Wife, by the ſame token you 
were. caught in the Fact, and. ſuffer'd all 
the Indignities that the enraged Cuckold 
thoughr. fit to make you undergo. ; there- 
fore be advis'd once in your Lives, and 
ſince you are a pair of notorious Raskals, 
lern the Wit to hold your Tongues :- 
Bur, by your favour, noble Sir, reply'd 
Cleodemus, | am no Cock-Bawd to my own 
Wife, as ſome Body is; neither do I re- 
member that ever one of my Boarders de- 
poſited a thing of Value in my Hands, * 
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1 had the Impudence to forſwear it; nei- 


ther does the griping Sin of Uſury ſtare 


me in the Face; neither fourthly, and laſt- 


ly, do 1 offer to ſtrangle my Scholars, if 
they don't pay me exactly on the Quarter - day. 
However, crys Zenothemis in a Paſſion, you 


are not ſuch a Monſter ſure as to deny that 


you furniſh'd Crito with Poiſon, to ſend 


his old Father out of the World. Wirth 
that he drank, and threw the remainder 


of the Glaſs, which was about half full, in 


his Face: Jon, the Platoniſt, that ſate near 
'em, had his ſhare of the ſprinkling; ' as 
well as Hermon, who wip'd the Wine from 


his Face, and deſir'd the Company to, bear 


Witneſs how he was affronted. But Cleo- 
demus,” who had never a Glaſs in his Hand 
to return the like Civility, ſpit upon Ze. 


nothemis, and catching him by the Beard, 


was going to get out of his Debt, and, 1 
believe, had knock'd his Brains out, if 4. 


riſtanetus had not interpos d, and plac'd 


himſelf between the two Warriors, to pre- 


vent the effuſion of Philoſophical Blood: 
All this while, my dear Philo; 1 was Con- 


templating with my ſelf how inſignificant 
and fooliſh a thing it was for 'a Man to a- 
muſe himſelf in the purſuit of Knowledge, 


unleſs his Life and Converſation ' were re- 
2 by it, when I ſaw thoſe very Per- 
ons that could diſcourſe ſo infinitely” bet- 
ter than the common Herd, | ſhow them- 
ſelves ſuch Aſſes and Buffoons in their Acti- 
ons. And then 1 confider'd with my ſelf 
whether the common ſaying were true, that 
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Learning debauches and corrupts the Man- 
ngmniers of thoſe that abandon .themſclves 
:  _ wholly... to their Books, and the infipid 
: Commentators upon them: For of all 
theſe Reverend Philoſophers that were at 
Table, I could not ſee one that was ex- 
empt from the ordinary Frailties of Man- 
kind, but made himſelf a Jeſt to the Stan- | 
ders-by, either/for ſome indecent thing that © 
be did, or ſomething - worſe that he ſpoke. 
Neither cou d I with Juſtice impute this 
to their Wine, ſince 1 found that Fre- 
mocles writ the aforeſaid angry Letter freſh 
and faſting, without the leaſt appearance 
of Drunkenneſs to excuſe his unmannerly 
Language. Thus methougbt the World 
was turn d topſy· tur vy, the poor illiterate 
Gueſts, that were invited, behaving them- 
ſelves modeſtly and decently in their Cups, 
and giving no manner of Offence; tho 1 
don't doubt but they laugh'd in their Sleeves, 
and hated theſe Hypocrites, whom, for the 
fake of their Habits they admir'd before; 
whereas theſe wiſe and learned perſons, 
forſooth, were Slaves to their Luſts, and 
told the moſt villainous Stories of one an- 
other that can be imaꝑin'd, eat and drank. 
immoderately, and when they were weary 
of Scolding, came to: dawnright Blows: 
But to diſmiſs this grave Speculation, A. 
ciuamus the Cynick, to ſnow he was no re- 
ſpecter of Perſons, lugg'd out before the 
Ladies, and piſsd in the middle of the 
Rom. Now, for my part, 1 think this 
Feaſt of ours can be compar'd to 
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ſo properly as that which was kept at Pe. 
leu 4 Wedding, where the Goddefs of Dif 
cord; becauſe iſhe was not invited, threw £ 
the fatal Apple among the Gueſts, that oe- 
caſion'd the utter Deſtruction of Trey: For, 
to come to an Application, Etæmocless Letter 
was that accurfed Apple that drew on the 
diſmal Tragedy I am going to relate to 
you. Though: Ariſtænetus, to prevent far- 
ther Miſchief, as 1 told you before, pla- 
ced himſelf between Zenotbemis and Clea- 
demus, yet this did not put an end to their 
Quarrelling. Tis enough, ſays the latter, 
that I have provid - thee to be an 1gno- 
rant Blockhead before all this Company, 
though to Morrow I ſhall revenge my ſelf 
after another manner; but tell me, thou 
everlaſting Moon-calf, or that incompa- 
rable Sot, thy Companion, for what rea- 
ſon you rank the poſſeſſion of Money a- 
mong things Indifferent, ſince you make it 
the whole buſineſs of your Lives ta heap 
up Wealth at any rate ? Tis for this 
Cauſe you are always courting the Ace- 
quaintance of Rich Men, and putting out 
your Money to Uſe ; and, like mercenary 
Rogues, never Teach but for the ſake of 
Lucre. Then with what Face can you de- 
claim againſt Pleaſure, and rail fo at the Epi- 
curzcans ? You, that to purchaſe one Mi- 
nute's Pleaſure, wou'd act or ſuffer the 
moſt ſcandalous things in the World: You 
that are as angry as Devils if you are not in- 
vited to every Entertainment, where you 
are not content to overload your own Guts, 
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but you give your Servants enough to ſub- 
fiſt them for a Week after, He had no 


ſooner done talking, but he ſtruggled with 


Zenothemiss Boy to get a Napkin out of 
his Hands, that was cramm'd with all forts 


of Victvals, deſigning to fling the Meat 


put upon the Floor, but the young Rogue 
prov'd too ſtrong for him. Come, come, 


ſays Hermon, let them tell us why they 
gondemn Pleaſure, and at the ſame time 


purſue it more than any of their Neigh- 
bours. Nay rather, anſwer d Zenotbemis, 
let Cleodemus tell us why he places Riches 
among things Indifferent. No, do you, ſays 


t' other; and thus theſe Learned Blades ſquab- 


bled, till Jen ſtanding up, directing himſelf 


to the Company, Ceaſe, ceaſe Gentlemen, 


cry'd he, to fall out thus among your ſelves, 
and I will propoſe ſome Queſtions for the 
Entertainment of the Auditors, where eve- 
ry one ſhall be allow'd the liberty to ſpeak 
in his turn, after the manner of our Ma- 
ſter Plato's Dialogues, This Propoſal was 
generally approved of, but particularly by 
Ariſt net us and Eucritus, who were now in 
good hopes that ſome Sun- ſnine would make 
amends for ſo much tempeſtuous 'Wea- 
ther. This made Ariſtænetus go to his old 
place again, thinking that the Peace was 
now fully ratified. And now the laſt Courſe 
of all was ſerved in, where every Man had 
his Fowl to himſelf, with variety of wild 
Boar, Hare, Fiſh and Cakes, and in ſhort, 


| mo plenty of every thing that a Man may 


oneftly eat of, or carry home with _ 
N 4 8 ut 
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But then two Meſſes were ſerved in eve= © | 11 
ry Diſh; in one for Ariſtænetus and Eucri- 4. 
tus ; in another for Zenothemis the Stoick, | 
and Hermon the Epicurean ;. for Jon and 
Cleodemus in the third; then for the Bride- 
groom and my ſelf ; but Dipbilus had two 
Meſſes laid before him by Zeno's going a- 
way. I muſt deſire you, dear Friend of 
mine, to carry theſe Particulars in your Me- 
mory, becauſe you'll not underſtand the Sto- 
ry ſo well without them. 8 
Phil. I'll take care of that. Proceed. 
Lye. Well then, ſays Ion, ſmce you are 
pleaſed to do me that fayour, I'll begin) 
firſt, and after a little pauſe, Since we 
have ſo many Learned Perſons at Ta- 
ble, crys he, it may perhaps appear requi- 
ſite to diſcourſe about Ideas, and Incor- 
poreal Subſtances, and the Immortality of 
the Soul, but becauſe I ſee ſome Gentle- 
men here that are of a different Opinion 
from me in theſe Matters, becauſe I will 
engage my ſelf in no ſuch Diſputes at pre- 
ſeat, I'll e'en quit thoſe Subjects to ſpeak 
to ſomething more agreeable to the Occa- 
fion in Hand, I mean Marriage in ge- 
neral :-It were indeed to be wiſh'd that we 
could live without ſo fooliſh a Ceremony, 
and that after the great Examples of Pla- 
to and Socrates, we could take up with the 
love of Boys becauſe only ſuch Perſons are 
capable of attaining to the heighth of Hu- ; 
mane Perfection; but ſince, as Affairs are 
now managed, tis in ſome ſort neceſſary _ 
for Men to Marry, 1 am wholly of the Di- | _ 
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vine Plato s Opinion, that we ſhould live 


with our Wives in common, in order to 
prevent all the evil Conſequences of Jealon- 
ſie. This ſet the whole Company a laugh 


ing, who could not chuſe bur admire the 


great diſcretion of this ſage Philoſopher, to 


commend the Love of Boys before Women, 
and to cry up the Community of Wives at 
a Marriage · Feaſt. But Dionyſiodorus reſent- 
ing the Matter, What a plague, ſays he, 
do you talk ſuch impertinent ſtuff to us? 
What made you trump up the word Jea- 


louſie within theſe Walls? Or who the De- 
vil is troubled with it here? Why how 


now [mpudence, ſays the Platoniſt, dare you 
prate to me? The Orator was going to 
anſwer him in his own Coin, when that 
over-grown Pedant Iſtiæus interpos'd, Fie, 
fie, Neighbours, ſays he, leave Quarrelling, 
and I'll repeat to you an Epithalamium of 


my own Compoſing, and immediately began 


to read it. As far as I can remember the 
Verſes were as follow ; RTE 


In th Houſe of Ariſtænetus, the fair 
The bright Cleanthis was brought up with care. 
All other Virgins ſhe does far excel, x; 
From Venus, nay the Moon, ſhe bears the bell. 
The Bridegroom $00, if worth a Straw my Skill 
| is 
f dare be N is oe, f than Achillis g 
Courage young Man, go bris bly to the fight 
And in the dork foes ag irate the x1 5 
And yet perhaps it is not white, but brown, 
However, ſtorm the Fort, and take the Town. 
Tk V Thus, 
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Thus, with my Muſe, dear Couple, 1 preſent \ 


And 1 ſincerely wiſh ſhe may content you, 
The Langhter, which this execrable Doggrel 


occaſion'd, being over, nothing now remain=- 


ed but for every Man to take his ſhare of 
the laſt Courſe, Ariſtænetus and Eucritus 
had no difference upon this Subject, no more 


had Jon and Cleodemus, or the Bridegroom 


and my ſelf, for beſides that the Meſles 
were equal, care was taken to ſet each Man's 
part exactly before him. But | Depbilus of- 
fering to take his Diſciple Zeno's part, who, 


as | told you before, had withdrawn ont 


of the Room, pretending forſooth, that it 


belong'd to him, had a ſtruggle with the 


Servants about it, and mighty tugging there 
was on both ſides for the Meſs, ſomething 


like that between the Grecians and Trojans 


for Patroclus's Body; but at laſt the poor 
Tutor was overpower'd, affording Matter 
enough of Diverſion to the Company, to ſee 
him fret and fume, as if he had had the 
greateſt Affront in the World put upon 
him. You remember, I ſuppoſe, what I told 
you above, that Zenothemis and Hermon ſate 
together, by the ſame token that the for- 
mer muſt needs have the upper place: 
Now, you muſt know *Hermon's Fowl was 
better than the other, which, no doubt 


on't, fell out accidently, and was never done 


by deſign, but Zenothemis (let me conjure 


you now to be attentive, for we are come 
to the Criſis of the whole Affair) K 
rn . ch | 1 irly 
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fairly took Hermon's Bird that was the 
fatter of the two, and was putting it on 
his Plate, but the latter not thinking it 
convenient to let him have his humour in 
every thing, ſtruggled to maintain it, up- 
on which a terrible hubbub aroſe between 
them, and they beat one another oyer the 


Cheeks with their Birds, but at laſt catch- 


ing hold of each other by the Beard, they 
called out to their Neighbours to come 


to aſſiſt them. Hermon call'd for Cleode- 


mus, Zenotbemis ſummoned Alcidamas and 


Dipbilus, and thus ſome declared in favour 


of one, and ſome in favour of the other 
ſide, only Ion the Platoniſt, who ſtrictly 
obſery'd the Neutrality. As it happen d 
Zenothemis took up Ariſtenetus's Cup, and 


flung it at Hermon's Head, but miſs d him, 


however, it almoſt clove the Bridegroom's 
Head into two- equal parts, and gave him 
a deep and dangerous Wound. With this 
there was a moſt diſmal Outcry among the 
Women, ſome of them had the hardineſs 
to preſs in where the Combatants fought 


thickeſt; among the reſt, the yonng Gen- 


tleman's Mother, when ſhe ſaw him bleed 
ſo much, and his Spouſe, who was afraid 


that they had kill'd him in the Fray. In 


the mean time Aleidamas did Zenothemis 
mighty Service; and laying furiouſly abour 
him with his Oaken Plant, broke Cleode- 
mus's Skull, and Hermon's Jaw-bone, and 


_ wounded ſeveral of the Servants that came 


ing, did all they could to hale him off: 


in to their Aſſiſtance, who notwithſtand- 


But 


— 
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But, Cleodemus, to make himſelf ſome a- 8 1 
mends, thruſting his Finger into Zenotbe- 4 
miss Eye, pluck'd it out, and afterwards 
engaging more cloſely with him, bit off 
part of his Noſe. As Dipbilus was coming 
up to the relief of Zenothemis, Hermon whipe 
up his Heels, and pitch'd him full upon his 
Head. Nay, the poor Gerund-grinder J. 
ſtiæaus was diſmally wounded, as he was pi- 
ouſly inter poſing to part them; for Cleode- 
mus, who miſtook him it ſeems, for Di- 
philus, kick d him full in the Mouth, to 
the utter Confuſion of ſome of his Gram- 
matical Teeth. So the poor Wretch lay 
grunting upon the Floor, and as his Friend 
Homer expreſſes it, N 
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From's batter'd Mouth he ſpew'd up. clotted 


- By this time the whole Honſe was in an 
Uproar, what with the buſtling ' of the 
Men, and the howling of the Women, who 
were making lamentable. moan about the 
unhappy Bridegroom, and much ado there 
was to appeaſe them. But the moſt Un- 
governable Beaſt of all was Alcidamus, who 
brandiſhing his Staff in his Hand, let fly 
as thick as Hail upon every one that fell 
in his way, and 1 believe, had done the 

Devil and all of Miſchief, if, by a ſingu- 
lar piece of Providence this dead-doing In- 
ſtrument had not been broke at laſt. For 
my part, I neither meddled normade a- 
mong them, but kept my ſelf cloſe to the 
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Wall and ſo contented my ſelf. with being a 
gentle Spectator of the Fray, having learnt 
this little Philoſophy from poor 1ſteuss Ex- 


- ample, That tis none of the diſcreteſt things 
in the World to part Folks when they are 


together by the Ears, A Man would have 
ſworn that theſe' were the Centaurs and La- 
pithe acting over their old Frolick again, 
to ſee how the Tables were over-turn'd, 
how the Bottles flew, and the Men batter- 
ed one another. At laſt Alcidamas ſtruck 
out the Candles, and then you may gueſs 
what a bleſſed Condition we were in, 
being left to fight it out in the dark; but 
when the Lights were brovght in, the 
Cynick abovemention'd was found in a ve- 
ry familiar poſture with a Woman that had 
ſung to us, had plucked up her Petti- - 
coats, and was going to teach her ſome 
of his natural Philoſophy, whether ſhe wou'd 
or no, and Dionyſiodorus, who had equip- 


ed himſelf with a golden Goblet, dropt 


it in a ſurprize, from under his Cloak, 
but he pretended that Jon gave it him to 


keep for fear it ſhould be broken, and 


truſty Jon, like a Friend, avouch'd it 
to be ſo, This and the other Paſſage 


alter'd the face of Affairs, and turn'd our 


Sadneſs into Mirth. As for the wounded, 


they were carried off like ſo much Lug- 


gage, in a ſad pickle, and particularly old 


_  Zenothemis, who loſt an Eye, and half a 


Noſe in the Engagement, crying out, that 
he was almoſt kill'd with the Pain, ſo that 
Hermon, although a Sufferer himſelf, _ 
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he had two of bis Teeth: ſtruck out, could 
not forbear te rally him; Remember, 
thou confounded Stoick, fays he, to call 


every thing by its proper name for the 


future, and don't reckon Pain, 'do ye hear, 


Bridegroom, whoſe Wounds were in a 
manner healed by Dionicus, was carried 
Home, his Head being bound about with 
Linnen Clouts, in the ſame Chariot that 
was to fetch his Lady. After this un- 
lucky manner did the poor young Gen- 
tleman celebrate his Marriage. Then Di- 
onicus applied remedies to the reſt of his 
Patients, as their Caſe required, who af. 
ter they had ſlept a while, were led Home, 
by the ' fame token that moſt of them 
diſembogued what they. had drunk in the 
Streets. As for Alcidamas, he ſtaid there 
all Night, for the Servants were not a- 


ble to get him out of Doors after he had 


thrown himſelf a-croſs a Couch, and 
fell aſleep there. This, my dear Philo, was 
the Concluſion of this Feaſt, to which we 
may pertinently apply theſe Lines of the 
Tragick Poet, : 


Blind are the turns of Fortune, and un- 
: 275 (certain, 
Heaven of t with unexpected rubs alarms 


- . OF 
And does 4s oft our faireſt Hopes difeat. * 


For, 
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Wall and ſo contented my ſelf with being a 
gentle Spectator of the Fray, having learnt 
this little Philoſophy from poor Iſtiauss Ex- 

ample, That' tis none of the diſcreteſt things 
in the World to part Folks when they are 
together by rhe Ears. A Man would have 
ſworn that theſe were the Centaurs and La- 
pithe acting over their old Frolick again, 
to ſee how the Tables were over- turn'd, 
how the Bottles flew, and the Men batter- 
ed one another. At laſt Alcidamas ſtruck 
out the Candles, and then you may gueſs 
What a bleſſed Condition we were in, 
being left to ficht it out in the dark; but 
When the Lights were brought in, the 
Cynick abovemention'd was found in a ve- 
ry familiar poſture with a Woman that had 
ſung to us, had plucked up her Petti- 
coats, and was going to teach her ſome 
of his natural Philoſophy, whether ſhe wou'd 
or no, and Dionyſiodorus, who had equip- 
ed himſelf with a golden Goblet, dropt 
it in a ſurprize, from under his Cloak, 
but he pretended -that Jon gave it him to 
keep for fear it ſhould be broken, and 
truſty Jon, like a Friend, avouch'd it 
to be ſo, This and the other Paſſage 
alter'd the face of Affairs, and turn'd our 
Sadneſs into Mirth. As for the wounded, 
they were carried off like ſo much Lug- 
gage, in a fad pickle, and particularly old 
_ . Zenothemis, who loſt an Eye, and half a 
Noſe in the Engagement, crying out, that 
he was almoſt kill'd with the Pain, ſo that 
Hermon, although a Sufferer himſelf, pi 
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he had to of his Teeth: ſtruck out, could 
not forbear te rally him; Remember, 
thou confounded Stoick, ſays he, to call 
every thing by its proper name for the 
future, and don't reckon Pain, do ye hear, 
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among things indifferent. By this time the 


Bridegroom, whoſe Wounds were in a 
manner healed by Dionicus, was carried 
Home, his Head being bound about with 
Linnen Clouts, in the ſame Chariot that 


was to fetch his Lady. After this un- 


lucky manner did the poor young Gen- 
tleman celebrate his Marriage. Then Di- 


onicus applied remedies to the reſt of his 


Patients, as their Caſe required, who af. 
ter they had ſlept a while, were led Home, 
by the ' fame token that moſt of them 
diſembogued what they had drunk in the 
Streets. As for Alcidamas, he ſtaid there 
all Night, for the Servants were not a- 


ble to get him out of Doors after he had 


thrown himſelf a-croſs a Couch, and 


fell aſleep there. This, my dear Philo, was 
the Concluſion of this Feaſt, to which we 
may pertinently apply theſe Lines of the 
Tragick Poet, c 
\ p = | 
Blind are tbe turns of Fortune, and un- 
| | 1 (certain, 
Heaven oft with unexpected rubs alarms 


3 us 
And does as oft our faireſt Hopes 4 5 


; For, 
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Lucian' Lapithe. Vol. III. 
For, to be plain, this merry Meeting had 
another End than one could have imagi- 
ned. All the Experience, I have learnt. by 
it is, That tis by no means ſafe or prudent 
for a Man to have any thing to do with 


ſuch Philoſophers, if he can ION a. 
| void 1855 . 0 
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hs thi — the 8 N F with 
admirable Mit and Railerys lays open the Folly 
and Incanfiſtences of the Theology of the Pagaus: 
H begins with the Fable of eee the 
- Foundation upon which the reſt were built, and 

7 0 05 it with that Gayery and Freedom, that. - 
1 are ſo peculiar to himſelf. Whatever our Au- 
| | thar” s deſign was in writing theſe Dialogues, 
"tus certain they mere ſerviceable. to the Chriſts- 
an Cauſe : Fur out of theſe Stores the Fathers 

b of the Primitive Church horrom d their Arms. 
with which "uy ſo happily ee (Bea: 


\ Of t * vb F 
Hine, 2 and mala n 
cd 


Mee IH IS is the Mou ntain, Brother, 
where we are to truſs np. our 
N R Criminal. 
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CTCriminal. Let us find out now ſome pretty 
convenient place free from Snow, that we 
may drive in our Nails the better, and open 
on all ſides, that his Puniſhment may be the 
more noris... er, 
Vulc. Lou are in the right ont: But we 
muſt not hang him too low, leaſt the Crea- 
ture of his own making, Man, ſhou'd take 
him down ; nor ſo high as to-loſe the ſight 


of him. The fitteſt place in my opinion will 


be towards the middle of the Mountain, a 
little above that Precipice yonder. We'll 
faſten one of his Hands to this Rock, and 
t'other to the next. 9 f 

Merc. Agreed, for both of them are high 
and unacceſſible. Come, old Friend, never 
hang an arſe for the matter, but make haſte, 
that we may bind thee to thy good Beha- 
viour. „%%% ö;—ẽ 8 

Prom. Have pity on a poor -unfortunate 
Wretch, that ſuffers moſt unjuſtly. * 
Merc. What I warrant you, and be truſ- 
fed up in your Room. Don't you think 
now this Mountain is big enough to hold us 
all three, or wou'd you by your good will 
have Companions in your Miſery, to make 
you leſs ſenſible of your own? No, dear 
Heart, we are not ſuch Coxcombs neither.--- | 
Come, Vulcan, take his Right-hand, and 
nail it with all your force, Bravely done, 
and now ſhow the ſame kindneſs to his Left. 
Done like an Artiſt Ifaith. The Vulture 
will be here in a Minute, to examine your 
confounded Entrails, by way of Recomponce 
for your noble Inventi ED 


Prom 
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Prom. O Mother Earth that didſt engen-— 
der me; and thou Father Japetus, and Un- 
cle Saturn, muſt I ſuffer all this Torment, 1 
that have done nothing to deſetvye it? 
_ . Mere. | Done nothing you impudent Fel- 
low : Why, do ye think *twas nothing to 
put a eee iter at a Feaſt, and ſham 
a feẽw Bones coyer'd with Fat upon him, and 
keep | the: beſt ſhare for your ſelf? Then, 
who in the Devil's name put it into your 
Head to make that ſubtle crafty Animal, 
yclepd/Man, but eſpecially Women? And 
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laſt of all, to inflame your Reckoning, what 9 
made you ſteal; Fire from Heaven, which 1 
| was the Inheritance of the Gods, and the 1 
| moſt precious Treaſure they had? After all 3 
, this, how canſt thou be ſo impudent as to 1 
5 prate of thy Innocence, and pretend they | v0 
have done thee a mighty Injury to . puniſh = 
Prom. By your leave, Mercury, tis nobly = | 
done, to perſuade a poor Wretch in my 16 
k condition, and reproach me with. ſeyeral : "vj 
US things, for which (by the Gods I ſwear it, | 17 
ill and let em take it how they will) 1 deſerv'd 9 
ke to be maintain'd at the publick Expence in " bs 
ar the Prytaneum. If you are at leiſure, 1 "Y 
--- WW fhou'd be glad to diſpute this matter with bl 
nd WW you at large, and confute Fove-in your per- 4 
ne, Wl fon. Come, try what you can ſay in his | 
ft. ¶ defence, you who are ſo fine an Orator ; and 94 
ure how : what reaſon he had to hang me up vi 
our here; near the Caſpian Ports, to be a Specta- 74 
ace cle of Horror to the Scythiau mw. 9 
| Ateve. Vou come ſomewhat of the lateſt 1 
with your Defence now. However, ſpeak 10 q | 
rm . what | 
1 
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what you have a mind to ſay, while wetarry 
here for the coming down of the Vulture, 
that is to rummage your Bowels for you. 1 
ſhould be glad to hear ſome of your Rheto- 
rick, for they ſay, you are à plaguy So- 
/ SOD To RR To, 


Prom. Do you ſpeak firſt then, ſince you 


are my Accuſer, and have à care you don't 
betray Jupiter's Cauſe: Vulcan there ſhall be 
Umpire between us. 9 % .. 
Vulcan. Hxcuſè me for that, old Iniquity; 
1 ſhall rather appear againſt you, and be your 
E xecutioner, for ſtarving my Forge, like a 
Raſcal as you are, by ſtealing Fire from 
| Heaven. l FR N : ES 3% It p : 
Prom. Divide my Indictment, I beſeech 
you, into two Parts. Let Vulcan manage 
the matter of perry larceny againſt me, and 
Mercury do you ſhow your Parts in diſplay- 
ing my other Crimes; for between Friends 
it wou'd look but very ill-favour'dly in the 
God of Thieves, to ral at People of his own 
Fulle. Let Mercury; and he will ſpeak for 
us both. For my part, L don't know the 
manner of Pleading, being never bred up at 
the Bar as he was. All the World knows, 
that Pettyfopging is one of his Trades, as 
CCC 
MAerc. It would take up too much time 
to prepare a juſt Accuſation, becauſe ?tis not 
enough to mention the bare Heads: But 
jr i have a fancy to be heard what you 
can ſay in Juſtification of thoſe Crimes that 
you! value your felf ſo much upon, there 1s 
Ho neceſſity to make a long:harangue'; nay, 
2 © i N 


4 
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it wou'd be donright Madneſs, for; one to 
trouble himſelf about proving a, Fault. which 
the Party avows,. I wall only tell you, tis 


the right way to abuſe Jove s Mercy, to re- 


lapſe ſo often into the ſame Crimes. 
Prom. We ſhall ſee immediately, whe- 
ther what you haye offer'd is not fooliſh : 
But ſince you think that to be ſufficient, 1. 
will endeavour to defend my ſelf as well as I 
can. In the firſt place (1 call Heaven to 
witneſs it) Lam ſorry, with all my Heart to 
ſee Jupiter ſo peeviſh and ill- condition d, that 
becauſe he had not the beſt part forſooth 
on rv'd for. him at a certain Feaſt, he muſt 


erefore crucify nat a Man, but a God, as 


well as himſelf, and one of his old Acquain- 
tance who has ſery'd him upon a; Theuſand 
Occaſions. © You know well enough; what li- 
berty all the World allows at publick Enter - 
taipments; and that none but Children and 


Fools take] pet at hat is done then. As for 


your People of Honour, they are ſo far from 
being offended, that they turn. it all into 
Mirth and Raillery.: But to let ſo ſmall a 
trifle broil ſo long upon his Gizzard, and 
afterwards to 5 a Re enge for it, 
is altogether unworthy, 1don't fay of a God, 
much more the Sovereign God of all; but. 
eyen a Man of any Honour. Baniſh once 
from your Table innocent dom, and 
wat mall be left behind 19 8 ful ome; nearing 
and Guzzling, w g ny th ig 110 
a perfection ? An Hs 75 it not be infinite 95 
ſeaxdalous for Tu 15 8 to live after this rate 


For mz PAs k he ought 1 —. 1 F 
Trobe MF ee 275 What was, 
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*- ſaid over Night, which leſs to puniſhone in 
ſo barbaraus a manner, and imagine himſelf 
highly affronted, becauſe one Meſs forſooth: 

55 muas better than another; as if he was not of 
| : Years of Diſcretion to chuſe the beſt for him. 
ſelf : ' But*take the thing by the worſt handle, 

and ſuppoſe that his ſhare was not theleaſt, 

but that he had nothing at all given him, 

- muſt he/for this throw the Houſe out at 

Windows, jumble Heaven and Earth toge- 

ther, and talk of nothing but Croſſes, and 

Vultures; and Rocks, and Precepices? Let 

him have à cate, I ſay, for ſober People Will 

be apt to impute this to a froward, filly, 

childiſh Femper. What wou'd he not do 

for Matters of any Confequence, that plays 

the Devil thus about à poor mouthful of 

Meat? How' many Men in the World are 

iafinitely mote juſt and rea ſonable than this 

comes to? Who ever ſaw a Man of any ſenſe 

knock his Cok's Brains out for licking his 

Fingers, or ſtealing a fe Wẽʃ NMorſels? People 

are aſfam f to take notice of ſach trifles 3 or 

if they think fit to chaſtiſe'fach a Servant, 

why they give him a hearty Cuff or two, and 

all is over: But for ſo'finvilt a matter to hur- 

ry oy 2 Man to the'Galloiws, is a barba- 

rous u heard-of piece of Cruelty. Thus T 
| hay BO rg the firſt point, and as I 
— to Nye I was aſham d to defend my ſelf; 
how muell more then qught they thay 
that accuſe me of ſuch à trifle ? Let us nom 
proceed't6 the fecond, which" concerns the 
Creation of Man; upon wheh Subjeck ſome 
Will think perhaps, that 1 ought not to have 
mille Bim at all ) anck others, that he __ 
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Vol. III. Prometheus, or Caucaſus, 
have been made after another manner. 1 
will examine both Objections; and as to the 
firſt I may boldly ſay, that the Gods have 


247 


been ſo far from being loſers, that they have 


gain 'd conſiderably by the Bargain; and that 
it is much more advantageous to them, that 
there ſhould be ſuch Creatures as Men in the 
World, tho* Knaves and Raſcals may ſlip 
into the Herd, than that there ſhould be 
none at all. To carry the Diſpute a little 
higher we muſt conſider, that in the Begin- 
ning there was nothing but Gods in the 
World; and that the Earth was a mighty 
ſpacious Deſart, incumbred with Forreſts 
everlaſting: For whence, I beſeech you, 


came theſe Fields and Gardens ſo well culti- 


vated, theſe Temples, theſe Altars, theſe 
Statues that are ador'd, but from human In- 
vention? As I am tually hammering 
my Brain to find out things that may be uſe- 


ful and ſerviceable to the Publick, I happen'd 


once to be tempering ſome Earth with a lit- 
tle Water, as the Poet tells us; and knead- 


ing them together; out of this Stuff I made 


a Man after our Image, by the aſſiſtance 
of Minerva. This, Gentlemen, is all they 
can lay to my charge. But what ſhou'd ſet 
the Gods in ſuch an uproar, and make them 


complain ſo? Pray tell me, are they leſs 


Gods now than they were in the Days of 
yore ? For, one that ſhould ſee how Jupiter 
frets/and torments himſelf about the matter, 


-wou'd ſwear he had loſt one half of his Do- 


minions. What, is he afraid that they will 
rebell againſt him, as the Giants did former- 
ly ? ants he not 1 enough to rout 

* 4 em 
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jem Horſe and Foot, he that reduc'd the 


Titans to their Allegiance 3 Tiscertain, that 
the Gods have not ſuſtainꝰ q the leaſt Injury 
y my Invention: But noi to convince them 
that they are conſiderable Gainers by it, let 
them but caſt their Eyes down upon the 
Earth, Which not many Ages ago was a 


continued Solitude; but now is cultivated, 


 ahd produces abundance of things uſeful to 
mnan Life; whereas of it ſelf it ſcarce 
brings forth any thing but what is ſavage 


and wild. Even the Sea it ſelf is in ſome 


männer civiliz d by Navigation; Iſles are 
Whabited;;/Fowns full of People, Temples 
and Altars erected, Feſtwals and Sacrifices 
inſtituted. In ſhort, to expreſs my: {elf in 
tbe Poet's! Language, All Streets and publict 
__ -Flaces ar full iof qupiter. , But van any one 
charge mei with having donelthis to promote 
my own:@lory:?- Among ſd many [Thouſand 
Memplesiqfi the Gods, E defy them to ſhoiy 
me one that as ever dedięated to rametheua: 
-which is a fufficlent Propf, that b have neg- 
lected my un particular Intereſt far that af 
the Publick. Conſider. too, if you pleaſe, 
that Happineſait ſelf withopt Witneſſes to 
zadmire itz is ybutlfan. imperfect State; and 
hat if thetayene no Men extant, the Beau- 
ty of the Worid Wou'd be qntirely loſt, and 
1 ven qur condition much leſs; agreeable, as 
Hying noſbody to pay Co nt eee 
e have nq:;etheriknowlegge of things,1Þnt 
by comparing them with qthers 5- the Gran- 
Anre of aun Fortune wowd ber unknown to 
us, at leaſt we: ſboy'd have à fainter reliſh of 
it, if there: were no unfortunate FENOnS in 
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Vol. III. Prometheus, or Caucaſus. 

being: In the mean time, inſtead of reward- 
ing me for my good Services, I am prefer'd 
to a Oroſs; and whereas I might juſtly have 
expected to find a noble Recompence for my 
pains, all I have yet receiv'd is the moſt in- 
ſufferable Torments that couꝰd be thonghtof: 
And what reaſdn do they aſſign for treating 
me thus? Why, all Mankind, it ſeems, are 
not Saints, but now and then. we hear of a 
Murderer, or a Fellow that has committed 
Inceſt and Adulteryl ; and are: there none 
then of that Character to be found among us? 
yet for all that we don't condemn Heaven 
and Earth that producèd them. It will be 
objected perhaps, that we have more care 


now upon our hands than we had formerly; 


that we are everlaſtingly dunn'd by them; 
And that we munſt provide for all their Ne- 
cęſſities: But I wonder who ęver heard a 
Shepherd complain of the numerouſneſs of 
his Flock for the trouble it gave him? For 
i there is any trouble in it, yet the profit 
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8 ſufficient amends: Beſides, this ſerves 


A inſtead of an Occupation, and takes up ſe- 
veral tedious Minutes, without which we 
mould ſit yawning in our Elbow- chairs with 
our Arms folded together, doing juſt no- 
thing but thwacking our Guts with Nectar 
and. Ambroſia. But; what vexes me moſt of 
all i to ſee, that thoſe that make the loudeſt 
Complaints againſt Men, are the very Pen 
ſons · that couꝰd not live without em; but eſ- 
pecially Women, whom they love more than 
any of their Brethren do, tho they axe per- 
Petually telling ſcandalous Stories of them. 
They put on a Thouſand Diſguiſes every 
P Week, 
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Week, to carry on their ſhameful Intrigues 


with them, and not content to conſummate 
with theſe Dowdies, advance them to Hea- 


ven, and make them Goddeſſes. And here 
ſome one may tell me, that indeed I might 


have reaſon on my ſide to make ſuch a Crea, 
ture as Man, but then I ought to have give 

him a different Caſt, and nat have made hin 
like one of us. Now ll appeal to the great. 


eſt Bigots among them, whether I cou'd have 


choſe a better Model than that which 1 
knew  beiore-hand to be the moſt perfect? 
Wou'd you have me created him a Creature 


without Underſtanding, who cou'd have 


done us no manner of Service? How unjuſt 
a Generation ye are? To regale your ſelves 


with a Hecatomb, you can diſpenſe with 


beating the Hoof as far as the unblameable 
Athiopians; and yet, with a murrain to 
you, you muſt crucify*him who is the cauſt 


that you have theſe Altars and Hecatombs. 


But we have ſaid enough to this point, let 
us now ſpeak a word or two about that abo- 
minable Crime we are charg'd with, the 
ſtealing of Fire. In the firſt place, can you 
pretend that I have rob'd you of it, becauſe 
gave it to Mankind? Is it not the nature 
of this Element to communicate and ſpread 
itſelf without being loſt? This is ſo unac- 


countable, ſo fooliſh a Jealouſy, that it ſits 


very ridiculouſly upon thoſe to whom the 


Poets have given the honourable Title of 


Benefdftors- Beſides, if 1 had carry 'd off all 
the Fire in Heaven, I had done you no harm, 
for as 1 take it, you neither boil nor roaſt 
your Ambreſiar whereas Mankind daily wants 


Goods and Chattels. - This, 


Vol. III. Prometheus, or Caucaſus, 258 


it for a thouſand Occaſions; not to tell vou 
en paſſant that without it they con d not offer 


Sacrifice to you. Now, is it not a plain 


caſe, that you are never better pleas'd than 
when you ſnuff up the heavenly Steam of an 
Hhlocauſt with your hungry Noſtrils: So evi- 


dent it is, that your Complaints run coun- 


ter to your Deſires, and ſaucily contradict 
what you love beſt. For my part, I am 
aſtoniſh'd/that you have nat laid an Hterdict 
upon the Sun, or fin'd him, for diſtributing, 
his Light, which 1 am ſure is the pureſt and 
moſt glorious Fire that is; and yet I never 
heard any. of you accuſe him for 4 gies 
away your Treaſures, ang: 7 — ing your 
Jentlemen, is 
all I have to ſay in my defence. Tis time 
for you now to anſwer me, if you are able, 
and to deal freely with you, I expect a 


Reply. : SOFT ONT 25, 
' Merc. Tis no eaſy matter to anſwer ſo 


impudent a Sophiſter as thou art. Well, 
tis happy for thee that Jupiter hears nothing 
of this: Take my word for't, old Friend, 
he wou'd have ſent -thee a dozen Vultures 
inſtead of one, To villainouſly haſt thou raid 
at him, under the pretence of defending thy 
ſelf. But anſwer me one civil Queſtion, 


How the plague came you, that ſet up for 


a Prophet, to know nat a. Syllable of what 
has happen'd to you ? 

Prom. No, No, I knew it well enough, 
but at the ſame time I knew that I ſhou'd be 
deliver'd by a Hero, a gallant Fellow of thy 
Acquaintance, that is to come from Thebes, 
and diſpatch my Vulture. 
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252 be Pleudologiſta, Vol. III. 
Aerc. Well, wiſh with all my Soul he 
were arriv'd-. already. Faith, old Boy, I. 
long to fit at Table with thee as I us'd tu do. 
But heark you in ybur Ear you: lane 
then divide the Meſſes. $90 
Prom. | Prithee do but be patient. 90 You, 
ſee me in ſtatu que one of theſe days, for. 
bites” will delitereme for an important: 
piece of Seryiceil amito do him. 
© Merc: Out With it, dear Rogue; what: 
| caniit be? y 107 mid Dan 10 „ne SHA Hen 
Prom. Why, von Know; Thetis; but Mum! 
for that, I muſt not divulge the Secret, 
that is to occaſiom my Deliveran ce. 
dere. Nay; liflatis ſo; you arè inthe: right 
on' tj not to part a with it. Hut, Brot 
Vulkan; let's away. I fee the Vulture you-: 
der boming full*fwoop upon: bis Prey, and I. 
7 heartily -wiſh that the Delivsxer Was as ner 
as the Perſecutor. 
et 759/164. 01 721m V2 oο,ẽᷓ . t. 
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hn the former part of the Diſcourſe be ſhows, 


that it 4 Greek-word,' and us d by ſonit v 


the beſt Authors, and that he had ud it pro- 

perly, at he proves by the example of ſeveral 
Writers before him. In the latter, he lays open 
the Life and Converſation of his Adverſary, 


and proves that he had Reaſon. and Juſtice on 


his fide to beſtow that Title upon him, as being 
a black and eæecrable Scoundrel. * Suidas * I Her- 
informs us, That this Pſendologiſt's or Sam- Nes and 
Critick's Name was PolyeuQus. 4 e 
XN TOW tis a plain caſe to all the World, 

That thou never knew'ſt the meanin 

of the word Apophras'; otherwiſe how couꝰd 
thou have the Impudence to charge it as a 
blunder upon me, for comparing thee to it'? 
For I remember, that once upon a time, I 


compar'd thy Life and Manners to * an Apo- *The An. 


bras, i. e. a black; unauſpicious Day; but it 4 fad 
Fay be ſuppos'd, thou e heard of ſuch 2 
a Word: But take my word for't, I'll teach h 
thee the true meaning and ſignification of it i: was 
before we part. For the preſent let it ſuf: thought 
fice to tell thee; if I may make bold with an ma 


ES | tot * 
Expreſſion of Archilochus,” that thou haſt 4% bal. 


know whether ſuch a damn'd Blockhead as 
thou art ever heard of ſuch a Man, but for 
thy Information, know, that the above-men- 
tion'd Archilochus was a free merry Gentle- 
man born in Paros, that had an unlucky Fan- 
Cy at breaking of Jeſts, and never fear d to 
give every. Man his due, tho? he knew well 
enough how far he was like to provoke thoſe 
Perſons, that felt under the W 

4 | 18 
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his Jambicks. Now when one of theſe Fel- 


lows.had rail'd at him behind his back, Thou 
haſt, ſays he, caught A Graſhopper by the 
Wing, comparing himſelf to that buzzing 


Animal, that when there's no neceſſity for 


it, is clamorous enough, but if you take him 


by the Wing, makes the Devil and all of 2 
noiſe. Now you fooliſh Coxcomb,. crys he, what 
a plague did you mean to draw an angry Poet's In- 
dignation upon your head, who of himſelf was apr 
enough to find matter for his Satyrs? And thou 
may ſt be ſatisfy'd, old Boy, that I will han. 
dle thee after the ſame manner ; not that 1 
have the Impudence to compare my ſelf to 
Archilochus, às I hope to live, for how ſhou'd 
I be guilty of ſuch a piece of Arrogance, that 
know how infinitely ſnort I come of ſo in- 
comparable a Man? but becauſe I know thou 
haſt done a Million of things in thy Life, to 
deſerve the ſevereſt Lampoons againſt thee : 
However I may venture to affirm, that tis 
impoſſible for Archilochus himſelf, as ill-na- 


turdd as he was, nay tho? he took Hipponax 
and Simonides to aſſiſt him, to deſcribe any 


ſingle Villany among a Thouſand which thou _ 


baſt committed, and to paint it in its proper 
colours : For, alas, Odecides, and Lycambes, 
and Bupalus, upon whom he ſpent: the Fury 
of his Mnſe, tho' Giants to the reſt of Man- 
kind, are but puny Pigmies in compariſon 
of thy ſelf, who art a huge walking Coloſſus 
of all manner of Wickedneſs : So that in all 
appearance, ſome ill- natur'd Devil ow'd thee 
a ſpight, when he threw this unlucky, this 
damn'd word: Apophras into thy diſh, to ſa- 
tisfy all-the World that thou artan pw 

| under- 
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blundering Whelp, that art ignorant even of 
the moſt common, and the moſt obvious things. 
This alone wou'd be matter enough in all 
conſcience to equip a Satyriſt that knew thee 
well, and did not fear to make Proclamation 
of all the villanous Acts thou haſt commit- 
ted: But I think it a fooliſh and idle piece of 
Drudgery, to throw away any Waſte- paper 
in order to work a Reformation upon thee. 
Thou art ſo graceleſs, ſo uniform, ſo inde- 


fatigable a Raſcal, that let a Man preach 
never ſo long to thee, he wou'd as certainly 


loſe his labour, as if he ſhou'd ſolemnly, and 
with a world of Grimaces, adviſe an unedi- 
fying Beetle not to light upon a dearly belo- 
ved 'Cow-turd. For my part, I know thee 
too well to engage in ſuch a Province; nay, 
believe there's ſcarce a Man in the World, 


but is acquainted with the Hiſtory of thy 
Life, and knows what a confounded Sinner 


thou haſt been againſt thy ſelf, even in thy 
declining Vears, and the Formality of gray 


Hairs. Heaven he prais'd, tho? thou art a 


mean obſcure Dog, yet even thy Obſcurity 
has not been able to protect thee; thy Cha- 
racter is ſufficiently known, neither is there 
any neceſſity to ſtrip thee of the Lion's Skin, 
in order to diſcover thee to be an Aſs, for 
there is not ſuch a raw uncultivated Lap- 
lander in the World, but as ſoon as ever he 
beholds thee, will diſcover thee to be the 
moſt prodigious Afs in the Univerſe, tho? 

he does not tarry for the Conviction of hear- 

ing thee bray. The whole Hiſtory of thy 
Life has been ſo often expos'd to all Mankind 

by my ſelf and others, that thou art more 
| Ws : noto- 
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notorious in the Annals of Wickedneſs than 


Ariphrades and Mſtho tlie Sybarite, nay; than 
Baſta himſelf a Native of Chios, wlio had 
practis'd Experiments in all ſorts of Lewd- 
neſs : However, I am oblig'd to ſay ſome- 
thing upon ſo fruitful a Subject, tho? the 
wiſer part of the World will condenin: me 
for loling my labour, leaſt it ſhou'd be 
thrown in my diſh, that I am the only Per- 
ſon that am ignorant of theſe Matters. And 
now I think on't, it will not be a 4 propos 
to borrow a friendly Aſſiſtant out of one of 
Menander's Prologues, I mean Elenchus, that 
Lover of Truth, and God of Liberty, who 
makes ſo brillant a Figure upon the Stage, 
and is only an Enemy to ſuch ſtupid Rake- 
hells as thou art, who dread the Freedom of 


his Tongue, which as it knows all Oecut- 


rences, ſo it never fails to make a ſolemn 
Proclamation of them. I have the vanity to 
imagine it will be no unhandſome contri- 
vance, if I introduce him there before I ap- 
pear my ſelf, to acquaint the Auditors with 
the whole deſign of this Fable. Therefore 
let me conjure thee, moſt dear Elenchus; 
thou that art the beſt of Gods, and the hear- 


tieſt recommender of thy Friends, to inform 


the Audience fully of theſe Affairs, that 1 
may not ſeem to engage fooliſhly,- and hand 
over head, as the Proverb has it, in this Bu- 
ſineſs; but that I may at the ſame time gra- 
tify a piece of private Revenge, and ſerve 
the Publick by expoſing a Villain, who ought 
to be, univerſally; ſnhunn'd upon the ſcore of 
his Ira Emer. mee faid ſo much 
co give the Company a taſte of this Monſter, 
Cn : 5 vou 
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you may if you pleaſe vaniſh, and leave te | 

reſt to my Management; for L will take care | 
to imitate your manner of Raillery, and fo, I 
diſcharge my ſelf, that no one for the future. | 
ſhall date to tax, you for the Freedom you | | 
take to ſpeak bold honeſt Truths: Bur this 
Favour I muſt beg of you, not to ſay one 
Word in my Commendation; nor yet to diſc. 
play the Vices of this arrogant noramus, for 
tis by no means proper that you who are a 
God, ſhou'd defile your Mouth with things 
of ſo deteſtable a Nature 
Be it known to all the World, (the Reader | 
muſt ſuppoſe: that tis Mr. Prologue who is ſpeal- q 
ing now) That this Fellow, who impudeatly A 
ſets up for a Critick, and a Sophiſter, and 1 
the Lord knows what, came once upon a 
time to Olympia, with a deſign to recite a 
certain Oration, which he had written a long 
while before, before the Company which the 
Solemnity of the Olympick Games draws this 
ther from all. Parts of Greece. The Argu- 
ment of his Declamation was, how Pythagoras 
was heretofore forbidden by an Athenian, to 
have any thing to do with the-Prieſts that 
performed the Eleuſini an Sacrifices, upon this 
pretence, that he was an Enthyſiaſt or Barba» 
rian, for pretending to have lived formerly 
| in Euphorbus's Body. Now this filly Ha- 
rangue reſembled .£/op's Daw, gaudily trick- 
ed up with the Plumes of other Birds: But 
ſuch as it was, he reſolved to ſham it upon 
the Audience for an extempore Compoſition, 
tho” it had lain a long time by him, in order. 
ro poſſeſs the World with a high Opinion 1 


his Parts; ſo. he deſired an Acquaintance 0 
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his born at Parre, and a Lawyer by Profeſſi- 
on, to put him on making an Harangue on 
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this Subject, when he ſhould ask the Theatre 
to give him an Argument to exerciſe his Fa- 
culty upon; and accordingly his Friend the 
Lawyer trump'd up this Subject of Pythagoras, 
and perſuaded the Company to liſten to the 


Oration he could make upon it. It was no 


ſodoner conſented to, but this frothy Cox- 


. with laughing, and ſome of them caſt their 


comb began'his Harangue, and behaved him- 
ſelf monſtrous awkwardly as to his Action 
and Geſture of Body-: but this was not all, 
for he tack'd together, as may be probably 
imagined, ſeveral things that he had con'd by 
heart a long while ago, which he vainly in- 
t roduced into this Medley of a Speech; how- 
ever this muſt be ſaid for him, that he never 
bluſhed for the matter, for his Face being of 
the Grinthian Order, his Impudenee made 
him carry it off moſt hereically. But the 
Audience had like to have killed themſelves 


Eyes upon the Lawyer, ſhowing by that, that 
they knew well enough that he had juggled 
in the matter; others more intent upon 
what he ſaid, were recollecting with them- 
ſelves all the while, what Declamations he 
had plundered, and what Authors made bold 
with. To make the Scene more ridiculous, 
our Haranguer laughed with the reſt of the 
Company, and by my troth no body can 
blame him for it; for why ſhould he not be 
allowed to laugh, Who had engaged in ſo 
Ipable, ſo impudent, but ſo groſs an Un- 
jertaking ? And perhaps (for you know 
when People. ate''upon the merry I, 
1 5 they 
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they can't tell where to leave off) one Man f 
railing the pitch of his Voice like a Ballad- i 
finger, roared out the Lamentation of poor = 
Pythagoras in a moſt diſmal manner. And ; 
another finding an Aſs endeavouring to thrum F 
upon a Harp, as the Proverb has it, ſet his | 
Hands-to his Sides, and after he had laught 
his fill; .cryed out, this is a Poet for my Mo- en þ 
ney, which the other turning back eſpied | | | 
nd this 'occafion'd an irreconcilable hatred. | 
between them. It was the beginning of the 
Year when this Farce happen'd ; but to be 
more particular, it was the third Day after 
the great New-Moon, when the Romans, ac- 
cording to their uſual Cyſtom, put up their | 
Supplications for the whole Year, and offer il 
Sacrifice, and perform other Religious Rites, 1 
that were inſtituted by King Numa. On this 
very Feſtival it was, or Sacred Calends, that LO I 
this Perſon laught at this Sham- Pythagoras in 
Ohmpia; and ſeeing this ſawey confounded 
lagiary of other Mens Orations, ſtrutting 
rward, (now, you muſt know he' was no 
tranger, to his Perſon or Character, but 
knew all the Villanies of his Life, that he 
was either reported to be guilty of, or was. 
found actually committing). cryed aloud to. 
one of his Acquaintance, *Tis high time to 
avoid this moſt execrable Sight, for this 
Monſter, here, by his bear Appearance, is 
enough to turn this merry Feſtival into an 
Ap OopHRAVS, or Day of Humiliation” Our 
Declaimer noſooner heard the word Apophras,' 
but fooliſhly imagining it was ſome Foreign 
Word, unknown to the Greeks, he began to. 
dilate the Corners pin Mouth, and 27 
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he ſhou'd now be even with the Spark for 
laughing at him before: So, ſays he to thoſe 
that ſtood about him, What a duce is the 
meaning of this Apophras ? Is it a Fruit, or 
the name of ſome Herb, or an Inſtrument ? 
This Apephras, Is it ſome new-faſhion'd diſh, 
or is it a Liquor? For my part, I never met 

with it before, nor can it enter into m 
Noddle what it means. Having utter'd this 
in 2 hoarſe tone, he fancied he had knocked 
the poor Word in the Head, and mauled his 
Adverſary to all Intents and Purpoſes ;. but 
never imagined that he ſhowed himſelf to be 
the moſt ignorant Pretender in the Univerſe. 
For which reaſon, the Gentleman who ſent 
me to you writ this ſhort Oration, to let the 

World ſee, that this harden'd unrepentin 

Blockhead did not know ſo much as the mo 
familiar, the moſt obvious Terms in the Gre- 
cian Language, that Loiterers in Barber's 
Shops and Tippling-houſes, nay Carmen and 
Cryers of Muſtard are acquainted with. And 
ſo far our Friend Elenchus is ſuppoſed to ſpeak. 
As for me, who am reſolved to undertake 
the remaining part of this Comedy in my own 
Perſon, I looked upon my ſelf obliged to pro- 
claim toall the world, as from the DelphicTripos, 
what Rogueries thou haſt committed in thy 
own Country, what in Paleſtine, what in Egypt, 
what in Phenicia and Syria, what in Greece 
and Jraly, and laſtly now at Epheſus, which if 
I may be allow'd the Expreſſion, is the finiſh- 
ing the concluding Scene of all thy Lewdneſs 
and Immorality : For ſince the Hiſtory. of 
thy Life comprehends ſo prodigious a variety 
of wicked Actions, I think it very * 
| that 


are abundance df things which the Arbenians 
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that now. thou ſhould'ſt begin to hear of em. 


However, I will for a Moment or ſo be in thy 
debt, as for that ru of my promiſe, and 


ſay a word or two about this Stumbling- block 
of thine, this unlucky Apophras. Now tell 


me in the name of Venus Doll common, the In- 


creaſer, and the Oteſian, how it came into 


that fooliſh Head of thine to find with, and 
to laugh at this word Apephras ? I warrant 


thee, thou thoughteſt it was not of Grecian 
Extraction, but that it came the Lord knows 


how to us in our Commerce with the Gaul, 


or Thracians, or Scythians, and ever ſince that 


time impudently ſettled in this Country: 
And thou who pretendeſt to know every 
thing that belongs to Athens, haſt turned it 

forſooth out of doors, and as if thou hadſt 


got a publick Cryer to aſſiſt in the Ceremony, 
haſt for ever baniſhed it from Greece. This 


Preſumption made thee laugh at me, as if 1 
had expreſſed my ſelf like a Barbarian and 
Foreigner, and been guilty of an unpardona- 
ble Sin againſt the Attick Language: But to 
mortify this Pride and Affectation in thee, I 
wou'd deſire thoſe Gentlemen, that know 
theſe Matters infinitely. better than thou 
doeſt, to ſatisfy thee, whether any word. can 


pretend to be known more by a Native of 
Athens, or is more frequently uſed in com- 
mon Converſation, than Apophras. I am ſure 
thou may'ſt ſooner prove that Erectheus and 
Cecrops, the firſt Founders of the Athenian 


State, were meer Strangers to that City, 


than that the above-mentioned Word is not 
genuine or proper. I confeſs, indeed, there 


93 call 
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call þy the ſame Names, as the reſt of their 
Neighbours uſe; but they are the only People 


in Greece that call a black, an ahominable, an 


unauſpicious, an execrable, and in ſhort a Day 


- that in all reſpects is like thy ſelf, by the 
name of :Apiphras.. Thus by the by thou haſt 
learn'd the Signification of Apophras, which 


is an unlucky Day, on which neither do the 
Magiſt rates meet to conſult renee hoy 
d in the 


Affairs, neither are Law-ſuits decid 


Fall, nor Sacrifices offer d, nor in fine any 


ſort of Buſineſs undertaken, wherein a Man 


wouid wiſh to be fortunate. And ſuch forts 


of Days have been inſtituted by different 
Nations, upon different Accounts: For, 
perhaps they received ſome remarkable Loſs 
or Overthrow on one of theſe Days, and ever 
after marked it in their Kalendar for an un- 
fortunate one, on which no manner of Buſi- 
neſs was to be tranſacted. But I am afraid 
it will appear fooliſh, and altogether unſea- 
ſonable, to ſee an old venerable Coxcomb, 


that does not know thoſe things that even 


Children are not ignorant of, unlearn his 
Blunders, and forced to take Information 
from a Grammar and Dictibnary . However, 
this is ſtill to be laid to thy Charge, and if 
thou canſt once get over it, thou may'ſt ſe- 
curely paſs the reſt. But tell us in the name 
of Dullnieſs, whence thou comeſt, or what 
Country had the -Misfortune to produce 
chee? for tho* I can allow thee to be igno- 
rant of other things that are out of the com- 
mon Road, and ſo may be unknown to ſuch 
illiterate Fellows as thou art, yet I defy thee, 
with all the pains thou canſt take, to find me 
LE % b 
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out any other word, to ſiguify a black Day, | 


than Appia. But ſome one perhaps will 
ſay, tho* we acknowledge this is the mean- 
ing ot the word, yet tis now out of date, 
and as we may fafely uſe ſome ancient words, 
ſo we ought to reject others that are diſuſed 
by the People, leſt we ſhou'd offend and 
wound the Ears of Perſons of a nice ju 


ment. This is ſo far true, O thou moſt in- 


comparable Critick, chat Lam ſenſible I have 
been guilty of a heinous Sin, for talking to 
thee after this manner: For really 1 ſnould 
have condeſcended to thy Capacity, and dif- 
courſed thee in Paphiagoni an, C. on Or 
Ballrian Gibberiſſ, that thou mighteſt un- 
derſtand ny meaning, and be pleaſed with 
my Converſation ; though when Jam with 


1Greeſs, I know I ought in good manners to 
entertain them iin that Language. Now, 


tho” *tis certain that the Acheniant, in a long 
Series of time have, like all other Nations 
in the World, made infinite Changes and 


Variations in their Tongue, yet the word 


Apophis fill kept its ground, and as we uſe 
4t no has it been uſed in all of which 


we have any Memoirs: To juſtify which A- 


ſertion, I cou'd cite numberleſs Paſſagęs ont 
of feveral Authors that lived befote our time, 
bunt that I know it would be time and labour 
loſt to quote Teſtimonies-out'of Hiſtorians, 
Orators and Poets, to a Fellow that is not 
ſo much as acquainted with: their Names - 
Beſides, why ſhou'd I impoſe ſucli a Penice 
upon my feH, ſinre all the World knows it 
amus/ ſtip . But to 
ow over: civilly I treat 
84 _ thee, 
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thee, produce but one ancient Author of any, 


Motte, who has not uſed this Word, and I'll 


engage, out of meer Compliment to the bra- 
zen Original, to ſet up a Golden Statue for 
thee in Olympia. Now for a Man of thy 


Vears, and one wou'd think of ſome tolera- 
ble Diſcretion too, that muſt in thy time 


(or the Devil's in thee) have turned over 
ſome few Authors, and now and then ſtept 
into a Gentleman's Company, to be igno- 
rant of fo common a Term,; is full as mon- 
ſerous as for a Man not to know that Athen, 
is a City of Atticu, that Corinth is ſituate in 
the Iſthmus, and Sparta fomewhere in Pelopon- 
ne ſus. The only Sanctuary I can now think 
of for theecto fly to, is to pretend that thou 


_ [knoweſt indeed there was ſuch a Word as 


Apophras inſ the World, but that I uſed it 
mal à propos and brought it in by the Head 
ud 8bedi ders, ub. the Saying is. If that is 
thy Objection, old Boy, aud thou art reſol. 
Dued to abide bit, I here joyn Iſfue with thee, 
and dot queſt ion but that before we part, 


Sto 2convitce: thee of thy:Errot'$ but then 


thou muſt carefully liſten to what is ſaid to 
Thee, unleſs thou! art minded to remain in 
thy primitiye Ignorance. FEirſt then know, 


that the Añcients applied ſeveral Words of 


this kind ini n figurative; or metaphorical 
.Senſe;' ti ſuch Fellovvs as thou art; for ſuch 


. 34ave there beeſi in all Ages of the World, I 


mean, Men ofcoofe immoral 3 
a flagitieus Eives; in ſnort, Men of univerſal 
»Wickedneſs, and an equal-ſhare of Dullneſs: 
Sao for Inſtance, one of them calls ſuch a Spark 
a Bukzy, comparing the uneaſy, unſettled 
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way of his Life with ſuch a ſort of a Shoe; 
another calls him Lypac, becauſe being a hot- 
headed noiſy Speech-maker, he ufed xa make 
a Diſturbance in all publick Aſſemblies z a 
third calls him a Seventh-day, becauſe as Boys 
are allowed to play and ſport upon that day, 
ſo he uſed to play the Droll, and laugh in all 
publick:Meetings, and turned all the ſerious 
Debates of the Company into banter and ri- 
dicule: Therefore without Vanity be it ſaid, 
1 think I may be as well allowed to compare 
a profligate, execrable Villain, one that from 


LE oo © oo BEA LD Eaten Sin, 
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in his le has been accuſtomed to all manner 
1 of Lewdneſs, to a hlact unlucky Day. He can- 
tk not endure, upon any other Day, let it be 
Ju never ſo lucky, to ſee lame People, but 
as eſpecially in a Morning; and if tis a Man's 
it Fortune to light upon a Piſs-quill; or an 
ad Eunnch; or an Ape, fo ſoon as he ſtirs out 
18 of his own Houſe, he immediately turns back 
* again, imagining that whatever Buſinefs he 
ee, concerns himſelt with all the Day after, will 
rt, rave unſucceſsful to him, by reaſon of this 
en U Omen which he ſaw at his firſteoming out. 


to But! nom, ſhou'd a Man before his own 
in Threſnold, and at his firſt ſtirring out, every 
Morning in the Year, behold an efftminate, 
worn· out Catamite, one that either paſſively 
or actively has known all manner of Lewd- 
neſs; and is pointed at in the Streets for it, 
A Deceiver, a juggler, a Knight of the Poſt, 
in ſhort a common day and Nuſance, that 
the Gallows: groans for, wau'd not he fly _ 
from him as faſt as his Heels cou'dcarry him, 
.and.wow'd not he compare him to an wilucky 
Da? And now ta gut the caſe hat 
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Art not thou ſuch a ſort of a Monſter ? I am 


ſure thou wilt not deny it, if 1 know! thee 
aright; for thou didſt uſe to value thy ſelf 
upon thy infamous Actions, becauſe forſooth 
they made thee the burthen of every Conver- 
Ation, and got thee a Name, fuch as it was, 
in the Worid. But if thou art poſitively 
reſolved to run thy Head againſt a Brick- 
wall, and denieſt all this, prithee who doſt 
thou deſign to tell thy Story to, or where 
can a Monſter be found of that prodigious 
ſwallow. ag eo believe one Syllable thou ſay. 

lt thou pretend to clear thy ſelf to 
thy Townfmen, (for there thou oughteſt in 
honour to begin) but they know thy Ednca- 
tion, and the firſt Steps of thy Notorious 
Life, and can tell bow like a mercenary 
Wretch thou ſoldeſt thy ſelf to an accurſed 
Captain, and how, after thou hadſt vilely 
ſubmitted to all the Drudgery of his Luſt, 
he kicked thee ett of doors, and abandon'd 
thee tothe wide Worid . They too can vo- 
member what z Figure thou madeſt upon the 


Theatre; when the heigkth of thy Ambition 


was only to be a Candle- ſuuſfer to the Play. 
houſe. At laſt, from delivering Fragments 
of Meſſuges, and acting the loweſt Parts, 


thou aroſeſt to be Prologue · ſpeaker General, 


in which noble Capacity, with thy gilt Slip- 
Pers and Royal Robes on, thou didſt appear 
firft' on the Stage, to tell the Audience the 
Name and Argument of the Play, and to be- 
ſpeak their candid Acceptance of it in favour | 
of the Poet; for which mighty Services tio 
waſt ſomerimes rewarded with a few ous % 
and no and then a Garland into thebargaiu. 
„„ FT aps, FEY ut 
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But now thou ſetteſt u 

Virtuoſo, and the Lord knows what, which 
ſhou'd any, one of thy old Acquaintance 
know, how wou'd they be ſurprized with 
Admiration, and exclaim that the whole 
Creation turns round and is giddy. Every 
one wou'd pelt thee with ſcraps of Plays, 


or the Apophras, 


and cry out, This is the Fellow that tother 


Day was glad to act a puny Ghoſt or a De- 
vil, and now with a Pox to him ſets up for a 
Wit; and faith, I cannot but commend thee 
for never going near them. The only act of 
Diſcretion thou wert ever guilty of, was to 
leave thy Native Town, tho? *tis neither i in- 


convenient in Winter, nor troubleſome in 


Summer, but. one of the ſweeteſt Situations 
in Phenmcia ; for, alas, thoſe clowniſh un- 
mannerly Raſcals know thee as well as thy 
Maker does, and to be taken up and flonted 
by thoſe Dogs, that have ſuch damn'd Me- 
mories as to carry all the Paſſages of a Man's 
Life along w with them, is 5 Mortification not 
to be endur d; in ſhort, tis the Devil, and 


Fleſh and Blood can never bear it. But why 


do I trifle: after this rate, as if thou wert 
Ver afraid of any Man, or thought'ſt any 
in the World to be Immoral, tho' the 
reſt of Mankind ſhou'd conſent to call it by a 
courſer Name? I hear too, that thou haſt a 
mighty,'Eſtate-in that Town, a e 
ing, diminitive Edifice God-wot, if it de- 
ſerves ſuch à Title, that the leaſt puff of B. 
rea wou d you w down, tis ſcarce proof againſt 
a Drunkard 


is Bon to it, and or is Tt ought to have 
ever TINY that 
dre 


8 Bones broke for 


for an Orator and a 


4 3 * a diſcarded Hogſead is 
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dares preſume to name it in the ſame Year 
with Diogenes s Tub. But to wave, theſe 
Matters, 1 can tell thee for thy Comfort, 
that with all the No-Rhetorick thou art Ma- 
ſter of, thou wilt never be able to make any 
ot thy Country-men think otherwiſe of thee, 
than as one of the lewdeſt Rake-hells in the 
Univerſe, and a Blot never to be wiped out 
of the City's Eſcutcheon, where thou waſt 
born. I don't queſtion but all the reſt that 
inhabit Syria will ſet their Hands to the 
aforeſaid Certificate, tho* thou ſhouldſt Cant 
It never ſo notably, and with never ſo ſuper- 
cilious a Grimace. The Town of Antioch 
found thee in the very Fact, thou know'ſt 
what I mean, with a Son of a Whore of a 
Boy, whom thowhadft inveigled from Tarſus: 
But mum for that, my Modeſty will not per- 
mit. me to go on with the Story : However, 
thoſe People that broke into the Room upon 
thee remember it well enough, by the ſame 
token they found thee at thy Devotion upon 
thy Knees ; and as for the young Gentleman 
above-mention'd, I'am ſure thou haſt not 


forgotten in what ſort of poſture he was ta- 


ken, if thou haſt not the moſt viflanous Me- 
mory in the World: Nor are the good Peo- 
ple of AÆgypt Strangers to thy Perſon ; for 
after thou hadſt committed ſo many Rogue- 
ries in Syriq,, that the Country was too hot 


to hold thee, thou waſt farc'd to ſhift Cli- 


mates, and ſo Agypt was the next Scene of 


thy Ae Life. I ſhou'd have told thee 
that the Taylors, whom thou hadſt ſtruck 


for two or three Suits, öf Clothes, purſn d 
thee with a Hue and Cry; and that thon 
8 f ö > 224 214 e di 
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didſt melt a Waſtcoat or ſo upon the Road, 


to find thee a Dinner, but that 1 don't love 
to be too particular. Thou hadſt not been 


many Weeks at Alexandria, but Heaven be 


prais'd thou waſt as well known as at Anti- 
och. The whole City rung with thy abomi- 
nahle Actions, and whereas thou cou'dſt up- 


on occaſion be ſomewhat reſerv'd in rYother 


place, here thy Life was more expos'd, and 
thy Lewdneſs more barefac'd. There was 


only one Perſon in the whole Country, a 
Roman Of conſiderable Quality, that taking 
thy bare Word for't, believ'd,- thee to be 
uiltleſs of what was laid to thy charge, and 
e like a kind Patron allow'd thee a Mainte- 


nance.. But I ſhall forbear to name Names, 
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ſince every body knows whom I mean. Why 


ſnou'd I give my ſelf the trouble to tell the 
World, that this Gentleman for ſome time 
gave no credit to the ſeveral flying Reports 


that went about thee ? But when he found. 


thee making the Beaſt with two Backs with 
one of his Pages in a Garret, What ſaid he 
then? Did not he alter his tone, and call 


thee by the ſame familiar Name, a Raſcal, 
as the World repreſented thee, when he 


caught thee in the very Fact? Yes moſt cer- 
tainly, he had otherwiſe been as blind as a 
Poſt ; but thanks be to this Diſcovery, his 
Eyes were open'd, by the ſame token that 
he diſcarded thee from his Service; and af- 
ter thou waſt gone, purify'd his Houſe with 
ſome Religious Luſtrations, leaſt any of thy 
Pollutions ſnou'd remain behind thee. Being 
thus thrown out of Apt, Achaia and [tal 
were the next Stages, where thou bock f 
more 


$70 


ever, ſome new Experiments thou. mad'ſt 


not / but congratulate. thee upon the immor- 


they were acquainted with the Exploits thou 
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mote gigantick Strides of Villany, and I can- 


tal Reputation thou haſt acquir'd by them; 
which makes me tell thoſe People that ſtand - 
amaz'd and gaping at what thou doſt now in 
Epheſus, that they wou'd ceaſe to wonder, if 


didſt commit in a more vigorous Age: How- 


here with the Female Sex. Therefore pri- 
thee deal fairly with me, and tell me whe- 
ther 2 Man commits a Soleciſm, that calls 
fuch a Fellow as thou art an Apophras. , But 


Aa. 2 ASS ww 9 meow 4 


why in the Devil's name doſt thou not leave I 


that beaſtly trick of kiſſing thy Acqualtance? q 
Tis the greateſt Affront thou canſt put up- ſi 
on them; one wou'd think thou might'ſt 


ſpare them that Perſecution, conſidering that D 
thou haſt a Thouſand other ways to plague th 
them with that execrable Mouth; as with et 
the peculiar Hoarſeneſs of thy Voice, the un- Ve 
couth manner of expreſſing thy ſelf, thy bar- OU 
barous Jargon, not to deſcend to other Par- tn 
ticulars : But after all this, to kill People of 
with thy naſty Kiſſes, may Hercules, the ho- ſa 

neſt God that delivers us from other Plagues, WI ca 
clap an everlaſting Padlock upon thy. Mouth. V 

A Kiſs from an Aſp, a Viper or a Toad, is if 

a Cordial to it. Tis true, there's both dan- be 
ger and pain in their Biting, but then a Phy- th 
ſitian knows how to apply a Remedy: But. ut 
what Preſervative can carry off the Poiſon of ih 
one of thy Kiſſes? After ſuch a Pollution, to 


who dares appraach the Sacred Altars of the 
Gods? or what God wou'd liſten to his'Pray- | 
ers? In ſhort, hom many Luſtrations muſt 


He 
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he run through? Ho many Rivers muſt he 
have to waſh him clean? No, ſince thou 


art ſuch a Monſter both within and without, 
Is it not a merry Farce to ſee thee laugh at 
others, for making a fooliſh trip in a Name 
or a Word, thou that didſt never bluſh to 
commit the moſt horrid Actions that can be 
imagin'd/ ? As for my ſelf, if I had not 
known the meaning of Apophras, I ſhou'd 


have bluſh'd, but never have had the Impu- 


dence to deny it. And yet none of our Peo- 
ple have found fault with thee, for uſing a 
Cart. load of barbarous Terms upon all Occa- 
ſions ; but I hope Mercury the God of Elo- 
quence, againſt whom thou haſt fo. heinouſly 
ſinn'd, will ſend thee and thy heatheniſh Jar- 


gon together to the Devil. But in what : 


Dunghill of a Dictionary didſt thou meet all 
that Rubbiſh ? In ſome dull old-faſhion'd Po- 


et's Writings I ſuppoſe, cover'd over with 


venerable Duſt and Cobwebs ; or in the pi- 
ous. Books of Philenis, which thou art E 
tually reading, for the everlaſting Ribaldry 
of them, and are only fit to be repeated by 


ſuch an unhallow'd Mouth as thine: But be- 


cauſe I have happen'd to mention thy Mouth, 
What cou'dft thou offer in thy own defence, 
if thy Tongue ſhou'd call thee to an account 
before thy Betters? Let us put the caſe now, 
that it ſhou'd accuſe thee for imploying it in 
unworthy, not to ſay ſcandalous Uſes, and 
ſou'd expreſs it ſelf after this manner: I 

took thee up and. fed thee, thou moſt un- 

grateful Brute, when thou hadſt not a Friend 
in the World to relieve thee, nor a Rag to 
to cover thy Nakedneſs. Firſt I made _ 
FE | taken 
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taken notice of on tie Stage, where by my 
Aſſiſtance thou didſt ack Ninus, then -Aelio- 
chus the Coachman, and at laſt Achilles the 
Hero himſelf. After this I maintain'd thee 
for ſome time in the noble Profeſſion of a 


Schoolmaſter, when thou. taughteſt Boys to 


read and joyn their Syllables together: And 
now, by repeating other Men's Orations for 
thy own, I have ſet thee up for a Rhetoriei- 
an and a Critick, and got thee a Reputation, 
which thou doſt by no means deſerve. What 
ill thing therefore haſt thou to lay to my 
charge, that thou ſhow'dſt thus inhumanely 
uſe me, and force me to undergo the vileſt 
and moſt execrable Slavery that ever was? 
Is it not enough that I perform all the 
Drudgery of the Day, ip tell impudent Lies 
for thee, to be perjur'd for thee, in ſhort, to 
tell a Thouſand fooliſh Stories, and to hunt 


with all the Kennel of the Alphabet for thee, 


but muſt thou perſecute me a Nights, and 


not let me enjoy a Moment's repoſe ? I that 
have done all this for thee, and get thee thy 


daily Bread, am thus abus'd and defil'd, (for 


thou ſhow'ſt no more Mercy to me than to 
thy unhappy Right-hand, the Executor of 


all thy Villanies) nay, as if I were a meer 


Stranger to thee, thou loadeſt me with all 
the Indignities and reproachful things in the 
World. My only Buſineſs is to ſpeak, and 
not to act and ſuffer ſeveral Brutalities that 
belong to the other Parts to do; ſo that ! 
have an hundred times wifh'd that ſome bo- 


dy wou'd be ſo kind as to cut me out, as 
Philomela's was in the Days of Yore, for even 


the Tongues of thoſe People that have de- 
. vour'd 
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happy than lam. Now ſnottd thy Tongue, 


taking its on proper Voice; but thy Beard 
to ſerve inſteacꝭ of its Advocate, talk to thee - 


after this manner, I wonder wat anſwer 
thou cou dſt make to it, even the very ſame 
which t'other Day thou mid'ſt to a certain 


Gentleman, who tock occaſion to refreſli thy 


Memory with ſome villainous Action thou 


hadſt commited, viz. that it made thee fa- 


mous, and that bhyſthis means thou cam'ſt in 


2 ſhort time to be known to half the World. 
But to ask thee one civil Queſtion, What is 


it that has made thee ſo famous? Have the 
Declamations thou haſt purloin'd from other 
People done it? Well, tis no great matter, 1 
find what it is that has got thee this Reputation, 
no thou haſt once got it. I cou'd tell what 
abundance of pretty, Names thou haſt had 


beſtow d upon thee, in the ſeveral Places 


thro? which thou haſt travel'd, Which makes 


me wonder that thou ſhou'dſt be ſo much of: 


fended at ſo innocent a word as Apophras, and 
expreſs no Reſentment at the other Appel 
lations. In Si thou went'ſt bythe Name 
of Rhodo daphne ;, but for what reaſon it was 
given to thee, Iiam aſham'd to fay ;; for me, 
let it be ever bury'd in Oblivion. In Pale- 


ſtine they nick-namfd thee Ouickſets I ſuppoſe 


becauſe of thy prickly buſhy Beard, becauſe 
it priek d the Party; when thou waſt acting 
of Lewdneſs, — un in thou IG "= 
ve. O In -4&gypr they call'd thee Mr: Quinſey; 
t a cauſe — — ; for chen tel a 


 merry.Story.of thee, ho thou hadſt like to 
have been choakd by certain Tar on Ships: 
| * board, 
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vour'd their on Children are iufinitely more 


27k. 
board, who for profering a certain Incivility - 
to him, fell foul upon thee, and ſtop'd thy 
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Mouth with a certain Gobbet that ſhall be 
nameleſs. Thoſe honeſt Gentlemen the A. 
thenians beſtow'd no obſcure Name upon thee, 
but honouring thee witk the Addition of one 
ſingle Letter, call'd thee Atimarchus; for it 


was but juſt thou ſhou'dſt have the better Ti- 


tle of the two confer'd upon thee. As for 
Taly, there thou gotteſt the Heroical Name 
of Cyclops, becauſe once upon a time; 8 
burleſghed in a very antick old-faſhion' 

Garb, as Homer deſcribes it, thou took?ſt up- 
on thee to mimick the Brutality of that one- 
cy'd Generation: So lying drunk upon the 
Ground with a ſwinging Bumper in thy 
Hand, like Polyphemus Of execrable Memory, 
thou wou'dſt have committed acts of Pravity 
with a certain young Fellow; but he having 


2 good Cudgel in his Fiſt, very finely ſharp- 


en d at one end, fell upon thee like another 
Dhlſes, deſigning to put out thy Eye; 


Which ve be miſ? d': The il g Spear flew 
Aud Ke ihe, bar wrver a 


I-own this wou'd be very ridiculous upon any 
other occaſion, but tis by no means abſurd, 


when we'talk of thee, to ſay a Thouſand of 


theſe little impertinent things. But to go 
on with my Story. In the above- mention d 
poſture thou layeſt like a true Oclops, and 
ſtretching' thy Mouth as far as thou cou dſt, 
didſt tamely ſuffer the young Fellow to de- 
moliſh one of thy JIaw- bones. After which, 
thou wou'aſt have fain ſwallow d up this Mr. 
„ 2 | No- body 
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MW. body by 'Wholefale; with the Mariner's 
Rudder and Maſts, as if thou hadſt had a 

Swallow as large as Charybdis: The Compa- 
ny that were by and beheld this nonſenſical 
Paſſage, will Tam ſure juſtify the truth of it. 
The only Defence thou cou'dſt make for this 
Folly the next Morning, was to plead Drun- 
kenneſs, and lay the fault upon the Wine. 
Now ſince thou art render'd Immortal by fo 
many, and by ſuch ſignificant Names, What 
a'Devil ſhou'd make that of Apophras riſe up 
in thy Stotnach ſo? Prithee tell me what ſort 
of a humour thou art in, when thou meeteſt 
with thoſe bleſſed words, Aerciaden and $oryi- 
zie? What, doſt thou know the meaning 
of thoſe Words, no more than thou doſt that 
of Apophras ? or are they familiar to thee, 
and Apophras the only word in the World 
that is not to be found in thy Lexicon. If 
that be thy caſe, I will not ſend. thee to a 


 Gerund-grinder or a Gramm̃arian, for Cor- 


rection, but let the Women chaſtiſe thee-: 
And now I talk of the Women, I can't for- 


hear to x7 5 the world with what a certain 


diſereet Matron of S icum ſaid to thee, to 
whoſe Daughter thou mad'ſt vigorous court. 
pe, ys ſhe, and ſhe deſerv'd a Statue 
for the Saying, let my Daughter marry a' Man 
who wants 4 25 — Lf Sond yet tho* this 
is the ſtate of thy Life, and no Villany ever 
came amiſs to thee; yet thou muſt pretend 
to be very ſcrupulous about Words, and in. 
that Preſumiption to deſpiſe and laugh at the 
reſt of Mankind. Tis true, thou haſt ſome 
protence to do it; for, God be prais'd, there 
but few People in E can arrive 
R 2 wh co 
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 toſucha pitchas to talk after thy rate. Who 


but ſuch an unthinking Coxcomb as thou art, 
when he was to declaim againſt three Adul- 
terers, wou'd have call'd for a Trident in- 
ſtead of a Sword ? or, who wou'd have 
ſaid that Theopompus, when he ten,” + canes 
Tricaranus, gave out, that he had-difarm'd 
populous Cities with his three-edg'd Oration; 
and again, that he had ſlain Greece with a 


Trident, and was à very Cerberus for Decla- 


mation? A little before that, unteſs I am 
miſtaken, thou didſt look after a certain Bro- 
ther that was dead ;, and a World of things 


of this nature, which *tis below me to take 
notice of; but I cannot paſs by one Inſtance 


of thy Folly, which thoſe that heard thee, 
remember well enough. A certain rich 
Man, and two poor Men were Enemies: 


After this, happening to ſpeak. of. the rich 


Man, he has murder'd, ſaidſt thou, the worſt 
of the poor Men. The Standers by laughing, 
as very well they might, at this Blunder, 
thou, to mend the matter forſooth, didſt re- 
ply, No, but he kill'd either of them. I paſs 
over, ont of meer Complaiſance to the Rea- 
der, a World of antiquated Words, that 
glitter up and down in thy Orations. As 
for what thou haſt done meerly out of pure 
Neceſſity and Poverty, as I hope to live 1 
will never lay it in thy diſn. I think that 
Wretch is to be excus'd: who, to keep him- 
ſelf from ſtarying, when he is truſted with a 
Pledge, is forc'd to ſwear he never receiv'd 


it; or it be robs upon the high Road, or 


ſteals clandeſtinely, or begs impudently, and 
plunders worſe than a Tax- gatherer: 50 
| T whic 
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which reaſon, Lupbraid thee with nothing 
of this ature, for thou art not to he blam'd, 


if thou endeavourꝰſt to keep the Wolf from 
the Doors, let the means be what they will. 
But this is what I can never forgive thee for, 
that, being ſuch a poor neceſſitous Dog, thou 
ſquander*ſt away all thou canſt borrow, beg 
or ſteal, upon thy Luſts. If thou wilt give 
me leave to commend thee once in my Life, 


it was very commendably done of thee, when 


thou waſt acquainted: with Tiſiass Art, to 

act the counter part of Crax, and cheat the 
old Fellow of Thirty Pieces of Gold. He 
being finely impos d upon, paid Seven Hun- 
dred:and Fifty Drachma's for Tißac. I cou'd 
tell a Thouſand Stories of thee, had I not 
tranſgreſs'd againſt the Reader's Patience too 
much already; however, I muſt take notice 
of one thing more, and then I have done. 
Go on in thy ancient courſe of Life if thou 
thinkſt fit, and don't fail to lay the Quarrel 
at the right Door, and rail at thy ſelf. Tis 
by no means proper for any one to invite 
ſuch a Scoundrel as thou art to his Houſe, or 
to drink a health to thee, or in ſnort to eat 
outcof the ſame Diſh with thee, for who 
knows how far a Contagion may ſpread: But 
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chiefly leave off that brutal Cuſtom of 1 . 


People, thou haſt ways enough to puniſh all 
Mankind, without having recourſe to ſo un- 


mannerly a trick; but above all, as thau ha- 


1 
— 
* 


peſt to ſleep in ai ſafe Skin, never uſe it to- 


wards thoſe that have made that abominable 


Mouth of thine at:Apophras. And now, ſince 

I am in the admoniſhing Humour, and have 

begun to reprimand thee like a Friend, pri- 
5 os „ 


278 logiſta, IT, 
'- thee be perſuaded to take one piece of Ad- 
vice, and never. uſe Unguents or Leaden- 


The Pſcudologiſta, Vl. HI, 


Combs to conceal thy Gray Hairs; for if con- 
cealing of Defects be the pretence, thau muſt 


play the ſame tricks withithy whole Body: 


hadſt not better have kept thy Tongue with- 


Diſcretien, anda ſorry one the Lard:knows; 


_ Uefile it with Wine, nor oblige it to be a Re · 


all the Bycroads and Allies of Sin; thou that 


Beſides, what does it fignify to make thoſe 


Parts ſo flick, and clean, and ſmooth, that 


no body ſees? Thou haſt but one pretence to 


I mean thy Gray Hairs, that with thoſe that 
don't know thee; if there be ſuch in the U- 
niverſe, may make thee paſs for a Perſon of 
oreat Wiſdom and Gravity : Therefore let 
me conjure thee to ſpare them, for in doing 
ſo thou art civil to thy ſelf. In the next 
place, ſhow fonie reſpect to thy Beard, don't 


ceptacle for the Crums that drop from thee: 
Uſe it like a Gentleman, and if thou canſt 
not ſpare it at Night, yet let. me per- 
ſuade thee to be civil to it in the Day-time. 
Conſider now with thy ſelf, whether thou 


in thy Teeth, than thus to ꝓull an old Houſe 
upon thy Head, and ridicube? the word Apo- 
phras, which will make thy whole Life one 
continued Black Day. If the Correction 1 
have ho given thee is not ſufficient; prithee 
do but let me know ſo much, and I will lay 
Rods in Piſs for thee, to carry off the peccant 
Humours that remain. Perhaps thou art 
not ſenſible that thou haſt rais'd a Devil that 
iS not to be laid, thou that haſt run through 


— 


art a Came, and worſe if it be poſſible: 
And perhaps thou wilt have the Impudence 
OPT ot ̃ ũ i, © . 
4 


i i : 


| Vol. II. er te Apophras. 2 
to ſay, thou haſt no Right to any of theſe ul 


| Titles; for, I dare ſwear, thou haſt ated a a =_ 
Thoufand Villanies, for which thou doſt not RE 8 
| know a Name. Be it as it will, take my _ | La: 


Counſel, and rail on to the end of the Chap- 

ter, if thou thinkſt 1 have not paid thee 
Principal and Intereſt for uſi ng, the word 
pop ophras. but if thou thin y ſelf tod 
ſeyerely handled, even = 1170 ſelf : .:- 
as Euripides Very: well obſerv'd, a prating 
ungovernable Tongue never ils at u 
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The Argument. 
In theſe Dialogues Lucian deſcribes the Manners 


. and Cuſtoms of the Ladies of Pleaſure, with 4 
the v and Artifice : 

| Imitation of enander, aud the other 3 

Comick Poets, who were apt to treat them but 

with too much Liberty upon all Occaſions. The 

Tranſlator has taken care to avoid whatever is 


Criminal in the Original, that ſo the * Ear 
7. not be offended. 


ge- OST "hon remember that brave 

Captain that us d to appear ſo 

richly dreſsd, that formerly kept Abroton, 

and was afterwards my Gallant : 18 haſt 
_ thou 282 him, Thais ? beg 

. : Thai So 


„ 


d 


| 2 ATE rea e ſtart — the Skin, a 
ry 


Vol . 8 the Courtifans. | . | 
Tais. How can; Glyteru, ſince r be l 
er we made a Debaueh together at the | 105 
Feaſt of Prooeſſion? Wat aß Him ;for, 4 per- | 2 1 
ceive, you have ſomething to ſay on that 4. 
Subjesf Tee id H indy _ 770 
HAHhc. Why, that Devil, Gorganss that pre- | | 1 
o be my intimate F risndb lG hee 71 
dled him away fromme. 03 yoibs hid b | — 
Thais. And now he converſes no more 
with you, I ſuppoſe, but ſticks to his new 
Miſtreſs. 1 
7 Ay that's the paint 5 858 ſenſibly 10 
a S ME. 4 \; oF N ; | 
Thais. This was a very 8 pra. | $42 
ctice tho, nag which muſt condemn, th) b 
nathing but What is, very familian amang us fo 
Ladies of Pleaſure: But why, ſhou'd you-be 5 N 
more ↄſſended with her for debauching your — 70 
Gallant from ere. „ than his- e 15 
was concern the like Infidelity ; but 9 
ſtill: continued 0k fo notwath ſanding : A me 
ore wonder, 17 5 Charms, th this. She be e N 
iſcoverꝰd in that Creature, unleſs 5 
heya park Bind With 1 0 9 by | x 


d clouds her Ez ; 8510 
and dead, with a long ſlen 8 5 


monſt rous lang but. 4 1 muſt own 
ſhe. 10 AY 4 ad rat, an avs mob moſt ener — 


Sc * Thi 3/118 * 
17 70 9 8 Heart 7. 05 it Was chang, Wich- 
1 M at that wrought on him 2 
Mer bets 2K Wigan by her Taue or 5 
e Moon, ; and mounting iſnire 1 
Ty 4 Wa . Hy. to the. place of Renner. 5 is 
© dezyous; 1 
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dezvous : Twas ſhe by ſamedamn'd Philter M n 
or other has made him mad, and no diſap. f 
points me of the n 1 was ready to * 

Feap. (54 
= Ne er 8 your e fie, the } 
matter; let your Beauty deſign à nobler Con- 
queſt eiſetviſere; ſcorn to take het 1 
and bid adieu to this motten en D 


K 34388 & & 201 — 1 40.0, NO 5 
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ue. Mi eh. 4 Ba nipliitys/ Galan 


| | | 5 „Doris, Her Mgia... "PLZT! 
1 1 ape r Hear, Pa pb, out are co mar 


Philos Daughter th Mariner; nay, 
ſome 5 v0 are already marryd; Is this the 
Fruit of af your Oaths and Tears? are'they 
all vanifh'd in 2 Moment? and now you 10 
er remeruber the unhappy Ahrtia, when 
the is Eight Months gone if Cf Id by thee, 
perfdions Pap Pamphilus ; and this great Belly is 
Lean boaſt to have gotten By your Love, 
and now muſt be oblig'd to bring up your 
By-blow, than which nothing can be more 
8 to a neglected Miſtreſs: Yet I will 
ver expoſe the harmleſs Infant to the wide 
ch T's World, eſpecially if it be a Boy, but name 
"ue Pamphittts, Fry preſerve it as a al ith 
trot hy, Love; and when it 88. Ben it fhall 


22th _ fs 8 5 Mother pbra 91 09 a ark F 
wu "Has uni by? ; 
16 "Miſt 8 as not PIES ra 
s f f = Kin the Wales So r Aa 
„ e fallt bur not dreaming that for her 


Ake mo o a Stranger to ohe Arms of 


Kuorxs e 


my Pampbilus: Conſider well the Matter be:. = 
fore-hand, and what you are like to get by 1 
this Bargain, leſt it ſhoy'd hereafter diſturb | 


your Fancy: Obſerve her, dull gray Eyes, 


that ſquint abominably ; but you know her 
Father, ſhe is his own Picture, and therefore 
I need not farther deſcribe his beautiful 
Daughten7 ifdef 7 ot ny byte 
Pam. I have had long Patience to liſten ta 
thy Railery, talking of 1 know not what 
Tarpawling Margiage, and of that flat-nog'd 
Damoſel : Indeed, I do know that Philo! of: 
whom you diſcourſe has a Daughter that is 
marriageable: But my Father and he are 
not Friends; they had a Suit at Law about 
a Sea- Contract, he owing my Father a con- 
ſiderable Sum of Money, and refus d him 
Payment y for which he impleaded him be- | 
fore the Judges, and had much ado to reco- L 
ver his Debt: But if 1 were minded to mar- 
ry, I cou'd have the Daughter of Deni ui, 
who Commanded in the Army the laſt Cam- 
paign. But where did you hear this preci- 
ous Story, or were you not the Author of it 
your ſelf, to raiſe up ſome new Jealouſ ? 
Adyrt. But do you not deſign to marry, - 
P Rm ́ U ihn; 5 
Pam. Sure you are diſtracted or drunk this 
Morning, Yeſterday you were very ober. 
Arte. Twas Doris that alarm'd me with 
this Ill News; I ſent her to Market, to oſſer 
% Vows for me at the Shrine of Dima, and in 
48 the way ſhe met with Lesbia. Nom, Denis, 
th do you tell him what you heard her ſay, un- 


er less you on it was perfectiy your on In- 
of vent. FR | 


ny. We. 41 Dor. 
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Dor. Let me die, Madam, if U invented 
one Syllable; in he high Street I met with 
Leia, who came up to me laughing, and 

ſaid; Your Spark pamphilus is to marry. Philos | 
Daughter, and if 1 wou'd not believe her, 3 

t 


ſh&@ direct ed me to your Houſe, where 1 fe 
ſhowd/find the Rooms ready-adbrn'd,. and b 
all things fitting for ſuch a Solemnit. % 
am. And did you go thither and inform 4 


WY ee eee 
Dor. Ves, U did, and found all as ſhe had 4 
tante 3603 wont ob ohn : lyterngd 
14; Now I pereeive your Error; neither Þ 
was Tei altogether in a Miſtake :: My Wil }, 
Deal: you are concer hd to flo N wo for q 
thecMarriags is not at our Hbuſe: But now, h 
I Fefemberwhatimy/ Mother told me when A 
Ihe hbine}lt(Night. ' Son; fays ſhe, your 7 
Comrads our Neighbour's Son is grown ſo- 5 
berzand marties to Morrow! ; Hob long 
will wh e re you are reclaĩm d from Wench- h 
Inn Debauches ? 4 heardithisnegligently,” | 
ancbdropꝰd faſt aſleeptꝭ early iti che Morning Wil 
wie aad-wenteouvof Doors, and therefore h 
ſaw wething[ofiwhat! Doris relatech: But if \t 
yeudiftruſt what lay, ſend her to view _ 
our Court, and there let her ſtritly ohſerve 8 
what Honſerdsatlormd for the Wedding, h 
which ſne wilt / find ao be our:Neighbour's. . 5 
ar dea Na hil un thon | haſt pre- 1 
ſerig my Lief ehis had been confirmd, v 
won Adv hang W N ſelf-. 15 0 - T 
Kya But fou ſecib is otherwiſe: Can you Wl 1: 
think Iywowd beafolunpritefolitoiforger my t 
My $« fpeeialty when ſne is: big with the t 


K 


Burden of my Love? 
0 


* 
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U * 5 BY. IT E R iin 8 rr 
4 e Mother, and the Daughter Philinna., 
8 9. 7 aeg 15 7 
„ Meth. IJ ERE you mad, Philinna, r 
EF VVV What Extravagence happen d 
d: to 'you-at-the Collation Yeſterday? Diphilus 
5 came to me this Morning in Tears, and 
n complain'd of you; he ſays you werg,jin 
poor Cups laſt Night, and ſtarting from the 
d Table fell a Dancing, though he oppos'd it,; 
and that afterwards you made Love to Lame = 
1 prias his Comrade; and though he ſignify d 
V his Reſentment, you forſook him, and ſat 
IC | down by his Friend, careſs'd and embrac'd 
„ him; the ſight. of which caus'd his Diſtra- 
IN Gon : And at Night you forſook his Bed, 
ir and left him/in Tears, lying alone, ſinging, 
- and affronting him to his Face. | | 
8 Phil. But he did pot tell you how he be- 
hs! hav'd himſelf towards me; which when you 
Y, know, I am ſure. yon will not countenance 
5 ſo great a Diſreſpect. He forſook me, and 
re held private Diſcourſe with his Friend's Mi- 
if ſtreſs in his Abſence; which, when he per- 
W ceiv'd I reſented, and ſignify'd it by my un- 
rel eaſy Humour, he lighted it; and inclining 
85 his Head to my Rival, he gaye her ſuch; an 
5 eager Kiſs, that he cou d ſcarcely recover his 
e 


| Lips or his Breath. I cry'd..for: Madneſs, 
115 while he laugh'd and {lighted; me, and whiſ- 
Te per'd her concerning me, which made her; 
u lock upon me and ſmile : But having glutted 
8 themſelves with mutual Delights and Kiſſes, 
de ll they, parted, when they heard his Friend a 
10 coming: Yet, notwithſtanding, 1 ſat down' 
be bes -; 1 lovingly 


* 
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lovingly by him, reſolv'd to ſecure him to te 
| me for the future. Then Thass riſing, danc'd A 
with her ſhort Petticoats, thinking to en. 
| gage his Faney with her handſome Leg: C 
When ſhe had ended, her Friend ſaid nothing, 
but Diphilus prais'd her to the Skies, for her 
18 Behaviour in the Dance, for her th 
delicate Ear, ſuiting her Motion to the Nat 
Time, and other rare Qualities, which you ba 
very well underſtand, fhe having ſtrip'd and I. 
waſh'd with us often: Then ſhe maliciouſſy ha 
reflected on me; and to vindicate my ſelf, co 
I roſe and danc'd; for how cou'd 1 bear theſe * 
Reflections, and by my Silence ſeem to own 
er Malice for Truth, and permit that Thais 
u'd rule and domineer in our Collation, 

adn my prefence. . . 25 955 - 27 
.- orb. Daughter, this Quarrel was carry'd 
too high, and you ſhou'd haveconſider'd your 

own Intereſt. Well, but what follow'd ? 
Phil. All preſent clap'd the Dance, only 
be look d on the Chimney, and wou'd 
not vouchſafe tocaſt an Eye upon ie, while 

I weary'd my ſelf with dancing. Rn 7 
Moth. But why did you hug and careſs 
Lamprius before his Face? Come, tell me 
the Truth, don't be aſham'd; for, hitherto, 

all is pardonable. SLID | 
; Phil. Truly, Mother, I was willing to re- 

Rams GH 

Moth. And afterwards you refus'd to lye 
with bim; and while he wept you ſang and 
laught. Well, Daughter, you ſhotfd conſi- 
der we are poor, and ought to remember 
what we have receiv'd from his Bounty, 
for how cou'd' we have paſs'd away _ laſt 
| tedious 
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% tedious Wiater, if it had not been for his 
1 WM Aſliſtance ? 

Phit. But muſt 1 therefore bear all his i 
Contempt? 
2 Math. You may be ſnſble 2 reſent, but 
8 do not return his Addreſs with Scorn; for 
er chat lays the Axe to the Root of Love, and 
de Nat laſt we revenge it on our ſelves : You 
u dave always been uneaſy to that Man, whom 
d I cou'd wiſh you wou'd-ſtudy+to oblige; and 


ly have a care, that while you ſtretch the ſtring 
if, 00 ck, iu or not. atoms it at laſt, ' 
ſe WN | 
1 äE8—4Hä — 

ny Melle and Bacchis, 

d Ma. o will oblige. me, deareſt 8 


if you can inquire me out an old 
Witch, or Inchantreſs, ſuch as many of the 
Theſſalians are {aid to be, that can render a 
Woman, tho' hated; loy ely in the Eyes of 
her Gallant; bring her to me forthwith, 
for I will pawn my whole Wardrobe, and 

my Gold Chain into the bargainz if 70000 
ſee Charinus return and love me! 

Bac. Then has Charinus forſaken - your 
Converſation, and devoted himſelf to 'ano- 
ther: You for whoſe ſake he has ſuffer'd ſo 
much Anger from his Parents; and for whom 
he refus'd the Five Talents that one wou'd 
have brought him in Dower + For ſo I have 


nſi⸗ often heard you ſay. | 
wet Mel. All the Obligations are vaniſh'd, . 
ty; | Bacchis. There are now Five long Days 

laſt paſs'd ſince I ſaw his Face. He and his new 
ous : | Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs have taken a private Lodging to. 
gether. 4. 

Bat. This is a hard caſe, Altliſſa, dme 
ſudden Guſt of Paſſion ſeems to have raisd 
this Storm. 

Mel. I can't imagine, he lately went be 
yond Sea, to gather in a Debt due to his 
Father; at his return he never viſited me, 

and when 1 met him, he turn'd from me, 
and ſaid, Be gone to your Tarpawlin Her. 
motimus, you may read your Amours writ- 
ten in the Cloiſter-walls. I reply d, What 
Walls, or what Cloiſter do you mean? But 
he anſwer' d nothing; but turning his Face 
from me, went Supperleſs to Bed. I en. 
deavour'd what I cou'd to divert him, im- 
bracing and careſſing him; but nothing cou 
reconcile or pacify his Humour, but ſullenly 
told me, if he was troubleſome he wou'd riſe 
and be gone, though at that unſeaſona ble 
Hour. . 
Bac. But do you e this 1 ? 
Mel. May. I live more miſerable than ever 
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| 

l you knew me, if I know one. word of him, 

i But by break of Day he, aroſe. I remem- 

| bring what he had ſaid about the Cloiſter- 

[i wall, ſent my Maid thither, who found this 

5 Inſcription. there written : 1014115 

| | delia _ Hermotimus. 

| | FOE Sp "And below ; 4 

1.18 l . X 

1k | : ; . | 

1 Hermotimus loves Meliſſa. 

. fIkl, E ä 
if n e Bac. * 
| 

| 4 | 

15 

5 ; 
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Ml a. ©: fooliſh Boy !; Now I find out the 
if Riddle, ſome one knowing his jealous. Hu- 
me mour, writ, this to vex bim; and he like 


9d an Aſs believ'd it: But when I ſee. him next 


I will diſcourſe him: He is but a Boy, and 


be. unskilful in theſe Affairs 


0 Al. But where will you find him that has 
ne, ſhut himſelf in a private Lodging, his Friends 


289 


5 hare been asking me about him. But Bac- 
chis, if you can find an old Witch, ſhe will 


ler- e : 
i bring him back to me with a Vengeance. 

hat Bac. I know an old Beldam, by Nation a 
ut Syrian. When my Lover deſerted me on a 
ace Pike of Jealouſy, as yours now has done; 
en. after Four whole Months by her Art we 
were reconeiPd,; when 1 deſpair'd of ſeeing 
LM- 3 


wa WI him, but compell'd by her Charms, he re- 
turn'd into my Arms. | 
Mel. Well, do you remember what Re- 
ble ward you gave ner? | 
Bac. No great matter, half a Crown and 
„Bread, and you muſt mingle, Seven Single- 
f Pennies with Salt, together with Incenſe and 
a Torch; ſhe mingles a Bowl of Wine, and 
drinks it her felf There muſt be ſome 
Moveable of the Party's, as ſome of his wear- 
ing Clothes, Slippers, Hair, or ſome thing 
which belong'd to him. 
Mel. I have his Slippers by me. ; 
Bac. Theſe being = upon a Pole, and 
fum'd with the Incenſe, and ſprinkling 


every way, repeating the Incantation with 


found. 


Salt on the Fire: After this, ſhe pronounces 
the Names of you both. Then drawing a 
Wand out of her, Boſom; which ſhe turns 


1 voluble Tongue, and Words of a horrible 
- | 
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ſound. When ſhe had perform'd this, he 
quarrelld with his Comrades and Aſſociates, 
and with Phebis his then Miſtreſs, and re- 
turn'd to me again. Beſides, ſhe inſtructed 
me in a Charm to preſerve his Hatred to 
Phebis : That I ſhou'd mind when he depart- 
ed from me, and ſhou'd blot out his Foot- 
ſteps with mine, and place my Right Foot 
on his Left, and us contrary” on the 1228 
ſaying, | | 


0 thee 1 tread and am thy Head. 


And 1did as ſhe commanded We! ci [gs 

Mel. Make no delay, but call the Syrian 
quickly, and prepare all A HOY: for 
the: Ganjuretian [ 


— * 
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| Cleonariym and Leena. 


FF fear, that ch Megilla courts 
thee as a Man; and wou'd en- 
joy {bes „ that you lye together acting [ 
know not what : Prithee don't be a Fool, 
and bluſh, but plainly acquaint me with the 
S 

Leæna. Let my. Bluſhes inform you, that 
there is ſomething ſtrange in it, and not 
firting for me to relate. 

Cleo.” By Heavens, you ſhall acquaint me 
with the truth of the matter, and what Sa- 
tisfackion you receive, when you enjoy one 
another in Bed. Well, I perceive you don't 
love me, or elſe Von wou'd not conceal it 


Leena 


pan tn © £9 oo, jeg ey 4 Q3)9 Fa jeg ++ p$ tb bene ends Pw, YN bents. 4%. A 
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Eta TI fear 1 love thes better than” 


iy of my own Sex, and therefore can con- 
eeal nothing from thee: But really her In- 
clinations are man⸗like, and her deſire, to ca- 
refs the Females as a Man. 

Ceon. 1 don't well apprehend what you 
Hi, unleſs her Fancy is chang'd, and' ſhe 
like ſome Women in the Iflant of Lesbos, 
takes the greateſt Delight and Satisfaction in 
Women. ME, 

ei. Von have hit it. ER e 
Cleon. Prithee 'Expound this' matter, how 


the firſt ſollicited and won your Compliance, 


and what follow d. 
de, Why, ſhe appointed a' Collation; 


and invited Dememaſſa the rich Crinthian, an 


one well acquainted and exercis'd in the 
fame Myſtery; they ſeat for me to ſing and 
entertain them upon the Harp, when it be- 
gan tobe late, and the two Ladies were well 
fluſter'd witk Wine. They told me it was 
late, and they invited me to lodge between 
them. When we were in Bed, they began 
to kiſs me modeſtly; and afterwards, with 
that Heat and Paſſion as Men inflam'd with 


26t 


ve, kiſſing cloſe, and opening their 


Mottths : Then they began to embrace me, 
and handled * my Breaſts, and Demonaſſa 
wou'd bite me in Her Kiſſes : : All this while 
L was at a loſs to gueſs what they meant: 
But when Aaegilla began to be warm in Bed, 
ſne pull'd off her. Tower or- Perriwig, and 
1 like a robuſt Champion, ſhay'd cloſe. 
and ready to ingage : I was frighted at the 
ſight, but ſhe ſaid to me, did you ever ſee a 
Iikelier young Fellow, for you muſt know I am 
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call'd Seignior Megillins; and have long ſince 


marry'd this Demonaſſa my Wife: I laught 
at this, and ſaid, Sir, We never took you 
for a Man before, and little thought ſuch an 
able Achilles ſhou'd lurk among the Virgins; 
and are you equip'd in every point like an 
able Warrior ? And can you ingage your 
Wife at Sharps as Men do ? I have that 
(ſays he) that is ſufficient to pleaſe a Wo- 
man. Then perhaps (ſaid I) you are an 
Hermophrodite, and able to give Satisfaction 
at both Weapons, for as yet I don't under- 
ſtand your Play: Neither that (ſaid he) 
but I am in my Inclinations a perfect Man. 
I have heard (ſaid I) that in Beotia there 
was one Iſmenadora was chang'd into a Man, 


and was nam'd Tyreſias, and was a great 


Prophet, Has any ſuch matter happen'd to 
you ? Not at all, I am born with Parts like 
you; but my Mind, Inclinations and Deſires 
are man-like,and covet to enjoy that beauti- 
ful Sex. Then (ſaid I) you have Luſt more 
than ſufficient. Then Meg:lla courted me to 
a Compliance, and gave me a rich Jewel. 
We embrac'd, and ſhe ſeem'd infinitely 
tranſported with Pleaſure. Le 
Cleen. Come, come, you need not ſcruple 
to tell me all. oh | 
_ Leena. Forbear to ask any further, I have 
ſatisfy'd your Curioſity as far as I may, let 
my Bluſhes make out the reſt. | 


Crobile 
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pk - 7. or 
Crobile. as Corona. 


{3 4 's/ 4 


W ao my hid, you are 


ſatisfy*d; it is not Iſo terrible a 


thing to loſe your Maidenhead ; and from a 
uſeleſs barren Virgin, to be made 4 fruitful 
Womah. You' were ſo happy, *to'' have a 
handſome young Gentleman give you hand- 
ſel, and for your Entrance retceiv'd à rich 
Reward, which 1 will preſently convert into 
a rich Jewel, as a Tropy to adorn you. 
Sri. Pray Mother do, and let the Stones 
imitate a flaming See wen as Philents" 
wears. 1n05Ditg A 
Gobi: It ſhall-be 150 wut now; China; (ybu 
are made a Woman, ydu muſt liſten toithe 
Inſtructions I ſhall give you, how to ma 
your ſelf, and be Ft table to 9 ef 
you converſe with; r r we: have no- other 
way of living, than 'by3 the Advadtage of 


your Beauty, and your Wit and Art i ma- 


naging that Converſation 3 for yo, muſt" 
knowz my Child, ſince the Death of your 
Father of pious Memory, you can ſcarce” 
conceive hy what Shifts we have mab'd4out-in' 
the World ; for while he liv d, his Labour! ! 


| ſupply*d: us - With all things in abundance; 


for he Was as able à Smith as ever ſmote on 
an An; and has left a great Fame and Re. 
E behind him in this Citys; and Pr 
aue heurd many ſwear; that after him rhere 
will never come an abler in his place: After 
his Death, by degrees we ſold his Tools and 
Moveables, as his Tongs} Anvil, Hemmers, 
U 3 Bellows, 


Lucian; s Dialogues No. EI. 
Bellows, and other Tools, and by them kept 
our ſelves alive. Afterwards we betook our 
ſelves to weaving and ſpinning a "courſe Web, 
and with much ado made a Shift to live, and 
breed up thee: my Daughter, in hopes thou 
wouldſt one Day aſſiſt me ini my Ag > con- 
cluding that when you came: to riper Years, 
you might Jive to be a comfort to-me} grow: 
rich, and adorn your gef, in the braxeſt 
Garb, take a large Houſe and have aids 
and Servants to command. | 
Orin. How can this he, Mother ? What 
is it yourtalk of? er e 1 Wat 1 


Cub. If you apply your, ſelf to be frec — 


complaiſ 2 among your Sparks and Lovers, 
drink and converſe with them, mind your hits, 
| and- ly&with them fox Money and Advantage. 
Omi. e like 89 705 tin Daughter of 
Dat, ift puck VIS J Eft 1 7 oa (th 1 
ob. Juſt — 338 Ic! 57 1 Als 
nin. But ſhe i is 2 Whores, F9Yno9) 1 
Geb. Mhat is all that tothe purpoſe, you 
will;grow:rich:;by your Practice, and haye 
many: Lovers and Agorers. Why! do you 
weep, Cerima ; Ohſerue how con ſicerable 
many Miſtreſſes have made ſthemſelves in the 
World; how they flouriſh; and what a part 
they: hear in Church and State: What Sums 
of Money paſs thro their Hands. Do you 
not remember hom poor and ragged Dæpinit 
liv'd, till ſhe grew up to a Waomat, aud 
now What a Figure ſhe makes, With her 


Jewel, nich Glothes; Coach and Equipage. 


Cin. But by what means did the analy: bel 
Fortune F ein Fei 997 be 


S ByHreſing ber fl neat: and faſbio- 
WNT + 1 e he; 
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her. Converſation ; by an: engaging Smile, 


and obliging Behaviour ſſia wen their Hearts, 


and not by laughing cut · rightrfls yon uſtidb 


do; by being juſt and conſtant tu her Wind 
and Promiſe ; and When ſhe is naar ted, not 
ſewing her ſelfi peeviſfi and dimourſeme, 
and frowardian Banverfationuc And Mhen 
is invited to Supper, det her not ofhew 

en ſelf raxenous or greedy of Wine or Medt, 


Which is offen ſive ti Gentlemeũ a; ubut doi all 


things with Diſeretion and Afﬀability! : n 
eating let lier uſe / Fork, dr take her Meat 
gently with the ends of fer Fingers, not 
ſuallow it greedily; nor ill her Mouth, and 


andibly grind it with hen jaw; let her drink 


by degrees, and not fwalloy Bumpersodby 
Wholeſale; {i WW 5 610 fois ſy gt 1&0 7 
Cin. What if ſhe be h dry, Mother] yr 


Dab. Then let! her take mare cart, and 


quench her Thirſt by degrees. Be no mate 
Talkative than is reaſonable; and ibeicqreful 
of reflecting on any Perſonꝰ : Let her only 
reſpect that Perſon by whom ſhe is inyited 
to the Treat; and this is the way to get 
Friendſhip and Love. And when they un- 
dreſs for Bed, let her not be impudent or in- 
diſcreet, but always ſtudy to engage and in- 
dear her Lover. This is that which takes 
withiall; and the general Rules whpſe Pre- 
Qtice will make us happy, for the particular 
Cuſtoms, they will be paliſid by Wit and 
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Obſer vation. d will trbuhle van no farther 


at preſent, butremeniber we mult live, Ghiid. 
Cain, But tell me, Mather, are all thoſe 
that purchaſe our Love for a Sallary ſuch en- 

P JU 4 - gaping, 


* 


296 


Lucian'⸗ Diatozwes vol. III. 
aging Perſons as the fine. Gentleman I en- 
joy'd Yellgrday No | |: 00139197600), 197 


Geb. Not all, ſome are of 5 ſofter Mold, 
ſome more ftrong and robuſt; and ſome are 
nat altage ther ſo handſomel Zuid id ob 

rin. And what muſt 1 lyewitk them too? 
ue Why not, my Child, for the homè- 
1y.'Perifons paycthe deeper for their Wel. 
vome? Therme ndelicate Behus think — 
oblige you füffiriently with their Bean 
but do you:abways neſpect hini that pays beſt, 
and: let yr Intereſt gn] ern your Inctinis- 


Tions z then wilt your Wit amd Beauty be 
applaudedihy all, and the Prople wil point 


at you, ahd fay, Do you not ſee hom rich 

Curia, the Daughter of Gobila, is te 
d how Happy fe makes her Mother: 
hat ſayſt thou, Child? Wilt thou practice 


my Inſtructions 2 1-knowithoii wilt. Na- 


ture has done her part, and I donbt not but 
y this means: vou will out-ſhide your: Con- 
demporaries. G0 in, waſhi and dreſs your 
Aelf; för J expect your Gallant to viſit ya 
my Morniog, unlefs he n his Word. 
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Adoth- INE we are ſo lucky to end out 


ſo bountiful a Lover as your Gal. 
* ad fit will be reaſonable we'ſhou'l 
return our + 6+ 144 Thanks for ſo great a Be- 
.nefit} we ſhall: be thrice r cbleſt and happy: 
For nom you 10 make b what great Advantage 
we Are like te FO 1 Youth, i 
ie ER n ä W 0 
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who never preſented you with any thing, no 
not ſo much as a Pair of Stockings, a Mantua, 
or a Top- knot; but is always free with his 
Excuſes, large Pfromiſes, and long Hopes, 
that if his Father dies, he will inlkantiy mar- 


oe ar. ebase ſworn he will: perform it, 
by al 


chat ep! nn; 

Morb. And yeu like a filly. Sor. believe 
him; and unknown to me _ him your 
Rigg, which he ſdld and drunk out; and 
at another time, when he was to treat his 
Companions, let him have a Gold Chain 
that was given you by a Sca-man. What 
Boots it to talk of your Gowns and Petti- 
coats," that his Extravagance has put into 
Jimbo in a happy Hour; did he come hither 
for our Advantage. 

' Muſar. You can't deny but he is very 
andfome, ſmooth and without a rough 
Beard, and he ſwears he loves me, and is 
the only Som of a rich Father; and that he 
will marry me when it pleaſes Heaven to 
beckon his Father on one ſide. 

Moth. Then, Daughter, when there is 
occaſion to cob bble your — if the Tranſla- 
tor demand à Groat, we will anſwer him, 
We have no reſent Money, but we will 
promiſe him fair: And the like Anſwer we 
will give to the Baker: And when our. Land- 
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lord comes to demand his Rent, we will an- 


ſwer him, Pray Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay, till 
my Daug nter 's Gallant's Father is dead, "and 
then you ſhall have it all together upon her 
Marriage; neither have you a Gown or an 
imbroider'd Petticoat to appear in abroad. 


Muſar. 


298 Lucian's Dialagues Vol. III. 
men are more fortunate than I, and have 
more Beauty to engage. . 
7 Moth. No, but they are wiſer, and know 
| how to play their Cards to hetter Adyan- 
tage”; they never believe fair flattering 
Words, nor ſmooth young Men that will 
ſwear any thing; but you are à faithful 
Turtle, and will admit none but your ad- 
mir'd Gallant. And the, other Day, when 
there came a handſome ſmooth- fac d young 
Country Yeoman, you jeer'd and laugh'd at | 
him, and nothing wou'd go 'down but your 
ſmooth Adeis oo no optic beg ihr 
 Muſar. And wou'd you have me neglect 
my Friend; and admit that filthy Labearer, 
ſmelling ranker than a Goat. Ghereas: feels 
ſmooth, but that Country- man felt as rough 
As Hedgr-h g. or & 
Moth. Well, though I grant that Clown 
might ſmell. rammiſn, What Ohjection had 
you to that trim Citizen's: Son, that wou'd 
1 have preſented largely, a handſome young : 
M ä Fellow, and very well dreſsd, ſomething | 
tl . handſomer than your Eudimian Chereas ? 
11 Auſar. But he threaten d me, that if he 
1 fi ound us together he wou'd kill ys both. 2 
| Moth. What then, many will threaten the 4 
ſame; and will you therefore continue wit o 
out Lovers for that reaſon? Vou bad beſt C 
7 forſwear Mankind and turn Nun. This s 
4 | Palentine's Day, What Preſents has he made 1 
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Arn Is he fo dull that he can find no Art 
to impoſe upon his credulous Father, or 
threaten his Mother that he deſigns for the 
Wars, if the does not ſupply him? He can 


neither give you any thing, and hinders you 


from receiving what. is offer d. Do you 


think, Daughter, your Sun will always 
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ſtand at Eighteen? Or that your Gallant 


will always continue in the ſame mind ? 
= rich, and his Mother ſhall 


When he ſhall 


propoſe! to him a great Fortune, do you 


think he will chen mind your whimpering 


Fears 1 Or remember his Oaths and Pro- 
miſes, when be ſhall be tempted with a 
golden Shower of ready Money? 

- Aduſat-: He will certainly, and for that 
reaſon has refus d to marry, when he bas 
been rag with extremity. | 
 Mith--1 wiſh you may not be deceiv'd ; 
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em 1 VITT den won b 
Ampetis. AN he be a Loyer that is nei- 


ther tranſported with Jealouſy 


or Anger, nor ſtrikes, nor tares his Hair or 


Clothes ſar Madneſs? 


G yſir. — are the common Signs and 


Indications of a Lover. | 


' Ampetis, True, but of a hot and violent 
Spirit tranfported with Paſſion ; for Kifles, 
Tears, Oaths, and the often ſhifting and 
returns of Paſſion, are the ſigus of a begin- 


| ning 
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ning and improving Love: But Jealouſy i is 
all Flame and Fire, and therefore it vou 
ſhou'd wiſh your Lover ſhou'd remain con- 
ſtant, pray that he 19 th Wenn in that 
humour. 

Cryſis. What, do you mean that he word 
always beat me? 

Ampetis. No, but that de. how's Nil wy 
concern'd, if you look on any other Object 
than himfelf; for if he did not love vou 
perfectly, why ſhou'd he be concern'd if an 
are in the company of another? 

-'Gryſis. I have no other, and he ſuſpects no 
bod unleſs ik be a rich Citizen that! men- 
tion d by chante nean io won A 

Ampetis. That is very wenry, that he i ima- 
gines you are courted by the Wealthy, for 
that will afflict him the more, and he will 
ſtrive to the uttèermoſt, leſt ! he” ſhou'd. be 05 


overcome by more powerful Rivals. 55 M 

Cryſis. But he is only Cholerick and Angry, ha 

\\ = but gives me nothing. ad 
A! Ampetis. But he will preſent you largely W. 
| | hereafter, for jealous Men afflict ARGININE m 

moſt. ti Nn 2 DG EL WI 


Oyſic. But I know not why 1 ſhow'd be 
- beaten and abus'd without reaſon. 3 
Ampetis. It is true; in the Race of Lore 
we ſtrain hard againſt a Rival; but when p 
we are ſecure in ſole Pofſeſſion) We abate dur . 
vigour, grow dull and langaid ; and lam 
confirm'd in this by Twenty Vears Experi- 


ence, having ſo long been a Crack, and ac- Do 
quainted with Intrigues, thoagh you are a 
Novice in that Art, ſcarce Eighteen Vears the 


e And if you pleaſe, I will tell you war I his 
9 


* 


5 happen'd to me in an Amour ſome Years 
u ſince. I was belov'd by an old Uſurer, and 
Ya the ſtingy Rogue never gave me more than 


it common ordinary Hackney Pay : He had 


but a flight Affection for me, and was never 


d concern'd for me, nor haunted my Doors at 
(1 unſeaſonable Hours; but ſometimes, after a 
1 long lazy Interval, he wou'd ſleep with me, 
FF; afterwards when he came to the Door, he 


railing, and after ſome Days unſent for, came 
again, and found. the Door ſhut : He was 
nettled at the matter, and returning after- 
wards found the Door open: He came in, 
and fell into a great Paſſion, -Wept, tore his 
Hair and his Clothes, and threaten'd he 


over, he hired me with a Talent for fix 
Months. His Wife told her Neighbours I 
had inchanted her Husband ; and therefore I 


wards your preſent Gallant, and get a Settle- 
ment from him ; for doubtleſs he will be rich 
when his Father dies. 5 


— 


Philoſtratus, and Polemon. 


Dorcas. 


Polemon is juſt return'd from 


Atten- 


was not admitted, for I had then one within 
paid double his price: At firſt he went away 


wou'd kill himſelf; and after his Paſſion was 


Pannychis the Miſtreſs, Dorcas her Maid, 


H, ' Miſtreſs, we are undone, 
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adviſe you to uſe the ſame Inchantment to- 


the Wars ; I ſaw him all in Scarlet, with 
his rich Scarf and Gorget, and a Train of 
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turn d rich from the Wars. 


Lucian? Dialogodes Vol. III. 
Attendance, all his Friends floeking about 
to complement him. I ſaw a Servant that 
went with kim Abroad; I ſaluted him, and 
ask'd him courteouſly how Matters went, 
and what worthy Atchievements they had 
perform'd in the Way? 

Pannychis. You ſhou'd not have fallen on 
that point preſently”: But firſt have thank'd 
the Gods for their ſafe return: That your 
Miſtreſs ſtill inquir'd what was — of 
the Army, and often Wept, and made men- 


tion of her Polemonʒ and that wou'd have been 


much more taking. 

- Dorcas. Have a little patience, 14nd I will 
acquaint you with all that was ſaid or done: 
Faccoſted Polemon in this manner : Sir, Did 
not your Ears :ingle of late, for my Miſtreſs 
ſtill remenibred you in Tears; eſpecially 
when any one feturn'd from the Battle, 
with'an account of many Slain, then ſne tore 
her Hair, beat her Breaſt, and wept at the 
dreadful News. 

Pannychis. Right, Dorcas, you' hit the 
matter. 

Dorcas. Then I ask d him many thitigs in 
order; to which he anſwer'd, We are re- 

Pannychis. Did he take no notice that he 
remembred me, or deſir'd to find me alive 


| and ſafe at his return. 


Dorcas. He faid much to that Purpoſe ; 5 
but what concerns us nearer, he talk'd of his 
vaſt Riches, Gold, Garments, Servants; and 


rich Plunder: Hé has brought home Silver 


in abundance, more than many Buſhels woud 


contain: He had a rich Ring upon his Fin- 
ger. 


F , , A 


— 
ew” | 


w 


— 
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ger. He enter'd into a Diſcourſe of paſſing 
à great River; and how he kill'd a great 
Commander with his own Hand. Much 
more he ſaid, but I made haſte away to tell you 
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the News ; for if Polemon comes (as he cer- 


tainly will, when he has ſhaken off his Com- 
pany how will he look if he find Philoſtratus 
bo 


to bantſh our preſent Spark, who has already 


it will be hard not to receive Polemon, when 
he is ſo luckily return'd ; beſides, he was 
intollerable jealous when he was poor, and 


not now be guilty of? | | 
Dorcas. See, Madam, he 1s at hand. 
\ Pannychis. I die, and faint away. 
Dorcas. And ſee, Philoſtratus appears from 
within. FE Of 7 
 Pannychis. What ſhall I do? Iam diſtract- 


alive. A 
Philuſtratus. Why do you not pledge me, 
Pannychis ? | 
Pamiychis. Lord, Sir, you have ruin'd me, 
go in Polemon, your humble Servant, I 
have not been ſo happy to ſee you a great 
While. | 
Polemon. Who is that makes towards us? 


Pannyc his. Then I muſt ask ſome of your 
preſeat Counſel. It will not be reaſonable 


paid down a Talent; beſides, he is an able 
Merchant, and has promis'd largely: And 


what Extravagance do you think he will 


ed ; I wiſh the Ground wou'd ſwallow me 


You are ſilent, Paunychis; What, do you 


leave me when I have rid Poſt Five Days to 


ſee you? 1 mightily deſerve this Uſage,--- I 


thank you, Madam. 


Philo= 
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Fhiliſtratus. But, pray Sir, Who are you ? 
Polemon: Then, underſtand my name is 

Pole mon, one of an ancient Family; I was firſt 
a Collonel, and now am roſe to a Brigadeer, 

a Lover of Pannychis while I thought her wiſe. 

| |  Phil-ftratus.. But now know, moſt noble 
| \ Brigadeer, I have a Right and Property in 

16 this Lady, 1 have purchas'd it with a Talent, 

. and ſhe ſhall command another when my 
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Ship unlades. Madam, follow me, and leave 


LY the Man of War to rule the Battalions. 

Wl: . | Dorcas.: She has her Freedom, and may 

111-4 | follow whom ſhe pleaſes. | 

— 114 Pannychis. W hat ſhall do, . Dorcas ? 

WH Dorcas. Let us go in, Madam, We cannot g 
{| 8 ſtand Polemon's ob eſpecially when he is 

[19 inrag d with Jealouſy. ' 
11 Pannychis. Let us go in. mA 
11 Polemon. But I foretel you ſhall this Day 
"ay drink your laſt. Shall I, that have been t 
ny fluſh'd ia ſo much Blood, be ſo us'd ? 
_ Parnychis. O Lord, the Watch have beſet F 
1 the Houſe in the Front; Are the Cuiraſſeers 

wh aſſiſted with the Bills and Bow-men, | and K 
4 back'd by the Rabble. n 
— 14 Philoſtratus. You faney us Tarpawlins to fl 
1 | be meer Children, and wou'd frighten us { 
1 with Spirits; perhaps you have rob'd ſome fi 
. 5 | Hea-rooſt, or 'defended ſome Caſtle with a ( 
"4 Bile of Men and this I think is the . of | 
14 your Honour. tl 
"my Polemon. But you ſhall Know we can come w 
WH. to puſha Pike. . ſt 
bl | | Philoſtratus. Come on, my Lads, and you at 
F4 ſhall find I, and my Footman that follows IM re 
[il if me, will beat yow off, and uteri you with in 
| | Stones and Cudgels. | Che- | 
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| Chelidonium and Droſe. 


cal. perceive Chirids this handſom Youth 
no longer frequents your Houſe, for 
I have not obſerv'd him there for a conſide- 
rable time. 
Hroſe. He comes there no. mote, for his 
Tutor has forbid him. | 
" Chelidonium. Who? the School-maſter, Djo- 


timus, he Is my Friend; and L can. command ; 


him. 

| Droſe. No, it is Ariftenetus, | that rigid 
Philoſopher. 

Chelidonium. That rou gh Satyr with the 


damn'd ſwinging Beard, that walks with the 
Louths in the Cloiſter. | 


Droſe. 1 wiſh his Arrogahce may Peri by 
the Hands of the Hang- man. 


Chelidonium. But Ros cou'd he have fuch 5 


power over Chirias; 

Droſe. I cannot imagir 
knew the Charms of a Bed-fellow for you 
muſt know I had his Maidenhead) he' never 
ſlept out of my Arms; but now I have not 
ſeen him theſe three Days. After I had 
ſufficiently vexed my ſelf for his Abſence, 
(fer I knew not what miſchief had befallen 


im) I ſent my Maid to hunt him all over 
the Town. At laſt ſhe found him walking 


with Ari iſtenerus. She . made him a Sign that 
ſhe wou'd ſpeak with him; but he bluſk'd, 
and fix'd his? Eyes on the Ground, and wou'd 


not look upon her; and then they both went 


into the College, _— ſhe follow'd them 
to 


for ever ſince he 
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to the Gate; but he wou'd not ſo much as 
turn his Face, or look upon her. At laſt 
ſhe returg'd home, and wou'd give me no 
farther Intelligence. You muſt imagine me 
much 7 7 pos'd i in mind, not being able to 


gueſs what. had happen'd to my Friend. 1 


conſider” whether I had not ſome way diſ- 
oblig'd him; or whether he was not charm'd 
with ſome "new Face, and hated me; or 
whether his Father had enjoin'd him the 
contrary: I had many of theſe Imaginations 
working in my Brain, when in the Evening 
came his Man, and brought me this Letter, 


take it, my Friend, and read it, you know 


the Hand. 


Chelidonium. Tok me ſee it: The Letters 


are not plain, but ſhew the haſte and diſ- 
compoſure of him that writ it, and theſe are 
the Contents: Ay Dear, I call the Gods to 
witneſs hom much I love thee; but now I am by 
Gompulſion fore d to leave thee, for my Father has 
deliver'd me to Ari pak to ſtudy Philoſophy, 
and he is inform'd Mull that has paſs'd between 
1 and has ſeverely reprov'd me, — ſaid it was 
unworthy in me, 4 Perſon ſo nobly deſcended, to 


court à cammon Harlot , and that it was much 


19 to. prefer Vertue to à ſhort inf nificant Plea- 


* te Wen, I wiſh with all my Heart 
this. inking Fellow wou'd be hang'd, for 
preaching ſuch wicked Doctrine to a young 
Gentleman. 

Chelidonium. eee I 'am oblig'd to 


_ obey, him who follows me conſtantly, obſer- 


Ving if my Eyes ramble any where elſe : That 
+; I live temperately, and obſerve his l 


vol.iti: If che Corſa oo = 
he ſes t to 77 me Happy, and Eminent for |; | 115 
— by his Care and Pants -. This I write to | Note 
you, leaſt jou ſhould be Offended, and. wiſh you | 
may live Happily, and remember Clintas, + 

Droſe, What judgnient do you make of _ "i 


this Epiſtle ? 3 4 | 
Chbeli. That it is a cruel Sentence, but that = 

kind Remembrance at laſt, does not ſeem to bi 

cut off all Hopes. WT K 


Droſe, That does encourage my Hope but Fn 1 
in the mean time I die for Love; ut his 1 
Man told me, | that Ariſtenetus was Famous | 10 
for Sodom, and devoted to the loye of Boyes, N 0 
and under the Pretence of Inſtruction, in- 
troduces himſelf into the Converſation of 


: the handſomeſt Vouth; and promiſes he will 

£ make Cinias Honoured and Reſpected like 

4 the Gods, and in the mean time reads ſome 

5 of the low Diſcourſes of the old Philoſophers * 

Y with his Pupil. - In fine, he is wholly occu- 4 

8 pied about the Vouth, and his Man ſays, he BY, 

„win nint this Matter to Clinias his Father. | 4 

n cheli. Then you muſt be ſure to careſt and LY 

1 ingage his Servant, | | [2 

Fo oſe, 1 have done that, and. made hind | 5 

0 os ly mine; Beſides, he Doats on my by 

Maid. _— 

Cheli. Doubt not but all; „Things will ga | 5 

rt WW well, and 1 will private! write on the Wall teh 

or where Clinias's Father uſes to Walk, Areſte- 1 

ag netus debauches Clinias 3 and this ſhall ſtrey E- . bu 
then his Seryant's Affirmation. 

to i Droſe, And when will you privately doit et 

2 heli. When it is Dark, I will write it o 

ar the Wall with a Charcoal 
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Droſe, Rightly contrived, and prithee, 
dear Friend, aſſiſt me againſt this arrogant 


Ariſteneruss 


r $ 


Tryphena and Charmides. 


775. WIe any one Court a Miſtreſs to 
V his Bed, and preſent her hand- 
ſomely for her Company, and yet never taſt 
of the Pleaſures for which he ingaged her; 
but Sleep with his But-end towards her, 
Weeping and Lamenting; yet you ſeemed 
not willing to Sup alone, but you ſhed Tears 
at Supper; and now I ſee thee cry like a 
Child: Why are you diſturbed in this 
manner, prithee do not conceal it, Reward 
my Curioſity with this Secret, for the Night 
that I have idly ſpent iT Bed with you. 
- + Coarmides. The love of another that has 
diſarmed my Inclinations, which 1 cannot 


— 


reſiſt, and Shames me of my ſelf. 


Tryphena. It is plain to me you do not love 
me, if you did, you would not neglect what 
you have in Poſſeſſion, or reſiſt my Dall iance 
and Imbraces, wraping your ſelf in your 
Gcwa, fearing I ſhould touch yon; come pri- 
thee be plain with me, ma be! may ſerve 
ycu in your\[nclinations, for JI am a Perſon 
trat will advance your Intrigue and Deſign. 

Cuarmides. You are well acquainted with 
the Miſtreſs T Adore, for ſhe is a Courteſan 
t at is well known. ee 

Tryphena. Pray Name her. 

Charmi des. It is Philematiam- 


' Tryphena- 
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J .  . Tryphena» There are two of that Name, is A 7 
it it ſhe that lately loſt her Maiden-head, and = 
is kept by Damyllus, the Son of the General, | 7 


or ſne that is commonly called the Iillt. 15 

_ BH © Charmides. Tis ſhe with whom 1 am ſo 1 
deeply Smitte. . 
Tiphena. Is it for her you” ſo dreply n. lf 

cern your ſelf? | LM 

0 cCharmides. Very true. 8 4 q 

d- | ' Tiyphena-/ » And how long have you been i in 1 
{ Love with her;? 15 
; charmides. is about ſeven Months ſince 9 
r, Ml firſt I ſaw her. e 
ed T:ypbena- Did you ever ſee her Naked, or | 100 
Is in an Undreſs, that you might rightly — pa 1 


a of her Beauty; perhaps you have only ſeen 
nis her Face, and thoſe Parts that are expoſed 


rd to View, which are not her en, but cover- 740 
ht ed over with Paint, as is uſual with Women 905 
of five and forty Lear Old, and ſomething 1 | ial 
145 better. wi 
\ot Charmides. She ſwears ſhe is but twenty 5 

| Year Old the next Graſs. 

We - Thyphena« | Will you rather truſt her Oath; | = 
hat or your own Eyes? Conſider her well, when wi 
ace MW ſhe has her own Hair, for ſhe conſtantly 4 
zur wears an artificial Tower or Periwig; and 1 
Yri- her own ſhort Hair is as White as Milk; and 675 
ve to ſatisſie your ſelf, ingage her to let you 5 
ſon View her Naked. | | —_ 


wr Charmides. But ſhe would never grant me 
ith that Favour... - | 

fan Tryphena. She was the Wiſer, for ſhe well 

knew you would abominate her hoary Locks 

om her Neck to her Knees; ſhe is all 

ſpeckled like a Leopard; you are deeply con- 

RJ X 3 cerned 
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cerned that you miſt of ſuch a Bargain 5 but 


ſhe has Jilted you ſufficiently. 


Charmides. So it appears, for tho? I had 

made her many Preſents, yet at laſt ſhe'de- 
manded a Sum 1 could not give her, becauſe 
you know I have a Father a live. She ſham- 
ed me off and received another, and I wil- 
ling to return her Kindneſs, ingaged you. 
' Tryphena. But had 1 known your Meaning, 
you ſhould: have failed of my Company, I 
hate to be teaſed with a Bed-fellow to no 
Purpoſe, to vex another, eſpecially to ſuch 
a ſuperannuated bald Miſtreſs: ; but now1 will 
riſe, for the third Cock has Crowed. 

Charmides. Not in ſuch haſt, my Tryphena, 


for now you have convinced me of my Do- 


tage, I hate her abominably. 
Tryphena. 'You had beſt ask your Mother, 


ſhe has been in the Bagnio with her; if you 


inquire of the old Beldams, they can tell 
you more. 

Charmides. And have J doated on ſuch a 
Grandam, now I will ſtrike off my Chains, 
let us kiſs and Enjoy freely”: Y and now fare- 
well to _ Wiccheratt. 


Joel te Miſreſs, Pitiins be Confident; 


Lyſias her Lover. 1 


Jo. Ave you juſt Cauſe to abuſe me 7 

ſias, who never asked you any 
Money, or that upon Pretence I was engaged, 
ever refuſed your Viſit, neither have I (ac- 
d to the Cuſtom of other Miſt reſſes) 


yg 
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gy put you upon cheating your Father, or de- 

4 ceiving your Mother; but upon your firſt. 

fel Addreſs, received you without a Preſent : 

e- You know how many Lovers I have denjgd. - 

ſe for your ſake; Ethocles, who is now a Sena- 

N- tor, the rich Mariner our Neighbour, and. 

l- your, Comrade Mliſſus; tho' his Father is 
lately dead; and he grown Maſter of his Fa- 

8¹ mily: But I have only careſſed thee. my 

1 Phagn, © neither ſeeing nor admitting any o- 

no ther but thy felf: For I; like a Fool, thought * 

ch thy Oaths and Promiſes to be True, andin. - 9 

ill gaged my Heart ſolely to thee, like a chaſt 1 
Penelope, though my Mother was offended, * 

7a, and my Friends reflected upon my Conduct. 

)o- But thou, after thou hadeſt ſubdued my 
Heart, and that 1 languiſh for thy Love, 

er, before my Face, you Court other Miſtreſſes; 


'ou and ſitting by me you praiſe” Magidra the 10 | 
tell Singer, tho” I Weep and am ſenſible of the | = 
Affront, and when you with Thraſo and Di- Bi 


philus were in Company with Cymbalis and 
Pyralts, which you know I hate, yet you 
kiſs'd her often, tho? by it you diſhonoured Hal 
your ſelf; you drank to Praxilis, and bid N 

the Boy take notice of the Glaſs, and fill ; . 

Wine into it for no body but for her; and 4 
when you perceived your two Friends were 48 
Whiſpering, you kiſs'd her, felt her Breſt, Wy 
and thruſt your Hand under her Coats, nor $ 

cared if I ſaw it. How have I offended you | 1M 
in little or much? or what have T'done to 
Anger you, whom have Llooked upon and 
live only for. thee ? Ungrateful Man, you 
do not regard how you puniſh a Woman 
that is Diftradted with the Love of thee ; but 
e — Heavea, 
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| Heaven who ſees your Injuſtice will puniſh 


it: But may he hereafter you: will repent 


when I am dead, or have hang'd my ſelf for 
grief, or have drowned my ſelf in a deep 
Ml, or whatever Death I ſhall find out to 


rid my ſelf out of the World; then you will. 


glory as having perform'd a mighty act: 

Why do you look askew upon me, as if! bad 
offended ? tell my Fault fairly, and let 
Pythias judge between us. What, will you 
make me no anſwer, and leave me, ſee how 


_ unjuſtly I am wrong'd by him. 


Pythias. O cruel Tyger, he that is not 
ſoftned with Tears is an inſenſible Stone, 
and no Man: But if I may tell you truly ?tis 
your Fondneſs has deſtroy d him; you ſhou'd, 
have curb'd your lnclinations. ; they. ſoon 
grow inſolent, when once they are ſenſible 
how much they are belov'd: Leave off your 
Tears, and if you believe me, ſhot. him out 
once or twice, that will inflame his, Loye, 

ind you ſhall ſee him dote upon you more. 


Joeſſa. You, adviſe me to ſhut him out, 50 


L wiſh he wou'd not forſake me. | 
© Pythias. 1 ſee him return again: peace. 
. Joeſſa. Thou haſt undone me, he has Ture- 


ly heard my Adyice. 


 Lyſtas. I am not return'd hither for her 
re” whom 1 never, intend. to viſit more; 
but to ſatisfy you, leſt you, ſhou'd condemn 


rhe, as being offended without a Cauſe. Wou 'd 


you have me endure this Woman, who now 
ſheds her feigned [Tears,, whom 1 lately ſur- 
priz'd i in Bed: with. a young Man a aſleep ? a 
. Pythias. Then you have convinc'd me ſhe 
is falſe : But s did IW; Iurprige, her in 
the Fact? Ly las. 
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_ Lyſias. About ſix Nights ago, for now I 
remember me better, it was the, Second of 
this Month, for this Day is the Seventk: 
My Father, when he underſtood J lov'd this 
vertuous Lady, ſhut, me up in my Chamber 
and gave the Porter ſtrict Orders, be ſhou'd | 
not jet me out; I that cou'd; not bear io 
ſtrict a Command, plotted With my Servant, 
Where the Wall was loweſt in the Vard, to 
zet over, and came directly to her Houſe, 
5 now it was about Midnight; and I Know- 

ing the Cuſtom of the Houſe, puſh'd ba 
t. the Lack, and came in without. noiſe, an 
, 1 0 9 0 the Bed - ſide, for they were all 
„ Doin ii wed eu he 
e Whit det thou Gy, © Heayens, 
n ABBY... i 


Mee. But when 1 perceiv'd there -was 


* 


1 more abed than one by their Breath, I fan- 
it WM cy'd. ber Maid was abed with. her ; but it 


„Night. | 
in Fythias. Do not declare the Matter to , 
'd him. 1 1 | & T4 43 * 


1- with me that Night, for I was concern'd 1 
ar I was ngt like to have your. good Com, 1 
AL | * | 
| i 

, 5; f 


this Hair in fix Days ? | 
Foeſſa. She was ſick, and her Hair ſhav'd, 
and what ſhe wears now was an artificial 
Tower or Perriwig. Prethee, Pythias, con- 
vince this Misbeliever by Demonſtration ; 
Behold your Rival! who raisd your, Jeaton- 
ſy to ſuch a degree; if you had ſearch'd 
deeper you had found the Miſtake. 12 
Lyſias. What need I ſearch further, when 
1 was ſufficiently convinc'd by feeling. 
Jyoeſſu. Well, are you now at laſt con- 
vinc'd ; and are you willing I ſhou'd ſtudy 
my Revenge for your unjuſt Suſpicion. 


Tuyſias. Not at all; but now let us drink | 


and be jovial, and invite Pythias to take part 
of the Treat, and ſhe ſhall be a Witneſs at 
the ſealing the Articles of Peace. Fog 

Joeſſa. With all my Heart, and there we 
will conſider what I have ſuffer*d for the ſake 
of ſuch a handſome Bed-fello . 

Pythias. Well, I 1 it was my For- 
tune to reconcile this Difference; but pray, 
yſias, have 2 care you do not reflect upon 


my Pergiwig. 


—v— 


Leonticus the Brazgadocia, Chenedas the 
Pimp, and Hymnis 1h Courtiſan. 


Henedas, pray tell this Lady how in 
\__, a Battle againſt the Galatians thou 
ſaw*ſt me mounted ona white Courſer, led ona 
1 | whole 


Leont. 
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 _ Lyfias. And was Pythias the Perſon that 
was ſhay*d cloſe, and has ſhe produc'd all 


* 
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it whole Body of Horſe, and the Barbarians, 
I ( though brave Fellows) trembled at the 
light of me and fled. Then I having covch'd 
1 my Spear in my reſt, at one career kilPd the 
al Leader and his Horſe, againſt thoſe that 
n- rally'd and ſtill reſiſted (for there were 
ſome that ſtill were obſtinate, having had 
u- their main Body broke, drew up in a qua- 
d drangular Form) I drew my Fauchion, and 
diſcharg'd on them my utmoſt Fury, kill'd 
en ſeven Officers with my own Hands, and at 
one ſtroke I clave a Captain's Head through 
n- his Helmet; and when 1 had put them to 
dy the rout, you, Chenedas, purſu'd, and gave 
25 them ChaſGG. | 3 
nk Chenedas: When afterwards, in Paphlagoni a, 
Tt you overcome a great Leader in ſingle Com- 


at t, did you not then perform a mighty 
Feat? 9 . 
we Leonticus. Thou telleſt me right; but 


ke Cowardice was not the occaſion of it : For 
| when-a great Nobleman, that Commanded 
57. WM the Curiaſſers in contempt of the Greeks, came 
a, into the middle of the Army, and challeng'd 
on the braveſt Man to the fingle Combat, the 
b Captains, Collonels, and the General were 
amaz'd at his daring (though he was other- 
wiſe a very brave Man.) Then I, who was 
then but one of the Tribunes, went out, 
(though 1 was withheld by many of my 
the Friends that were concern'd for my danger ) 
5 ſeeing the large Barbarian in his guilded 
Arms ſhining, with his terrible Creſt an 
Plume, and ſhaking a moſt dreadful Spear. 
| Chenedas. No wonder, Sir, for I my ſelf 
was afraid, and follow'd you, deſiring you 
5 1531 W $720 wou'd 


216 


Lucian'⸗ Dialogaes Vol. III. 
wou' d not firſt expoſe your ſelf to ſo Emi- 
nent a danger, that if thou ſhou'dſt miſcarry 
Life wou'd be afterwards a Burthen to me. 
DLeonticus. But I notwithſtanding boldly 
advanc'd to the Center, not much worſe 
arm'd than the Paphlagonian, though he was 
all ſhining; in Gold; and a loud Shout was 
given on ours, as well as on the Barbari an 
ſide; for both Armies knew me by my Arms 


and Equipage: Tell me, Chenedas, with 


what great Hero the Army wg FRED com- 
pare me? 
Chenedas. To whom but to the brave 


Achilles. Your, bright Helmet, garniſh'd 


with your Purple Feather, and your Shield 
all ſhining with Gold, did ſo well become 
you. 

Leonticus. At the firſt Courſe he wounded 
me ſlightly in the Thigh, and at the next 
Career I pierc'd him quite through the Bo- 


dy; and returning with bis Arms, I cut off 


his Head, and fix'd it all bio on my 
Lance. 1881 

i Hymnis- 3 ee 1 — * are 
wieked and cruel Actions you relate; nei- 
ther can I ever ſee a Man with, SatisfaRion, 
that does ſo thirſt: and rejoycę in;Bloodſhed, 
or drink or ſleep; with him, and therefore ! 
will withdraw, and beg your pardon. 


Leunticus. Pray, Madam, let me oblige 


you to ſtay, andi accept double what. 1 fo 
mis d you. 

' Mymmnis. It is againſt my Naturg th he 
Wighdgch 2'Mnrderer. W rhe ft bas 


8 


4 
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Leonticus. Madam never fear, for thoſe 
Matters were tranſacted among the Paphla- 
goni ans; but here I am tame and quiet. 

J Hymns. But I cannot chuſe but hate you 
that glory in your Lance ſtain'd with the 

18 Blood of your Enemy. I wou'd not for the 

1s World imbrace and receive ſuch a Man into 
„my Arms; 1 ſhou'd ſooner chuſe the Hang- 
ma for my Bed-fello wp. 


h Leonticus. But if you had ſeen me glitter- 
l- ing in Arms, I am ſure you wou'd have 

DT INES ðxd PT DE: 077 "35 an 
10 Hymnis. What I have already heard is 


d enough to make me abhor you. I fancy 1 
ſee the Ghoſts and Spirits of thoſe Men you 
ie have deſtroy'd, and ſee the Head of the 
Captain you cleft in two at one blow ; what 
do you think, if I had ſeen the Action, and 
xt the Blood flowing from ſo many Carcaſſes by 
you deſtroy'd, I ſhou'd ſurely die, that never 
off had the Courage to behold the death of a 
NY WE Dunghil-Cock. 1 5 en 
| Leonticus. Are you ſo ſoft and gentle? I 
re only told you theſe Stories to divert and de- 
el light you. ; 
n, Hymnis. Surely none but cruel Nature 
aan bo pleas'd with ſuch Tragical Events : 
But 1 will take Coach and go home to my 
Mother, and fo moſt noble Tribune I muſt 
86 bid you heartily adieu, and leave you to per- 
fect your Conqueſts. | — | 
Leonticus. Pray Madam ſtay now, and be 
gone in the Morning. 5 
mnis. Sir, you have affrighted a poor 
tender Girl with your dreadful Diſcourſe, 
with ſhaking your Helmet and EquIpage, 
an 


318 


Liician's Didagues Voi. il 
and recounting incredible things: You did 


not perceive how I was frighted when you 


related your Encounter with the Captain, 


and how 1 ſtarted - when you cut off his 


Head. . Exit 53 
Leonticus. 1 that thought, Chenedas, by this 


| Diſcourſe to have made my ſelf more accep- 


table, have render'd my ſelf more hated by 
your Advice: Twas you that incourag'd me 
in this Rodomontade: 

Chenedas. Was it not reaſonable that [ 
ſhow'd lie for Company, eſpecially when | 
ſaw it pleas d you? But you made it much 
more terrible, by the cutting off the un- 
happy Head of that Paphlagonian : Why did 


vou fix it upon the point of your Spear, that 


the Blood might drop 1 you, and defile 
your Garments. 
Leonticus. This was bad indeed, l 


but I think all the reſt was well perform'd ; 


go and perſuade her to return and lye with 


me. 

 Catnedas: Then I muſt ſay this was all a 
Romance, made only to ingratiate your ſelf 
with her. 

Leonticus. Not ſo, Chenedas. 

Chenedas. Otherwiſe ſhe will not return; 
and now, Sir, make your choice rather to 
be hated while you profeſs your ſelf ſuch a 
conquering Warrior, or to be beloy'd while 
you own your ſelf a comical Romancer. 

Leonticus. It is a difficult Choice, but how- 
ever bring Hhymnis to my Bed. Go, and tell 


herl * good part, though not all the 


Diſcourſe 


Sis 


aol. II. of the Courtifans, 319 


Dtorio and Myrtale. 

Dorio. OW, Afyrtale, you ſhut the 
I N Doorsagainſt me, when for thy 
ſake I am become poor and. needy : But 
when I preſented you with large Preſents, 
then I was your Beloved, and was Patron, 
and commanded here; but when you per- 
ceiv'd you had .drain'd me dry, and ſuck'd 
out. my Heart-blood, then you ſcorn'd me, 
and found out a Bithniau Merchant to be 
your Lover, and ſhut me out of your Fa- 

your, whom you hug and kiſs all Night, and 
Jentertain him alone within, and give out 
you are with Child by him. PSTN 

Myrtale. It troubles me, Dor:o, that you 
ſhou'd pretend you have preſented meſolarge- 
ly; and that your Love to me has reduc'd you 
th to Poverty: Therefore, if you pleaſe, we 

will account from the beginning. 

43 Dorio. Right, Myrtale, let us come to a 
e fair Account, and firſt ſet. down a Pair of 
50 lac'd Shoes I gave you, which coſt a 
rown. 


5 . Myrtale. And for that 1 lay with you two 
; a Kio 


* Dorio. When I came from Hria, I brought 
ile vou an Alabaſter Box fill'd with Ointment, 
worth ten Shillngs by Heavens. 
W- Myrtale. And I, when you went hence to 
ell Sea, gave you an old Campaign Coat, which 
che vou wore Aboard, which a Seaman left be- 
hind him when he lodg'd with me. 


Dorio. 
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Dorio. And afterwards he met with me on 
Shoar, and knew it, and challeng'd it, and 
got it after a hard Conflict: Beſides the lit- 
tle Preſents I brought you from the Boſpho- 
rs, and eight dry Sea-Biskets in a Basket, 4 
Tub, and a Pair of Sandals wrought with 
Sold, and a great. Cheeſe 1 brought thee 
home, ungrateful Woman. 
Artale. And all this amounts to about 
five Crowns. * | 
Dorio. I brought thee what I cou'd ſpare 
out of my Wages ; but now l am come to be 
2'Midſhip-man, and you deſpiſe me; and 
when the Feaſts of Venus were laſt celebra- 
ted, did not I offer a Crown for you; and 
alſo gave your Mother a Crown for Shoes, 
and many odd Shillings and Sixpences be- 
ſides; and theſe all computed together a- 
mount to a Mariner's Eſtate. | 
Myrtale. Yes, J remember your Onions, 
and your ſtinking Lobſters. 25 
Dorio. Tis true, I cov'd then bring you 
no better, for it was a looſing Voyage; hut 
to my Mother I brought home not a Head of 
Garlick : And now 1 wou'd willingly know 
what you have gain'd by this Bythinian. 
 Myrtale. Firſt, he bought nie this Gown 
you ſee, and this Gold Chain I wear about 
Dorio. What he, have I not known it 
heretofore ? | , 
AMyrtale. You might know one, but it was 
much ſmaller, neither had it any Pearl and 
other Stones; heſides theſe Ear- rings, a Pet- 
ticoat, and two ſmall Bracelets, he has paid 
Py | my 
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my Rent, given me new Shoes, and a args 
Cheeſe, and other Trifles. ' - © + 

Dorio. But you do not brag what a naſty 
Fellow vou lye with, an old) rotten, bald 
Fellow, Rivel'd like an A ple Fobn, with- 
out Teeth; and when he prinks up himſelf, 
and ſings, he is juſt the A to the Harp. 
Now, Lady, enjoy your Sweeting, and _ 


forth a Boy much like his Father; I can fin 


out a handſome e or two to change 
my Money, and much good may do you, Ma- 
dam, for we Tarpawlins have not always 
Gowns and Chains © to preſent. 

tale. Certainly, ſhe is moſt happy that 
has cha Lover; and I wou'd adviſe you, 
when you have perform'd the next Voyage, 
vou bring her home Onions, ſtinking Lob- 
. and a wee from W 5 
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Colis and Parthenis 0 


bal. HAT makes you cry, Parthe: 
nis, dad whence do you bring 
theſe broken Pipes? . 

Parthenis. The Soldier that cans Gricale 
found me with his Rival Gorgon; ſinging and 
playing; he beat me, and broke my Pipes, 
over-turn'd the Table, broke the Glaſſes: 
ſpilt the Wine, and cudgel'd the honeſt 
Husbandman well-favourddly, being  back*d 
by ſeveral Roiſters like himſelf, that we 
know not whether: the Farmer will live or 
die, for he ſpit Blood, and i is a over black 
and een | 


2 cochlis. 


1. 
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_ Cuothlis. Was the Man mad, or ſhe extra- 
vagant in her drink? - Dag, 
Parthenis. Twas his Jealouſy, or extrava- 
gant Love; for Crocale having demanded a 
ſwinging Sum, and he having not wherewith 
to. oblige her, ſhe refus d him, and receiv'd 
an honeſt rich Husbandman that had lov'd 
her long: While 1 fing and play'd upon the 
Harp for their Diverſion, and while they 
were at Supper, the Farmer roſe up and 


danc'd : Cocale prais'd his Activity, and all 


was very pleaſant, when on à ſudden a noiſe 
was heard, the Door broke open, and pre- 


| fently broke in about eight luſty Fellows, 


and amongſt them the Soldier I told you of: 
The Countryman was beaten and trod upon 
the Ground, and Gocale, I know not by what 
means, eſcap'd to a Neighbours. The Sol- 
dier ſeiz d on me, broke my Pipes, and kick'd 


me out of Doors; and now I am come hi- 


ther to complain of my uſage to my Miſtreſs. 
The Husbandman went to his Friends, and 
having got a Warrant, has carry'd the Sol- 
dier and his Accomplices before the Juſtice. 
 Geehlis. Blows and Quarrels is all is gotten 
by theſe Amours with theſe heQoring Sol- 
diers ; therefore I avoid their Addreſſes ;, 
and if a Woman ſhou'd expect any thing 
from theſe Collonels or Captains, they pre- 
ſently ſay, have patience till I receive my 


Pay, and then I will gratify you nobly : 


Hang theſe Bragadocios, I always avoid em, 
bhad rather have an honeſt quiet Fiſherman, 
a Mariner, a Countryman of my own Rank 
and Condition, who knows not how to flat- 


ter, but will preſent handſomely, than * 
0 7 0 
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of the bluſtering Officers, that tear their 
proud Heads aloft, and talk much of their 
Battles and Engagements, but are meer 
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to make em neat and ſightly to invite Chap- 
men to bid. Do you, Mercury, be Cryer, 


and in the name of Good-luth, ſummon Cuſto- 
mers to appear at our Market. Vou muſt 
cry Phyloſophers of all Sects and Sizes; and 
if any Buyer wants ready Money, we'll truſt 


him a Twelvemonth upon good Security. 


Mercury, O they come in Shoals, we muſt 


nick the fr a t 0 * 
nnn 


the | 
9 — the Rae” W 1 
Mercury, Who ſhall Dbring out firſt ? 
Jupiter, The Ionian es, that _ * buſh- 
hair? grave looking Feho 3.\\ Ci 
ercury, So ho, Pythagoras, come down 
and ſhew your Shapes before the Company. 
5 Feaghe, Proclamation. 


Mercury, O Ves 3 Sentlemen, I firſt 2 


ſent ye With a rare and venerable Mortal : 


Wbo bids? Who's for being, more than Man? 


* Te a- 
relay. 


Who for knowing the*Ha#mony of the Uni- 
verſe. ? and for taking a Leaſe t a, Life or 
2 after this? 
Merchant, The Fellow h of the 
worſt Look; but where lyes his Excellency ? 
Mercury, In Arithmeriok, Aftronomy. Ae. 
gick, Geometry,"Atſick and Juggling; and he's 
an accompliſmd Furtune- teller to · boot. 
| np body catcokine; him a lit- 
tle 1505 
Mercury, Ay, and e Wade 
eee W hat e man are Fol, 
Friend 265 ybeor #: Oran 
-1! Pyrhagonis A Samian. 2 bas 1 # 
Merchant; Where r el Wy WIN 


e Ms min 3}tt Jud 10 fil 75002 913 
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Pythagoras, In ee, among the ſage 

7 Phyloſophers. | Toto © e 

. Merrhant, Very well, — caſe I ſhou'd. 

b Bargain for you, what will you teach me? 

Pythagoras, Nothing, I ſhall 5 be yur 

t 


+. ok. 


Remembrancer. | 
Merchant, How's that, prithee.?. 8 
Pythagoras, Why, firſt P purify your 

8 Soul, and refine it from all its Bras. 
Merehiant, Suppoſe it is already refin'd, : 
what Methods will you uſe then? 
Pythagoras, Firſt, I muſt enjoin you a long 
* Silence, tye up your Tongue, ſo that you 
call not ſpeak a Word for five Years. to- 
n gether. 
| Merchant, Prithee, Friend,. go ' preach to 
# Greſus s Son; I'm very talkative, and don't 
e- like being a Statue: : But what ſhall 1 learn 
4 after the five Vears are out? * 1 
n? Pythagoras, Muſick and Geometry. .._ 
ni- . A very good jeſt Ifaith! I muſt 
or be firſt a Fidler, er a Phyloſopher. 
Pythagoras, Next you muſt learn the Art 
he Wh of Numbering. 
y: Merchant, Poh, that l underſtand already, 
ſa- Pythagoras, Let's ſee a Sample. 
e's Merchant, One, Two, Three, Four. 
Pythagoras, Little do you think that Four 
it- is Ten, an equilateral Triangle, and the Num- | 
ber we ſwear by. 
\ Merchant, By the gra nd Oath Slow, nothing, 
can be more Divine or Sacred. 2 * 
Pythagoras, Next, my Friend, PL. teach 14 
yon. the Power of the Earth, Abe, Water and 
Ere,, with their ſeveral rms and: Motions. . 1 
Knee, Haye Air and Watera Formthen ? {A 


T3 6 Pytha 5 be 


Ls 
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yt hagor a. Ay without doubt; for with- 
out * ich they cou'd have no Aſotion. Beſides, 


: muſt know that God himſelf js nothing | 


ut Niamyber and Harmony. 
Aerehant. Wonderful, 28 Thope to Live ! 
Pythagoras- Nay, more than all this, you 
that ſeem one Thing, ſhall find yourſelf a- 
nother, and anther after that. 
* Merchtit. How's that tho? Am Iſomie- 


body etfe, and not he that's talking with 


ou now ? 


' Pythaporas. el preſent you are he, but 


time was when yon were another Shape and 


* + *Augh- 


Nees, 


Name; and time will be when you ſhall un- 
dergo a new Tj 72 ation. 

Merchant. Say "4. in Troth ? Then I 
ſhall be Wrmert , Niger I ſhift Shapes ſo of- 
ten; but let that paſs. Prithee Friend what 
doſt thou * feed upon? 

Pythagorat. Nothing that bas had Like, 
but every thing elſe except Beans. 


* Merchav What Quarrel have you againſt 


Beans ? ___ 
Pythagoras. No Quarrel at al, they 
ark Bipine 4 and” Myſterious Things. Pirſt 
bo have a Profifick Quality, and if yon Shel] 
2 from the Cods, they reſemble a 
2 15 Parts, then if you Boyl em 
— ner oy re a certain number of Nights 


to the Moon, they will turn to Blood. And 


what's more than all, the Arhenians always 

N Magi tes by en 2nd 4 
chant. roth, well and piouſly ſpo- 

ken! — — Friend, Stri ll u ſee 


you Naked "Heavens N 8 bs He has a 
. Coden Thigh. 0 * Warmn i ; 
e 


4 23 me. ah at © hb 


S 


Vol. HI. Philoſophers. | 
he can be no Mortal; PII bny him at any 
Rate; Pray, what do you ask for him? 

Mercury. Five and Twenty Pieces. 

 Merchant- A Bargain then, il have him, 

er. Enter the Buyers Name, and 
where we may find him. 

Mercury. It ſeems, Sir, he's an Talian up- 
on the Grecian Coſts of Ooton and Tarentun: : 
But he's not alone, for they're near Three 
Hundred ſtrong who go Shares in him. 

Jupiter. Let em have him away then, and 
do you bring out another. - 

Me Won'd you habe that naſty In. 
looking ellow of Pontus? 

Jupiter. By all means. 

Aercury. So ho! you Fellow with your 
Bag at your Back, you + Shoulders, ſtand +'EZour 
forth and take a turn round the Aſſembly. · 


O yes! I preſent you with a Luſty, Rare, 


Well-bred. Freeborn Mortal: Who bids ? 
Merchant. By your leave, Mr. Gyer, dare 
you Sell a Freeman? Hah! _ 
Mercury. Yes, indeed. | 
Merchants Are not you afraid of being 
Indicted for Kidnapping, or of W 


before the Areo- Pagus? 


Mercury. He cares not as Straw for be- 
ing Sold, he thinks he's as $'fvce as the beſt 


For all that. 


Merchant. Whatuſe can a Body have for 
ſuch a wretched ſlovenly Cur, unleſs one 
made him a Delver or a Draw- water. 

Mergisy. That's not all. You may make 
him your Porter; the Fellow's worth forty 


gs 3 N 28 got _ name of one 
2 * 4 2 
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Merchant. What's his Country, and Are 
lies his chief Talent? 

Mercury. Ask him that Queſtion, be can 
beſt reſo ve F. 

Merchant. Gadzooks, Pm afraid ne 
night the ſour grim-looking Dog, for- fear he 
ſhould' open upon me, and ſnap me by the 
Noſe: Do you fee how the Rogue lifts np 
his Cudgel, knits his. Brows, and looks as. 
fierce and terrible as a Demi-Gorgon 7 © | 

Mercury. Fear him not Man, he's tame 
enough. 

Merchant. prithee, . — Friend, what 
Countryman art thou? 

Diogenes. I'm one of the melden fc. 

Merchant. How do you mean? 
 Diegenes- Why, Em a Citizen of on 
whole' World. 

* 25% Merchant. Whom do you * imitate? 
| . Diogenes. Hercules. 
Merchant: | In his Club 3 but chen 
| why not in his Lyon's Skin? 
+ TorCd- Diogenes. My Þ Thred-bare Cloak's my 
1% Lyons Skin, in which like him, but as a 
Reformade, I wage a Mortal War with Plea- 
ſures, and mean to clear Mankod of thoſe | 
Monſters. 36 8 ) 
- Merchant." Faith, an Hercick Raterprize! 
But, good now, by what Science are you di- 
ſtinguiſſi d, or what Art do you profeſs ? 
Dibgenes. 'm the deli verer of- Mankind, and 
the —.＋ F the Paſſions., In ſhort, I de- 
* kleeęi · ſtre to be a Profeſſor of Truth and Plain- 
us. dealing. 
1 8 WW ell Mr. Prof for, ſuppoſe; I 
ſhouw'd Purchaſe you; How wou'd you manage 
me? 3 Diogenes. 
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Diogenes. Firſt PI. take you and: ſtrip yon 
of all your Delights, confine youſto Beggery, 
and cloath you with Rags. Next I'll enjoyn AM 
you to toyl and moyl all Day, ſleep on the __ 
Ground at Night, drink nothing but Wa- 1 
ter, and eat what comes next to Hand; then | =—_ 
if; you have any Money by my good. Will, | | [ 
throw't all into the Sea. As for Wife, | | 
Children and Country, take no care about, N 
but look upon em all as inſi gnificant Baubles. 
Then leaving your native Houſe, you ſhall 
take up in ſome old Cave, forſaken Ruins, 
or elſe in ſome Tub. Vou muſt have a Budget 
2 full of Lupines and old * Muſty Wrir⸗ On 
s. Thus rigg'd out you ſhall vie Nea 
neſt with the greateſt Monarch upon Earth z* 
ang if you are whipt and rackt to Death, you 
ſhar't value it abit, 
Merchant. Hows that? 3 1 be whipt 
and feel no Pain? Troth, I'm neither Cas d 
| with Toxtoiſe or Lobſter Shell. | 
Diogenes. | You:muſt imitate; the, faying 1 
. Enrippder; but a little turn d. 
i Merchant. Prithee, what. is't ? 7 


FT 


Diogenes. | The grief your mind Poſſe for — 


Tongue is free. But your principal Accom- 
pliſhments are to be very Impudent, vaſtly 
Raſh, to ſnarl at all withaut Diſtinction, 
— at Kings as well as Private Perſons, the 
only way to be regarded and admired, for a 
| Man of Spirit. Let your, Blocution be Bar- 
. barous, your Pronunciation Rude, and al- 
, together like 4 Dogs, your Looks & ſorc't,“ Eyre 
and your Gate of the ſame Stamp; in; ſhort, rar. 
[ your whole deportment wild and Savage. 
0 You nave utterly: renquace:. all Civility, 
* e 


— 
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Gentleneſs and Modeſty, and not leave 
room in your Face for one Bluſh ; then you 
are to haunt and frequent the moſt 1 publick 
Places, there to walk all alone, waer joyn- 
ing to any 'Company, or ſhewing the leaſt 
Civility to either Friend or Stranger, for 
that were to diſſolve your Government; 
then you are to do that in Publick which o- 
thers are aſham'd to do in Private, and to 
fall in Love with the moſt ridicalous Objed 
in the World. ' Laſtly, when you're a weary 
+ Hao Of this World, take a * Doze of Poyſon and 
| ode pack off to the next. This i 1s the happinek 
owns we ſhall treat you withal. 
curl. Aferchant. For ſhame, theſe are ſcanda- 
lous and beaſtly Inſtructions. 

Diogenes. Eaſy and obvious ones, my Friend, 
learnt alone, without Education, Books and 
ſuch poor Trifles; ; and ſuch as will bring 
yon to a more compendious way. Fot 

rg tho you be an * ordinary Fellow, a Cobler 
'ſappoſe, or a Fiſhmonger, a Maſon or a Bro. 
ker, get but a good ſtock of Impudence and 
Audaciouſneſs with a true knack of Rail. 
Ing, and you need not fear being an Admired 


33s 


| yg" Tve no great occaſion for ſuch 
Accompliſhments. Poſſibly in time you may 
_ arrive to the Honour of a Tarpawlin or a 
Digger, therefore if your Maſter will takea 
conple of Pence for you, Vle venture to give 


That. 
ereus). Ay, ay, away with him, and a 
2 fik Riddance. The Dog has kept ſuch a 


coil and Clamour, and made ſuch a confound- 
ed 'Snarling at us al, we cod hot be at 
quiet for him. Jupiter 


Vi 


nnr 


Toe * ot 
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e Come r mw 
pus that Ge, in Purple, and crown' 
) pr Mg app 
Mercury. O yes! Silence ia the Court. 
Gentlemen, I here preſent ye with a ſump-. 
tuous Purchaſe, and a Companion fit for the 
Rich; a delicious thrice happy Mortal. Wha 
loves to Swim in eaſe and Pleaſure? Who 
bids for the moſt voluptious Perſon Alive ? 
Merchant. You, Fellow, ſtand forth, and 
tell us what you are for; Pl buy ye 
my ſelf, if yawre worth any thing. 
Mercury. Pray, Sir, don't be too rough 
upon him, nor trouble his Head with Que- 
ſions. He's Drunk you ſee, and can't An- 


ſwer you a Word; look how he clips the We 
Ki S Ii . | | q 0 
1 Will any but a Madman ven- | [ L 
ture upon ſuch a ſcandalous Beaſt and Tun of 1 
Pebauchery? Foh! How he ſtinks of Per- 1 
fumes? and reels and totters like a Ship 14 
without Ballaſt ? But good Mercury, tell us 8 "ml 
his beſt Accompliſhments, and what he can 9 


Mercy. To be brief, he's an excellent 

Feaſter, a moſt Joval Toper, an admirable 

Reveller and Dancer, and the fitteſt in the 

Werid for an amorous Prodigal Maſter. 

He's rarely well vers'd in Banquets, and a 

Maſter at Ragous and Kickſhaws. To Sum 

up all, he's the very - Quinteſcence of all Vo- Eo2i53; 
luptusuſneſs. He was bred at Athens, and de- 
waited on ſome of the * Kings of Scily, *T 
where he was highly in favour. The ſum of,,, ©" 
his Poctrine is To baniſh all Cares, to enjoy 
all Things, and ſeek Pleaſure where it is 

tobe had. 15 Merchant. 
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| Abderite, and the weeping F, they'll 
£0 rarely off together. | 


and weeps perpetually. Prithee Friend, why 


lous. 


yes! 1 preſent ye with an excellent pair of 


man Affairs to be wretched, and deplorable, 
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© Merchant: . You'd beſt go look out ſome fo 
rich and wealthy Chapman, my Purſe is not W: 
long enough for ſuch merry Blades. pr 
ANerrury. As a Man may gueſs, Sir, This 
Fellow: is like to lye dead upon our Hands. 
Jupiter. Well, ſet him by, and bring out 
another, or rather a Couple, the Laughing 


Mercury. Come down, both of ye. O 


Mortals, a couple of dae wiſeſt Philoſophers 
you © Tre ſaw. 

Merchant. Bleſs us all! What a mixture 
of Fire and Water is here. One nothing but 
Laughs, the other ſeems to lament ſomebody, 


doſt thou Laugh ſo? _.. 
Democritus. Laugh ſay. ye; 2 »Tis becauſe 
both you and all your Actions are ridicu- 


Merchant.” What a ſhame, a you make na 
mock of us all, and Laugh at all our: Actions. 

Democritus. Even ſo, my Friend, there's 
nothing of ſolidity in the beſt of em, every 
thing is Emptineſs, and an engiels Confuſion 
of; hen: bb 

Merchant · In good truth, 1 think there i is 
an emptineſs and an endleſs Confuſion in thy 
Brain. For ſname! wilt, neyer leave thy 
Grinning? But, Honeſt Friend, what do 
you weep for! ? 1 fancy.” tis beſt, talking. to 
you. 
Heradlitis. Why Sir, I look upon all hu- 


aud all W to the ſhocks of Fe 4 
org 
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fore my compaſſionate Soul pities and be- 
wails em. Fm not much concernꝰ'd for the ; 
preſent Ape;"'but the calamities of the fy- 
ture, I mean the General Gnflagration, and 
the final Diſſolution of the Univerſe, are the 
things which torment me ſoh then to find 
nothing certain or fixt, but all as it were 
wrapt up in Confuſion. Pleaſures and Trou- 
bles; Knowledge and Ignoränbe, Great and 
_— High and Low, all as it were-whirl- 
upon Gigs, and tofs'd up and. down by 


the # Rackets of Tims... 5 11 90 A 
: Merchant. - What ãs Time prithee?. 1 aldin. 
Hieraclitut. Fime is à Child playing at 
Pibbles; and eager at its Game. 8 3 
Merchant. Well, and what are Men 05 
HFHieratlitus. Mortal Gods: 5% 
| "2 Merchant.” And what are Gods? „„ 
ſe Heraclitust. Immortal Men.. be „ 


u- Merchant. Gadzooks, Manz theſe are all 
Riddles and Eabyrinths; thou'rt as obſcure 


za as Apollo himſelf. 2177 
as. Htraclituss WHV, I dont deſign to Hu- 
e's mour you. "217 hon ob bod) to 


ry RC. Therefdre no N43! in his right 

on Wien will buy ſuchm Felloẽẽõ. ni hon 

: pos te Tis my way to en joyn all Men 

> 18 - 4 . from their ir BuyterSaswell as 
i 


thy Hoy 159d 1 5 19 NN | „ 

thy =Afercharnt. This is a Wim Coufin Gerne = 
do IſtsMadnels. : PII ltwiiothingi to do with!ei- mn 

to: ther of hy” Thar on 40 1 aibliud r 7 

Mere I fear theſe wilkclye: upon o 1 

hu- hands 206 29 * IRIS 4 4. YE! mow, WANN 4 | 4 1 

ble, Jupiter. Cry the next A 411% BM 1 
re- Mercury. The Silver - tongu'd Athenian, 4 
org ſhall 12 Jupiter. 1 
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. The ame. a nette Q 

Mercury. So ho! come down there..; 0 Pt 
yer Does amy Man want a virtuous and 1 © 
creet. Mortal? Who buys a moſt Janijet m 
Philoſopher: P's . 
' Merchant: Friends, what's youre Or ift 
Geraten. Managing of Boys and. Love in 


| Ireagues. 
Merehaut: AW hy ſhow'd L buy thee? 1 wank 
a'Futor for a pretty Boy I haye at home. ha 
Sacraten. And who fitter for à pretty 
Boy than I? one who ne re lores Bodies, but I roc 
Admires the beauty of Sonls: For tho we Ex 
lye together in the ſame Bed, . you'll ne're 
hear any Complaints of my being 2 Purthey 
to em. 
Aerchant. Troth, very likely, for an old 
„Ha. * Fornicator as you are, o mind only their 
Hgs:ls. Souls when you get 'em in your clutches be 
_ tween a pair of Sheets too. 
2 1 Socratere En Dag and bre, "is al 
true. 


83 e 3 be, I Ns Soon - Parilbi 
what's your: yrs Way of Living! 

19 ro) Why, 1 dwell in a City of m 

own Building, obſerve. AAS Rare Gow 

preſcribe myiown Laws. 

Merchant. Pray let” 8 hear one of of your Sta 

Maxims, 


' + 5 * F i 2 
- * . 1 * : 2 » "s 4 1 
"AL 4 3% ' þ | 0 3 E 

£ 
* « . 


Sende 


Socrates. Liſten then to one of my princi- 
pal, concerning Women; l'de have none 


mon to all Comers. . 


. Merchant. Ho, Friend; 3 Muſt the Lans | 
againſt Adultery be repeal'd then? 

| Sverates. Ay by Jove, and all thoſe inſi igni- | 

_ i ficant Statutes of the ſame Stamp. 

at Merchants And how wou'd you diſpoſe of 

handſome Boys? - 

ty Socrates. Thoſe ſhou'd be Rewards for He: SETS 

Mt roes, and the grand Atcheivers a noble 1 


Exploits. 
"re Bil Merchant. Lord, how Getieroas are you | 
cn But pray what. is the Sum and Subſtance of 
your Wiſdom. 
Socrates. Ideas and Models of wings Fact 
fing. For whatſoever you ſee, as the Earth, 
rene, Seas, and Things about em, have 


World. "* 
Merchant. Wbere do they W 


where, they wou'd not be at al. 
Merrhant. Troth my Eyes won't let me 
ſee theſe Hear you talk of. 

Socrates. No wonder, when the Eyes. of 
your Mindi#re blinded. For my ſhare, I 
can ſee the eas of all Things, an inviſible 
You, and a ſecond Me : "Urfige I e 
Thing double. 1.5 n 

Merchant. Well, Sir, 1 and 1 muſt boy 
ye, ſinge you are ſo wonderful. wiſe an 
quick-ighted. What an pus have. mo 
him, Cryer ? | | {+ 

ws Mercury. A thouſand Ginn, N 
att Mer- 


O 


Vol. 11. f Philoſophers. 335 


em be the Property of one the but de . 


A, 4 


all their -inviſtble Images and erh deten TT 


- Soorates. No where, for it 0 t oY were ang 


: 
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| Nferchant. 1 take ye at your Word; to 


morrow you ſhall have your Money. 1 
Mercury, Pray what may 1 call W, Name; h 
Merchant. Dion of Syracuſe. + 8¹ 


Aertury. Take him, and I wiſh you Jo m 
with him. So ho, Eyicuris, Who buys him? 2 
He's one of the Piſciples of that great MI +; 
Laugher and of that Toper Icry d juſt now. ¶ ou 
He but does em both in one Thing, that is, 77 

; Atheiſm ;, in other Things he's an honeſt Fel: 

* hxveie low, and will & take off his Glaſs in his Turn. 

f Merchant. What's the Price of him? 

5 , Aercury- But five pieces. 1 
Alerchant. There's your Money; but be: 
wg Igo, let's know his Diet. 

Mercury. Sweetmeats and preſerves, but 
his moſt darling Food is Figs. 

Alerchant. That's ſoon got: I'II have Fig 
for him by whole Freils. 

* Oy xew Jupiter. Call another, that ſame + _— 
dels. |  hewn, Crabb'd-Face Stoick. 

Mercury* Well thought of: All the Com. 
pany have waited for him. O yes! I preſent 
ye with the very Soul of Virtue, and the 

maoſt accompliſn'd Mortal living, who is for 
ingroſſing all Knowledpe to himſelf:? 
Merchant; How's that pray? ? 
i Mertury,” Marry, That tlii is Philoſopher i is 
the only wiſe Man, the only Beautiful, and 
the only:Juſby He's Valiant, a King, an Ora- 
tor, Rich, a Law-maker, and: all the "Dung 
age nt ic i; 
am ehani Pra „ Mr. Cryer, is he the only 
Cook tod ?!11QMernt he a 9 a Non 
and a jack of all Trades. L 10% 
e So it ſcoms. 3 & 7% 
Ak 


Mer: 


= . % 
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Merchant, Like enough : Come hither ho- 
neſt Friend, and tell your Maſter, that wou'd 
be, what you are; and firſt. Whether it don't 
grieve you to the Guts to be ſold thus, and 
made aServant F307 HSI 5 
 Chryſippus, Not a jot: For theſe are Cn- 
tingencies out of my Power; and whatever ig 
out of one's Power, ought to be count: 
J PETIT So te 

Merchant, I don't underſtand xe. 

- Chryſppus, No? What don't ye know that 
ſome Things Proegmenical, others Non-proeg- 
Fe menical. 8 : 15 e e 
e⸗ Merchant; The De'il abit do I know more 
earn, 
ut . On ſippus, No Wonder, ſuch as you are ſo 
| little acquainted with our Terms of. Art: 
ig Lou want comprehenſive Imagination. - Now a 
right Student and Practitioner in the Theory 
of Logick does not only know theſe Terms, 
but the Natures of Accidents, and Superacci-. 
m- ¶ dents with the Quality and Quantity of their 
ent ¶ Eſſential Differences. 2 - 


the Merchant,” 1 adjure thee by the name of 
for N Philoſophy to tell me what theſe, Acſadents, 

and Superacſodents are; for Pm confounded 
with your Jargon of Term. 

en Ves, yes, with all my Heart: Sup-, 
poſe 4 lame Fellow goes limping in the 
treets, daſhes his lame Foot againſt a Stone, 
and unexpectedly receives a Hurt; now his 
meneſs was Accidental, and his Hurt Super- 


only accidental. De e 
ſon; . Merchant, Miraculouſly accute ! What do 


you profeſs over and above ? 


_ 
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Elryſs Topics Making Abouth-Traps, to ſnare 


and entangle my Antagoniſts, making em 


hold their Tongue, by putting a Bridle in 
their Mouths; the Name of the Thing I do 


this by is the mighty Sylogiſm 
Merchant, By the Lord Harry, it muſt have 


a plaguy ſtrong Virtue ſure. 
Chryſpps, Pray mark me: Have you cer 
a Child 3 5 
Merchant, What then? ; 
* Chryſippms, Why look ye: Suppoſe your 


Child walking by the River-fide, and a G- 
rodile catching it ſnou'd promiſe you to re- 
ſtore it, upon Condition you infallibly tell 


him, what he has reſolv'd concerning the 


Child's Reſtauration, what wou'd you fay 
he had reſolv'd upon? 


Merchant, Why, Sir, that's a knotty | 


Queſtion to Anſwer, I know not what I had 
beſt ſay to get my Child again: But for 
Heavens ſake do you anſwer for me, and 
ſave the poor Child from devouring. 
Chryſippus, Fear nothing, Man; I'll teach 
you more ſtupendious Things yet. 
Merchant, Let's hear a few. NR: 
„then the 


/ippms, There's the Re 
Rule ba t above all the Elefbra and the Cy 
tick or the Mah ee, 
' Merchant, For God's ſake what's Gyprick 
and Electra, that you make ſuch a prating of? 
Chryſippus, This Electra was the famous 


Daughter of Agamenmon, who at the ſame 
— K0ew a TERE 2 "__ it not: For 

other Oreſtes ing by her Zacognito, 
ſhe knew e her Brother, but — 
or 
the 


not know that this was Oreftes. Now 


* 
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the ſo much admir'd Gypeick : But firſt let 
me ask yon one Queſtion 3 5 Do a know 

W | your own Father? 

Merchant, 1 think 1 do. PEW a 

Orqſippus, Put the caſe then, I ſhould bring | 
one Mask'd into your,Company,. and ask ye, 

Do you know this Man? What Anſwer wou' d | 

you make? 

Merchant, td fy, No. ; 87 be K 

| ns, it proves. to your a- 

er . if you don't know him, tis 

3 you don t know your: own Fa- 

ther. f v2 a 

Merchant, Poſbaw, As won 2s L had un- 
mask d him, I ſhou d. But pray what's the 
main End of all your Wiſdom? and what are- 
your deat; to arrive at the utmoſt top of 

Virtue — oi 

pus, ben, Pm converſant about the moſt 
cies Things of Nature, as Riches, Health, 
the like: But firſt, vaſt Drudgery muſt 

de undergone, the Eyes well ud to ſeraw- 

ich ling Manuſcripts; large Comments to be 
compil'd, and all Soleciſms and abſurd Sen- 
tences to be learnt. In a word, we can grant. 

the I no Man to be a Philoſopher till he has thrice 

mw purg'd his Brain with Hellebore. ., - | 

Merchant, Generous and manly Studies | 
rick pon my Word! But for a Man to be a Ban- 

of? Wer, or Uſurer, for ſuch à one you are, are 

ous {theſe the Signs of his taking Hellebore, and 
ame bis becoming a * compleat Yirruoſo ? Taler 

For 08 ves, fox a Philoſopher is the on- 1 gc des 

WW ly fit Man to let Money upon ytereſt, as . 

being ableſt to make Syllogi/mrs - for to let out 

for [Ve  Prineipal and —_—_ the . 4 any 
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very nigh a Kin to drawing Cmſequences, and 


they agree in eodem tertio, namely, a Virtuoſo; 
who is not to take ſingle increaſe like vulgar 
Perſons, but to draw Intereſt out of Intereſt, 
for don't you know there's a firſt and ſecond 


Intereſt, and one drawn, from the other? See 


know, 


how this Categorical  Syllogiſm proves it. Fe 
that receives the firſt Intereſt ought to 1+ 
ceive the ſecond; but he has receiv'd the fi1 ſt 


| Intereſt, Ergo, he ought to receive the ſecond. 


Merchant, Pray will this hold good in Re- 
-wards too, ſuch as yow take for infuſing 
Wiſdom into your Schollars? Methinks a 
virtuous Man ſnou'd aim at no other Re- 
Ward than ine 7 27 
Oe Pye a Trick for that you muſt 

receive no Reward for my own ſake, 
but my Schollars: He's Donour, I'm Receiver; 
now. I ſcorn to refuſe being Receiver, becauſe 
Fd give. him the Honour of being Donour. 
Merchant, But you ſaid the contrary, thit 
the Schollar is the Receiver, and the Maſt:r 
the Donour by Inſtructing him. | 
 Ciryſippus, O you're Merry, Sir; but have 
a care, Friend, I don't lay you flat with un 
all-confounding Syllogiſm. | 

Merchant, What's the Conſequence of that 
Weapon? | N | 

Chryſippus, Doubt, Silence, and Confuſion 
of Intelle&s ; nay more than all, if I pleaſe, 
Rn you to be a Stone in an In- 

CCGVF -orqm33 1 82 

Merchant, How a Stone? Faith, Sir, I can 


ſ˖carce believe you're a Perſeus. 


Merchant, That's true. 


| Chry- 


70 Het, Thus then: A Stone is'a Body: 
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d Chr'yſsppus, And) is not an —_— a Body: ? 
95 Merchant, Fes. 

rl Cry, And. are not you-an Animal ? 
5 Merchant, Troth, 1 think ſo. | 


ſcppuss/ Ergo, you're a Stone. 
Wenn 7. e Not at all: But good 


le Sir, turn me. Oy rea and Blood a - a6 0 
, That's done in a twinkling ; 
| be ee, a Man once more. First tell me, 
d. is every Body an Animal ? 5 
. ; ow: No for certain. | 
ng pu, Is a Stone an Animal ; | 
1 or No neither. 
e. Coryfopms, But you're a Body. 851 
Merchant, Tis true. 
minus And Quatemus you Te 3 Body, 
ke, you're an Animal tod. 
"3 Merchant, I grant it. | 
Obryſopp 45, Ergo Quatenus you 18 an er . 
you're no Stone. 
Merchant, Faith, Friend, I think you be- 
i: ¶ num d my Limbs like Mobes, they began to 
grow ſtiff and petrifie : However, [I'll ven- 
ture on ye, What muſt you have for him? 
n an Mercury, Thirty Pounds. 
Auerchant, There's your Money,  - 
that Mercury, Do you pay all the Purchaſe ? 75 
| Aerchant, No, Faith, not I; theſe have 
lion I all a ſhare in him. 
aſe, Mercury, Troth, they? re A good Brawny | 
Oro, and well able to manage his Reaper 
for W.. of. 
| can ittr, Waſte no Time, but call another. 
hit ae. „Stand forth, the Rich, Hand- 
ſome, . Come Gentlemen, what 
ay ye to the wiſeſt Man in the World, and 
one that knows all Things. Aer- 


2. 
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n What i is he? 

Mercury, O a mighty Modeſt, Juſt and Re. 
gular Perſon, and more than all a e Mu- 
loſopher. 

ag OT How double? . Feste 

Mercury, He appears one thing without 

and anot er within, therefore if you chance 
o buy him, yon muſt be ſure to remember 

to call him Anſide and Ouſide. ©) 

* Merchant, Where lies his Knowledge? 

Mercury, O, He has a treble Knowtedpe ; 
he ſays there are three forts 6f Good; one of 
the Mud, another of the ' Body, and a third 
Extrinſical to both. 

Merchant, He underſtands Humane Amate, 
hut what do you value him at? 

Mercury, Fifty Pieces. ED 

Merchant, That's plaguy Dear tho. 

Mercury, Not at all; good Sir; the Fel. 
low ſeems to have Money of his own, there. 
fore you can't be too ready to ſnap him up: 
Beſides, he'll teach you how long a Gnat 
lives ; how many Fathom the Sun will ſhine 
into the Sea, and what ſort of Souls Oyſters 
have got. 

Merchant, Blefs vs! What Exquiſite Kon | 
ledge Is that? * 

Aenne, G Fowl! Near pfrofoander Suſi] ; 4 
tilties 58 theſe by far, concerning Semind 
— 415 Otnerution, and Formation of the 

in Us Womb; that a Man is a Nhl : 
ue but an Aſs not, which underſtand PI. 
not one bit of Architecture, {Be Navigation. Rn 

Merchant, Troth, Adm irable me Profita- 1 
ble Sciences! ! Well Here's nt fty1 Pieces or! 


Me = 
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| Mercury, Very well, who's behind? O'tis 
e.. Pour Sceprech, ſtand forth Pyr- rho, you're next 
hi to be Cry 7 d The Company is grown very 
thin, = the Market runs low : Who buys 
| this Philoſopher ? | 
ut Merchant, That will I : But firſt tell me 
ce W wage 101 
| P 1 NO | | 
= 2 How Wn, 
17 Becauſe to me Nothing ſeems 
TY bv Ex: | 
"of en, Are we all Nothing ? 
ird Philoſopher, Tis more than I know. 
Merthaur, Art thou any thing then? 
rs: a” yo, Th t 1 know leſs) than the 
' Aerchant, 0 Ignorance, e But 
12 —. meaning of N Scales? 
Philoſopher, dem to wel uments 
in, po pork Buy 'em to an . And 
When I once bring em to a perfect and exact 
um, then can't I tell. Which is the 
Tight dide of the:Qpeſtion. 
Merchant, *Ganſt do any Thing elſe 220 
R Philoſopher, All Things but purſuing. a 
unaway. ' 
— 8 — 1 ay 
16 +: 3 e can te * Kam 
Sub. bend him. 41 pr _— c 
hel Bertha, Like, enough, toe. thou look'ſt 
1 like a lubberly heavy monlded Slouch, But, 
4 ind prithee, Fellow, what's the end of thy 
Knowledge? 
fits Philoſopher, Ignorance, and neither to Hear 
es. or yet to See. 
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* 7- Merchant, Art thou Deaf and Blind then ? > 
Philoſopher, Ay, and want both Senſe and 7 
Reaſon too; and there's not a bit a Jifferenee — 
between me and a Worm. : 
Merchant, Therefore PII buy thee for a Ra- 
rity ; what's his Price, Cryer! * > 
Mercury, But fifty Shillings. 
Merchant, Take your Money: What fy 
ye, Friend, have I bought you-or not? 
1 Philoſopher, ?Tis Uncertain whether you 
have or xo. nd 0! 
Merchant, The duce it is, Ive bought "thee 
5 and paid the Money down upon the Nail. 
Philoſopher, 1 Juſpend wy 1 and ans 
conſider »# We its E 
Aerchant, Follow me as a Servant ſhou'd. 
'' Philoſopher, Who knows whether you lay 2 


word of Truth or nos? 32 

- Merchant, The Cryer, my Money, and the Ac 
Standers by will prove lt. # 
- Philoſopher, Is there any body here chen ? 97 


Merchant; 'Sirrah, I ſhall ſend you to tit 

Houſe of Correction, and driue it into your iis 

Head with an Argument 4 Deterior i. 1: 
Philoſopher, I doubt of that too. 

Ne ue by Jove ** do't 3 ITE f 06 

cury,; Hold your ing Ton ke 1 

| - follow you your:Maſter ane ye: . mor- 

ee Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to come, we a 

* Lhd- ſhall ſelt * Private Perſons, N Rn 2 4 

a. waeren ol; _ Vulgar Stamp. VItke «1:14 
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liſn'd he G ib 05 he Echo 
, gag ih B. Le] in 5. 4 
| 23503 ce: e AHT 2! . 
10 __ jo vn Tue Argument.” „ew 
the 


ou . GEES ale 2 
WH 2 #Aganm|r t 0 s vurning it again 
t thoſe a0 een char Nw 25 Lick 


17 ” 7. p N 
18 "Is 11 0 } 63.4: | & 7 1 1 5 & 


how - The Speakers are; ens 


1 Diogenes, %% Wen 

: ir (Platng n Vertu, v1; \1ioAcadetnicks, 

| Empedocles, || Syllagiſmrs 11 301A; Priefteſs,; 
Lucian, We Hlatonicłs, 12 Liberty, | 

+ Phyloſophy, 5 Pythagoreanty # Argument, 
Truth, Foich, Gn. 
Fe Peripetericks, 2223529 


- 


WT 214* 


0 ; 8. C \Tone im, ſtone him, done the curſed 


* 25 Dog to Eternity, give him a Shom- 
er of Clods, and a whole Storm of Brickbats : 
HE Dam 


as 


man thou ir 7 5 
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Daſh the Rogue down with your Clubs : To 


him, Plato, about Je, ſippits: 3 
too; let's — 


by * E % | ' 
This is a common nar * There is not 
one of us but he has -egregiquſly affronted: 
es, now or im 7e ew what a Clubs- 
im to t. an Sm — 
ſeurrilous Dog ehough. Hoi 
he your Merle, Abe, ? ah, 50 — re 


"Let not wr wobl Puries be 4 6 down, © 
Ariſtotle, The tother ſtrain yet: So, that's 


pell, the Beaſt is taken. Oh, have we met 


with ye then, Mr. Felſh ? *$bud, we'll ſoon 
teach ye What it is to abuſs Perſons of out 
Qwaliry: But hom ſhall every one of us have 


his full ſwing at him We muſt invent a 


Thouſand Deaths for him, to make us all 
amends; every one ongkht to give him Seven 
at leaſt. My Opinion k. ts f PO 
Phard, inion is to ſcourge un- 
moteifully, Fer out —_ Eyes, — — 
To Pot-herbs, and then e 
Villain) What fay you, Empedecles ? 
Flowance him into Aus Jaws, 
e let him ſee what 'tis to be n 


* 


| Betters. ** * 


Plato, I think tis 3 to Sb bim torn 


piece · meal like Porrbeas and. Orpbens, Aq let's 


> : * ** * Wp 
» » 1 Ic INYOTE $75 ; £ bas CL! 


Fog one take a Collop I and ge off. 
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Lutian; For Heavens lake O don't | 


order ] befeech ye. 

Surrater; We are reſolv's my Word fort, 
there's no eſcaping. 878555 what 1 | 
Homer fays 3 


No League can ln mk with - Rats. 
Lurie, Flt pray Hhmer-ways to ; and if 

ye reverence Poetry, tis like ye won't ſcorn 

F 


2 bere 4 guilrleſs Maortil cio; 
en Ranſom ſure ſou '4 move the wiſe. 


Dien Sirrah, we ute Cubüghbaf Ay m 
baſf that immecuately : Look here esse 


Think not, reviling Slaves 3 fer fines) you re canghe; 
0 4 not Pune per ene 


0 o lamentable l Homer, my chickeſt 
Hopes fails me; -Exripides then muſt be my 
Refu Won rac he may throw in à ſaving 


N 19. 


"Ts boſe to 0 the profrare Wrereb, * tis 3 

5 Plate, ron, and does not Euripides fay too, 

1s 5. ww loud Grimes = Vera, nd cal? 

2 . 5 1 5 So then * this 3 is meer Riiming a 4 Aar, 


10 Man out of His 

t's + bur 
K Pluto, Ay, - by 51 fame taken he Gps alloy — 
ty A ele- Bu ds th Uibleſs Figs W's 


Lucian, 


, 
9 
” 
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Lucian, Well, then, I ſee you are reſolv d 
to have my Blood, and all my ſhuffling won't 
fave my poor Life; therefore, ſweet Gentle- 
men, let me but know: who ye are,” and what 


intolerable thing I have done, that makes ye 


ſo horribly fierce at butchering me. 

Plato, What damnable Work you've made 
with us ask your Rogueſhip, and thoſe deli. 
cate 3 ſo inte 2 and 2 
ouſly compos d againſt 'Phytoſopby and us; 
ſuch as expoſing us Sages to ablck Sale, 
who are the only free Men in Nature; this 


has provok'd Chryfeppus, Epricurus, my "Self 


Ariſtotle, Pythagoras boo, as ſilent as he. is, 


Diogenes, and all you've abus'd, to get leave 


of Pluto to rife from the Dead a 'Uttle,' and 
are come for. Revenge. 

Lucian, Nay, then I'm * 15 I'm ſure 
ye wou dn't ſa much as hurt me, did ye but 
know my Deportment toward ye: Ve may 
throw down your Stones, nay rather keep 


| 'em for thoſe who deſerve em. 


Plato, Stuff all 25 Your Executing 
is already:fign'd 3: + fr (ork err 


Ac Coat of Stone muſt bind thy V; eds; Hide | 


7 ng | Brutal! towards their Benefactors. 


a bot, worthy Sirs, in killing me, 
yo kill a Petſon who juſtly: claims your. Fa- 
vour, a Friend of the ſame Tribe, of the 
ſame Opinion, one who has a great Eſteem 
for you, and without offence, an Encourager 
i your Studies: So much T your Servant, 

onſider therefore, and not imitate our mo- 

Th Phyloſophers in Ingratitude, Choler 


Plato, 


Plata, Impudence ! life, muſt we then 


be oblig'd to ye for abuſiug us? Do ye 
think you are dealing with Slaves indeed? 
Müſt we return you Favdurs for your Af- 
fronts and Railings, with a pox to you? 
Lutian, Where did 1, the Admirer of all 
Phyloſophy 3 or when did I, the Adorer of 


your Perſons, and daily Peruſer of your 


Works, ſo enormouſly abuſe you? The very 
Words 1 ſpeak are yours, and like the in- 
duſtrious Bee, I ſuck from off your Flowers 
what's beſt, and form it into publick uſe: 


The World knowing each Flower, whoſe it 


is, whence it came, and how 'twas gather'd, 
applaud my ſweet Collections, but much more 
your Field, ſo famous for its various and in- 
eſtimable Flowers: Shall he, who can collect, 


conjoin, and ſo harmoniouſly adapt each part 


of yours; can he, I ſay, ſo skill'd but dare 
to diſparage ſuch worthy Men, whom he's 
ambitious of adhering to? No, unleſs. he 
were temper'd like Thamyris and Emrytus, 
who dare challenge the Muſes, who taught 
em to ſing, and Apollo, of whom they learnt 
to uſe the Bow. The | 

Plato, Sweet Sir, this is meer Rhetorick 
upon the high ſtrain, quite contrary to your 
Actions, and ſerves only to demonſtrate 
your damn'd Impudence : If it be Injuſtice 
and Ingratitude, as yon ſay, to retort thoſe 
Darts upon us ye had from our. Magazine, 
we are the only Mark thoſe cenſorious 
Speeches are level'd at; and [this is all your 
Gratitude, for our admitting ye. into this 
Field, to pluck and load your lt with the 
Fruits; anditherefore,. don't you deſerve to 
be ſacrific'd, Sirrah ? Lucian, 
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Ps Lagk here; ye give way to Paſſion, 
and won't hear Reaſon: Indeed; Urtle did 
1 think ever to have ſeen 1 bppus, 
Atiſtorte, and all of ve ſo with 
Anger, the only Perſons I eſteem'd _ from 
that: But, moſt admir d Sirs, kill me not 
uncondemn d, or yet unheard ; Force and 
Violence are oppoſite to your principles < 
Let Juſtice, therefore, decide the Cale be. 
re the Bench, when. each Party. is fully 
: Choſe your Judge, and then accuſe 
me either all at once, or one ſelect to ſpeak 
For all: I alone will anſwer to the Jadi9- 
ments; and if I be Caſt according to the 
Sentence paſt, 111 freely ſuffer; and this will 
clear yon from all Violence: But ſhou'd 1 
diſprove my Crimes, and clear my ſelf before 
the Court, 1 ſhall only deſire ye to turn your 
Fury upon thoſe who ſed vcd and animated 
ye againſt me. 

Plato, That's giving 2 wild Horſe his 
Heels, to kick down the Evidence, and ſo 
get off; 3. 1 hear you're a damnable Orator, 
and a confounded ſubtle-tongu'd Lawyer 4 
What Judge is it poſſible for us to go to, 
that thon canſt not corrupt, like a Rogue as 
thou art, and ſo gain yonr Caſe ? 

Lucian, Don't fear ſuch a thing; and here 
. to convince: Je of my ONES. my 

or uſing any ſort-of 
FE point, — it — 
If and you to be Judges, + 
_ ee ſhall We i 
we Ju 

Lucian, Gs ſhall impeach, and be 

Imdges 8 - Im as; bald lin, * 


vel til Philoſophers Revin/s "RUNS . 
have ſo much Juſtice on my dae, and ſo much 
to ſay for my Actions. 
þroghy What fhall us da, P AS, Fs 
tes f the Fellow ſeems to ſomething of 
Senſe in appealing to Juſtice, - - | 
Scrares,, Ay, to Court, to Court, what 
ſhou'd we do ele? and get Phylo/opby along 
with us, to hear what — can ſay for himſelf; 
to hang a Man without judging him don't 
look like us; but meer Rabble, and a hair- 
brain'd ſort of People, _ know nothing 
but Club-law : We ſhall * Advantage to. 
cenſorious Tongues, ſhou d we, under a pre- 
tence of Juſtice, ſtone a Man without hear- 
ing him ſpeak for himſelf : Beſides, how 
ſhou'd I ever look mine Accuſers "we and 
AMelitus in the Face again, ſhow'd this Man 
die without * the benefit of anſerering for *"T km 
himſelf ? _ em 
Plato, Very well conſi der d, Socrates ; we'll ers ing 10 
appeal to PH is Dey to be our judge; WCararcient 
are bound in Duty to ſtand to Nee Deter- Cuſtom of 
mination. RO 5 a 7225 5 
Lucian, nks to ye, ſophers ; 
there” s ſomething more of Right and Reaſon "re 


glaſs in 


in this: Ye may keep your Stones in your ſuch Mat- 
Hands, as I told ye, for ye'll have I 
for *em by and by in Court for ought I know. 


But where is true P to be found ? 
— ſhe dwells I EE on tho? ys 4 


day have I been hunting for her Houſe, to 
get a little Converſation with her. T once 
got in with all the thread-bare Cloaks and 
on Beards, your great Pretenders to her, 
and thought — K to have her here, but 
upon Trial, 1 found them leſs . 
Wi 
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with her than my ſelf, and they wou'd either 
give me no manner of Anſwers at all, to co- 
ver their Ignorace, or elſe they wow'd ſhew 
me into a Door quite the wroſig way; nei⸗ 
ther cou'd I, till this yety day, ever find out 


der Habitation. Ofteil have I follow'd the 


moſt noted Leading-Men, even to her very 
Daors, as 1 thought; not doubting but to 
find her there, and cou'd think no leſs from 
the number of grave docterly Perſons, who 
walk'd thereabouts with, a Port ſo Philoſo- 
' phical, and a Head ſo full of Notions : With 
_ theſe I joyn'd, and went in, where 1 eſpied 
a very Jade of a Woman ; and becauſe her 
whole Deportment, at firſt, ſeem'd moſt 
SGraceful and Natural, I came near, but 
found her curling Locks all Counterfeit ; 
her Attire and Carriage affected, more trap- 
pings to cover the natural Defects of a defor- 
med Body. Her Face was plaſter d up with 
Paints and Patches,' and her Tongue had the 
very twang of a common Whore. She pri- 


. . ded her ſelf at her Lovers Encomiums upon 


her, and greedily ſwept up what Preſents 
were made her. Her rich Lovers were ſeat- 
ed very near her, but the poorer fort not fo 
much as look'd upon. . When by chance her 
Garments were a little diſorder d, I cou'd 
diſcover underneath thick Golden-Chains and 
Bracelets. Upon this 1 immediately turn'd 
tail, and took to my Heels, miſerable pity- 
ing thoſe Wretches to ſee em ſo groſſy led, 
not by the Noſe, but by the Beard, Fxion, 
like to embrace a Cloud inſtead of a Goddeſs. 
Plato, Lou have hit your matter: The 
Door's not common, nor yet to be found by 


* 


Vat. it. Aadays, _ = 
every ole; nor is it necefſary t ag her | 
Pallice's/ kert in the Crunk well wait fur 
hery be de here immediately, walking in 
the Poren, .when ſhe comes from the Atade. 
my, for tn ber daily Walk. O here ſhe 
tomes, obſerve her portly Demeanaur, her 
bbliging Wy, her gentle Mecn, and her 
thong intenanc e. 
n have ſeen a hundred wich this | 4 iN 
ſame 88 * the ſame Garb und make the 7 
re, yet there Li bat one of all | 1 
— 27 er to the name of il ka. 9 
* True; but het Diſcoorſe | * 


* 8 * 


les. How came ye to riſe again, has any 
f —— N 705 0 hoe) yo __ 
o diſpleasd? but who is it 8 
16 a Thief, Out- threat, — — 4 
l Pla. Indeed, Madam, a Charcti-breaker 
Vil LORE 8 
ts im a ſphem'd your Divinity, and t | 
t. miſerably 'beſpatter'd us your Schollars, | 
ſo 17 7— with all dur Writings wo left be> 


er. hin 
; Then, Gearleinen, 1 perceive a a 
nd RB. 215 can move ye, - tho? ye ſee 
rd Ime dai abus . Wits 1 the Age, and 
publickiy to 11 the Butchwnulia; and yet 
count Lin ty Friends; ne're call em in 
on,” or ſo much as owe them the leaſt 
e Vink at all 2 $ that are con- 


Joo tt 0559.99 — IJ. IS ED IOW. 


* diſcoyer her. > i 4 
8 I | Wonderful | Whit Plats 10 3 
_ above? As1 live, 45 2 | _ 
and the reſt, the very top Men of my Diſ- _- nn 


ll ſtant and cd ſort of K. 
by. and Feaſts: Certainly, a Joak can't v 
ery A a -" =" 


/ 
| 
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any thing, A oc gn if it be good, like 
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he beating of Gold, gives it the greater Lu- 

Iſtre. 1 —— ine what chas made ye ſo 

qvarrelſome ad rious on a,1udden, and 
hy do ye uſe the Fello ſo ſeverel yr. 

Plato, Eame her ſelf has brought us Word 
how groſly he has abus d us to the World, 
which has provok' d us to get leave of Plus, 
for a day to come, and Sire b Rogue his 
condign: Puniſnment. 
il; Philoſopiy, And therefore, yell. murder 
him right or wrong, 
anſwer for himſelf. 1 ſeeꝰt in, his Face, be 
has a mind to plead- 

Plato, Not ſo: We are to lay down. the 
pron all: before you, who a0 ea it, as 
Tm think fit. C 1 of <4 

Pghiloſ. Is that the Buſineſs then? eee 

Lucian, It is, moſt Sovereign Lady, the 
_ Queen of all Truth; and ſcarce cou'd |, 
tho* with much entreaty, obtain an Appeal 

to your Ladyſfip s Court. 0 
Plato, Devil incarnate! Do ye wheedle 
her up with Sovereign ſo ſoon after ſuch x 
damnable Affront, by making publick Sale 


of all her Excellencies for to Pence each. 


Philoſ. Conſider, Gentlemen, whether he 
affronted me,or:no;: or only ſuch baſtard Phi- 
 loſophers WhO ꝓut on our manzes only to ſin 
tum priuilegiounß 11} 
Lucian, Ve ſhall. underſtand. it 7 mediately 
if ye have but the patience to ſtep to the 4 
ae and hear what I have to alledge; 
ar-if ye pleaſe, to the top of the Tower, "A 


we may have alight of the whole * 
2 11 o ae E Ia 7720 64 


or FL RM wa 


* 


before he has time to 
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ke Philoſ. Here my dear Girls, L deſire ye ta 
u- Walk here, and I 'il be immediately back 585 : 

ſo ye, when 1 have decided the Caſe. 

na MW + Entiany b pray, Madam, what Ladies are 

try they? As I live they arg comiy Perſons. 

rd Philoſ. 0 She with the manly Port is — 

Id. ſhe's follow d by: Temperance, andi then ſe there *, 1 | 

uto ſne who comes firſt. is & Education, th 

his W who is ſo + obſcure, * as tho ſhe were in # Nie. 

A a Miſt, is Truth. ; Neg. IF 
der Lucian, I ſee en like 75 b, where is * Awol; 
108 ſhe? D 42! XR. 
he Philoſ. There ſhe i is, without Ornaments, 


7 he that is naked, ſhe ſeulks behind, and 
the W hides her ſelf. 
„ 5 Lucian, Lhave-now partly: a glitips of her; ; 


but we ought to take them along with us to 


make up a full Court: By all means, lets 
have Truth at the Bar. 


Here's a Caſe for us to decide, id can t re. 
fuſe ſince we're all concern'd in't: 

Truth, Ye may go decide your Caſes * all 
Truth; 1 needn't trouble my Head with any 


ſtances long ago. 
Lucian, But, Hear: Truth, PL ur "rela is 
neceſſary for the baffling all falſe Evidence. 
Philvſ. Shall 1 being thoſe pr wan 3 
they are both Favourite. | 
 Luvian, Ay, as many as you pleaſe. 


along: with us, and help out with this j 
Gentleman one of our Admirers, who's un- 
juſtly in Trouble, 2 . do you 
wy ad 


ile | "a Laien 


Phil. Right: indeed, this w andy. Abe 


thing in the n knew: * the Circum- | 


; Philof« Liberty and Free-ſpeaking, you muſt 
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Lucian, By. all means let Argument come, 
and little enough too; for I have to fight 
with no common Beaſts, but with a haughty 
peremptory ſort of Peaple, who have eva- 
ſions at command, ſo W te to be done 
without Arpumient. | 


Philof. Truly nothing at at all: 2 Ton- do 


11 no harm to take ag; cn * with us 


alſo. js 43s 
Truth, Let? em ll come, for I believe there 


1s work enough for em. 


Ariſtotle, God ſo, Madam, Fees he bring 


mat da fal upon 1e? 


Philuſ. Hah, Chryſipprs, As otle; what ſtar. 
tled? ? Truth can tell doe or hin. 

Plato, We know that: But yet he's a pla- 
guy cunning and ne Rogue, and 
may corrupt le.. 

P!hiloſ. Don't fear t, tis impoſſible whilſt 
Juſtice is here: Come let's march; but firſt, 
what is your Name? 

Lucian, Parteſiades, aden the Son of 
Elenexicleus as my Father... 

Pzhiloſ. Of what Country ? 55 

Lirian, Of $ 7 an't pleaſe ye, near Fu 
ohrates. How] do ye wonder? Ell aſſure ye 
there are ſeveral of my Adverſaries no leſs 
barbarous, whoſe Learning and Education 
has neither been among the Sens, ian! 
or Babyloni ans, or yet the Stagiritese Burt that's 
no Argument with you ; let their Speech be 


never ſo rude, ſo theit Mind be but Good 
 and'Virtuons. 1 


Phil. Ve ry right: in the next n we 
muſt — what Profeſſion * are F for 


that's Material. 


Mi 


Mk ES #x : "Lacie 


J. Vd. III. Philoſophers Revrn'd,. | $57 
e, Turian, Em a Pride -ha ter, a Cheat-hater 8 
br a Lye-hater, a hater of Arrogance z in ſhort; 
ty I hate all forts and ſizes of ow by 9 a 
a- have a mighty Trade. | 
ne Phil. Bleſs me Vour Trade is the very | 
Center of all Hatred; 17 3) „ 
do Luci an, It is oM: For ve ſe Mhom Lhave 
us brought upon my Back, and what Danger L 
am in by it. Beſides this, I'm of + another 
ere Nl contrary Profeſſion, conſiſting in Loying,-a 
| Truth-lover, a lover of Honeſty and Lines | 
rity ; 1 deal in all ſorts of Virtues; but this 
Trade is almoſt dead to me, beſides the Cu- 
ſtomers for my other Trade are {6 numerous, 
and 1 have ſo much hating - wark ! that I fear 
I ſhall be too wöll skill'd in that, and forget | 
the other for want of UſwGee 
Pd. No fear of that: For tis counted al 
223 — — are the the and are = 
ally 018 t ey ſeem ty) o. 
Lucian, That your Ladyſhin knows belt z i 
but kl. tis 155 nature to Hite: Rogues and _ | 
honeſt Men. —* IW A 18 — 
Phi „So, we are got bo appointed 
place 990595 will call a Court here in Auras 
Veſtibuluns : - Peieſteſs,,you mult place the Seats 
ilſt we pay our Devotions tu the Goddeſs. r rey 
Lacian; O Pala, I beſeech thee aid and Sers ny 
aſliſt me againſt-this haughty Generation: ung, 
Think u mow — daily Perjuries, thou — 
only inſpectꝰſt and 2 Actions, to an an- 
Reward them nom: And if the number of cient 
I thoſe wicked Men prevail upon me, * ſtand Story of 
e ne up with your caſting | Vers tg fave me, Ebe⸗ Oreftes, 


„ for Keck TU SH dof DU HULVE 21110 8 v3; Bud br 
S (9 ae Pallas's 
ucian | Aa 3 Philo- Vote. 


"45 6 E 
i — 4 * * 
n 4 . * 7 
CE RIS — 


wg — 2 
a has ++ 9 
4 "IA 


* 
9 - 
* 
Da 
n 
* — ml, 


3 8 n 
Ih | 
N eu” 15 
8 


er 
1 7 


Plouriſnes at preſent are uſeleſs; but the 
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Lucian Fiſberman; Or, Vol. HI. 
"Philoſophy, Amen: Well mow! we are ſea- 


ted in order to examine your Caſe: Vou Phi- 


loſophersimuſt chooſe out one of ye, who is 
beſt at Accuſing, for its impoſſible for you 
to be heard altogether: Agree upon an In- 


dictment, and ſo Impeach him then Parres 


ſtades, you ſhall Anſwer to ĩt.. 


i "Philoſophers, Who is fitteſt to undertake 
the Charge? O! Plato, for you have a moſt 
exalted Genius, an eloquent Delivery after 
the Attici Way, ſo taking, iſo perſuaſive; an 
elevated Wit and Acuracy, and canſt open 


the Streſs of an Argument at the very pinch); 


you are ſo happy in all theſe; that you muſt 
undertake thè Matter; and play the Orator 
for all of us: Muſter up all your Toop ye 
uſed againſt Gorgius, Polus, Prodicus, and 
HMppias; and join them into one main Body, 


for this is a greater Villain than they altoge- 


23 7 ” 13 


* 209 
n 
98923 


712 
ye £* Fe i* £7? 
24 * 11 1 4 


ne 
* 


ther: Pepper him off with yqur Ironios, then 
at him again with your / neat Hirerrogator 
way: Then; if occaſion be, look him on the 
Face, and ſay; Thundring Jove, mounted on 
his winged Chariot, would execate his Vengeance, 
ſhould he eſcape our Fury )) 
Plato, L muſt decline it, ſome crabbed Phi- 


loſopher is fitter for the /purpoſe, ſuch as 


Diogenes, Anti ſthenes, Ciates, or you Chryſippus, 
can do as Well as any; Quaint Oratorical 


matter muſt be driven home with a ſort of 


an arguing force and ſharpneſs, for Parreſi- 


ades is an Orator himſelf. 1-7 . 
Diogenes, Ay, 1 will take up the Cudgel; 
Weber 


a few Words will do the ]6Þ: Beſides, I have 
A SB +: = 75 e the 


II. Vol III. Philoſophers Revivide.l 399; 
ea- the greateſt; Affront of albofferd me by. his 
hi- making me a two. penny Philoſopher: 07 ,2i0 
O is 1 : Plato," May it pleaſe your:Ladyſhip;:: Di. 
you enes is the Man to ſpeak forall;butremem>q 
In- r, old Friend, tis the Common Cauſe, ando 
re. not your own alone: Paſs by the Controver- 
N ſies among our ſelves, and nat ſo muchias: 
mention whoſe Opinion is trueſt: Stand up 
to vindicate Philoſiph her ſelf fronb the fowk! 
Aſperſions of thiswicked Villzin: Wave di- 
ſtinctions of Seas; and beſiire fight i the Com. 
mon Cauſe, vou ate General, and uur Miſ- 
carriages depend upon you. 'Stwikthome; leſt; 
what the Villain has ſaid be:tho uglit cru 
O Diogenes, Pruſt hut \ bawnl:.do- 
| your:Buſi — not fo e thch good ald 
Cauſe: Andi if Philoſophy bern&wd at hig 
Plea; | for-ſhe's Compaſſiunate amt good Nas 
tured;- and — — 3: Jeblwil ds. 

* An to bim that Phis 
—_— t carty —— 23499 
ofopby; No; noy that muſt ne; Rede 
——— muchibetter MM eapon cia Ludgei 
Well the Slaſs is turned upp a¹qνν. Court - 
expects your begimiggid: n NI = I 

bin May it pleaſe you, Kardarh,zites 

mitte reſt auto Bauch nt Judges, aa. | 
— let Dibg eres be my ſdle -Acchfbigvibi cogr i #1 
orie i 02 Bhi: 1. W bre dafi e 18 they hou'd give 1 
t the their Verdicts all a gainſt the, biod Zan | 4 
ſort of . Vuci an, Not at all, you Aub feen Vit bring 4 
arreſs = = 1 5 — e Iawiiten ad 10 FIRE | 
ein a Ar generaus Den, Fhilo 

adgel ; phers, ſit v here, and, ae c 
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- Diegener, As to our Lives and Cooverfati- 
ons, your: our Ladyſhlpp! is already fo well acquain- 
ted With. that I need not ſaꝝ any thing. For 
ep oy a eee my felt, _ a ignorant 
ob the gras, P ; le, 
ſeppus, — the. reſt have dame in their — 
rations.; yet, notwithſtanding, confider 
hom this ever damnable and wicked Sophiſter 
has vilifitd us. He is, by report, originally 
a Lawyer, wh left the Bar with all its Ho- 
nour, at has bent his whole malicious Spi- 

rit ta Oratary he brought from thenre 2. 
gainſt us Philoſophers; and is uneeſſantiy 
railing and plagning us with the Names af 
Ghats. and Ivipeſf uri, ſtitring up the Mah to 
deride and contemn us as Perſons of baſe Re- 
pute; and has causd the Odium of many, 
nkotonhy to extend to us, but to our Lady- 
hip, by calling yobhr Documents Slam- —— 
and] aubtickly S * 
cepts. me had from you, to gain Apple 
of the Fepple; whilſt ye! miffrably ſuffer 
by*t-1tis the very Naturt af the common 
Sort, tube plea gd with: Jokes! ad Gibes, e- 
ipec cially when any thing/thar'sGrave and Se- 
15. textil at: Q why a: Paſtime: for- 
mnerly wabit forfem: to ite Scrates ſo enor⸗ 
mouſly ridicubd by wa 7 and Epolul 
upon the Stage { They did indeed venues to 
make bold = one ſingle Perſon: It was al 
able In-theiBacthanakies, Joking made a 
part of the Feſtival; and Racuss being a lover 
of Mirth, might approve of it; but this 
bs rengbe into into the Scene the hell 
of Men, for with great deal af Laboun and 


(ung . has e a whole Volume, all of 
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| the only Philafapher now, who betrays tha 


vol. III. Philosophers Rev 

gaammiet, In Whicb, with impieus Words, 
he has fcandaliz'd Plato, Pythagerasy: Ariſtotle 
| pe, Me, and the whole Body of uss 
a thing not warranted by any: publick, 


Feaſt, or yet deſerw'd hy an Iniury from 


any one of us. This Plea /mighd he ſomes 


what plauſible; weredt only vindieating hims 
ſelf, Br he has teen the firſt Agreſior, and 
what aggravates more, he makes uſe of your 
venerable Name, and preſſes Dial our 
Favourite into his Service to fight againſti us 


under the Title of Micke And Meorppme 


ton a ſollower once of us, he was wheedled 
in to be grand A ſſiſtant in His Butboneries; 


cammon Cauſe; and refuſes N aga inſt 
him. Upon theſe: accounts; be 
ferereſt Punifliment:' What can he plead far 
kimfelf ſinbe he has vilified theſe — 
Preceꝑts ini the face of ſo many Witnefſes' 
Before: whom he ought no to be publickly 
made an Example to deter en ftom even 
jefting with Philoſophy. Ta be (till and paſs 
ſive in the- Cafe, can't be coutted Virtne; 
but mere 
ſterdayt 
dure td tobe expos'd like a Slave ia a Mr. 
ket, and fold by an Auctioneer, us they call 
him, ſome for a large Price, others for 
Stilings ; but me the Villain has put off for 
two Pence; indeed well mi 1 
laugh; theſe Crimes haye f much id 
vs, tliat we have come and fined him, and 


OY 
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— vont Ledyſhip de reque Jaitley — 
for theſs norotions Aa, n 
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e Philoſophers 
ken Diogenes again? Had every Man ſpoken! 
e er e „e cou'dn't have 
ne betten dd e 108 214fT 1 
":Philoſop Eucugh of theſe Rocomidms: 
Twfn' the Glaſs for the Defendants. 5 Parre- 

whitihave\yon to:ſay ford your; ſelf; 


| 5 :without Qelz J;foratie Glaſs: is now 
running 


Anm z om 2J6V $7527 28417 
Luci, What hou'dangke: Diogenes rei 
as he lias wave my g. Ations, I 
-bito Im ſo far from: 
tecantin eparing an Exruſe for 
erf, that that now! & ny buſineſs tn 
Hh before e whatever hadqpeexiothitted by 
Nm nowg2wtemy ſelf forhurlynand that to 
nile ye In ſibile c hat mannar if Perſons they 
Werb:3:pyposd in- my late: Sala u under: the 
Nite vf Pxdud mpoſturvs. b DE thereforaitn 
the troth\bfynyApolbgyzcand? if it: proves 
arp amd tre blame :not meʒ hut that 
Heeg have boen the mu of titobuly 
alter Hadi ti erid w hat vile Hrudtiues nectf 
— Irons Barz tachns Cheating 
i udegſte . Noiſe; ing, and 
hun — Aike Qualifies roon'd db m 
teftlan aid arc tlidt;.qmbtice to: your 
WeProwais, thin Mag? lto Hive the 
dpd ohn al nem your. Care; 
1 u f A Swerm inch ſafe: Hart 
. hit} borkibid: om? firſt 
impoffibliꝰ fur me not ii 
Ser denne er at gtbuyandithoſe 


* Aei N 42 — Trivetiafcth Happiheſs's 
Bis cire Me Men who ſeem'd 2 — 
Sl nes. Ward thoſe who rented do fl. to it. Men N 


. 


give 


151 Diogenes! O bravely well ſpo⸗ 
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Val. II. Philoſophers Reviz/d. 
give out cke beſt and moſt hol ſome Inſtru · 
ions, wou'd the World obſerve and practice 
them, or wou d hut keep cloſe, and firm ta 
their Precepts, and make theſe things the 


Rule and Bounds of all their Actions. But 


Heaven knows how few of our Moderns 
there are that do it? Many have I ſeen no 
great lovers of Philoſophy, but the Glory, of 
it was their principal aim, they affected the 
common outward Habiliments, eaſie enough 
for any one to attain to, and gave them - 
ſelyes a diſtinguiſning Title of Philoſo- 
phers, by their long Beards, grave Carriage, 
and mean Habit: But finding their Actions 
run counter to that Title, their Gonverſati- 


on ſo contrary to their Studies, and the Dig- 


nity of their Profeſſion ſo corrupted, I was; 
juſtly mov'd with Lcllntiene It appear d 
to me, as tho a ſoft effeminate Player ſhoud 
pretend to act an Achilles, Theſeus or a Her- 
cules, who has neither Heroick Speech, or 
vet Majeſtick Action enough to hear out the 
les Cullimacbis con d nere bear, A think. I 
fee him now with his Mace, cruſhing ſuch a 
fellow together with the repreſentation, for, 
bnrleſquing him with ſuch a Picture of Effe. 
minacy. juſt in this manner have I feen; 
your Characters mimick*'t; but cou'd no more 
bear with this impudent Hypocriſy, thag-] 
cou'd ſee Apes pretend to be Heroes, or the 
cuman Aſs in his Tricks, who got on his Ly- 

on's Skin, and then for ſooth wou'd fain have 
deen a Lyon indeed, and brayed out Fire 

and Sword to the poor . ignorant a 2 
A $ 


till a certain-Stranger, who knew an 
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264% Lucian's Fiſherman; Or, Vol. III. 
from a Lyon, ventur'd upon him, and'cud- 
gell'd him into his former State again. That 
which gave me ſo great a diſguſt was this: 
When the World ſee any of theſe ſort of ton 
Cattle fall into baſe, vitious, or misbecoming 
Actions, they immediately fall to blaming 
Philoſophy, and thereupon ſcandalize Chryſfſp- 

pes, Plato,  Pythagoras, or any other, whoſe 
Name and Doctrine the Villain has taken up 
to act quite contrary: They are theſe Mo- 
dern Philoſophers who defame ybu, who have 
ſo long been dead (1 ſpeak of ye as dead, and 
not as Priog) for People ſeeing them ſo bare- 
faced commit all manner of Impieties and 
Villanies, take you for no better, and brand 
you with the ſame Scandal. When I ſaw all 
this, I cou'dn't contain, but fell to Satyri- 
zing em, and ſb baniſh's em ybur Compa- 
ny z and for this piece of good Service ye 
have try'd me for my Life. Wou'd ye 
think' mean irreligious Man for being angry, 
ard reproving a Prieſt who ſhou'd blaſpheme 
the Gods, añd diſcloſe their myſterious 4+ i 
di No ye cannot. Phe Maſter of the MW flee 

| Res frequently chaſtiſe thoſe Actors who but 
in Padly repreſenting Minerva, Neprumt, of ene 

Jobe 5 Character of a Gd; yet the Bur 

Gods are never angry with theſe Maſters for the 

delivering the Perſons and Characters up to tha 

Be puniſnd, but are rather pleasd to ſee em and 

ſo us d. To miſact a Servant of Meſſenger gin; 
is A ſmaller Fault but to mar 4 Jo, or a miſ 
Fryculer, is almoſt an inexpiable Crime. More- ſon 
over, this ſeems möſt ridieulous, that man) ter 
who have throughly attaimd the underſtan- him 
| dig of your Precepts by their Lid es, wou'd a p 
MIT! HS induce 1 


Vol. III. Philoſophers Reviv'd. 

induce the World to believe have be- 
ſtow d all that reading Pains to act contrary 
to em. All that they ſay as concerning the 
tontempt of Riches and Honour, and that Hlappi- 


365 


neſt confifts in Virtue, that Men ſhou'd be free 


from Anger, diſpiſe Greatneſs, and count it 
indifferent: By Heaven, I ſay, they are all 
admirable, wonderful and ſubſtantial Truths; 


but theſe Earth- worms teach for Money, * + T.. 
make Gods of great Men, and gape at Re- n 


wards; they are more ſnappiſh than little 
Curs, 3 ex than Hares, — 
cringii an Apes, more impertinent than 
Aſs; mov devouring than Cats, and are 
ſooner altogether by the Ears than Game- 


Cocks. Who cou'dn't but almoſt burſt with 


Laughter'to ſee em 3 and ſcuffling 
about rich Mens Doors, intruding into their 
Feaſts, and then plague their Company with 
their fulſome untimely Cant, gormandize 
exorbitantly, find fault with every thing, 


and make a grave philoſophical Diſcourſe a- 


inſt Wine, and ſo perhaps fall Drunk a- 
fleep. Private Perſons ſeeing this, can't 
but openly: ſcorn and ſpit at Philoſophy, for 
engendring ſuch Muck- worms in Nature. 
But what's more ridiculous yet, they pretend 
they want nothing, perpetually crying out, 
that the Philoſopher is the only rich Man, 
and yet, my Gentlemen, are frequently beg- 
ging Gratuities, and will be in a Rage if they 
miſs of em. T is juſt as comical as if a Per- 
ſon array'd in a Princely Garb with his Scep⸗ 
ter and Diadem, and nothing to diſtinguiſh 
him from a Monarch, ſhou'd beg about for 
a penyworth of{Pens. When they are to 
* By 1 85 receive 


- 
— 2 33 2 FIERY 1 — — — 
oO eG, ; Ng _ _ . 2 
2 PRE ITE tn. 


365 


Lucian's Hſberman; Or, Vol. III. 
receive any thing, they ſhall preach ye a long 
Sermon upon Liberality, and make it out to 
ye; that Gold and Silver are as little to be 
valued as the Dirt ye tread on. But ſhou'd 
an old Friend or Acquaintance, who is in 
want;comeand beg ſomething, tho' never ſo 
reaſonable of em; they are immediately 


truck Dumb, turn'd beggers commenc'd 


SY he 


#4 350 


Fools, and your Philoſopher is quite another 
Man: They make a mighty norſe concerning 
NMuuſuip, Virtue; and the principal Good, but 
Dy what L can perceive they arè only flying 


Miords, and at the beſt mere Stalking Horſes 


* Ai 


gun xu · 


ta favour theiy daily Diſputes. Friends they 
are ineed as long as Money or Intereſt keep 


but of the Way yet ſnew em but an half-pen- 


nyiꝶ the King's Peace is immediately broken, 
they are at Daggers drawing, all things are in 
à confuſion, Books are thrown away, Virtue 
kickꝰd out; juſt as among a parcel of Dogs 


hen a Bone is Thrown in, they flie out, fal 


together by the Ears, and worry him that has 


got᷑ it. The Story goes of a certain King 


of Agypt, tliat had à phanſie for teaching 
a company of Apes to Dance; the Crea- 
© tures being perfect Mimicks, took the 
thing very well, and cou'd Dance all man- 
ner of. ways in purple Cloaks, and in Masks, 
All Spectators were much pleas'd with em 
for a long time, till a certain merry Fel. 
© tow in the Company took a few Nuts, and 
© tbſs'd em amongſt them, which immedi- 
© ately put theſe counterfeit Dancing-Ma- 
© fters out of their new Modiſh Borees, into 
*-their old Api fi Figgs of biting and ſcratch- 
bing, and tearing; their Masks and Robes, = 
2719. 5 the 


„ Yo. Philophers Rer. 
g + the, great Diverſion of all the SpeQatorg. 
o Theſe, are the yery. Perſons; they are the 
x very ſame IL have epos d; neither can I ever 
4 BN deſiſt from Satyrizing, Laſhing, and BurleC- 


in quing em. 7 A N ee BE: 

ſo But as for you and your true Followers, 

ly MW (for ſome 1 believe there are who reſpect 

"4 WM Phbiloſopiy) living up to your Rules, Heaven 

er forbid I ſhou d be ſo much of a Monſter as to 

ng utter one miſ- becoming or undecent Word 

ut againſt; were 1 ſo deſign'd, what could 1 
object! were any of your Actions like their's? 

ſes WM No, they are theſe proud Contemners of the 

ey God , who 45 ſtirred up my Hatred. But as 

ez or you, Pythagoras, Plato, Chryſippus, and 

5 | Ariſtotle, 5 — Relation, — wo, Relpeg, 0 

en, what copgruity of Manners can ye have wich 

in WM ſuch ſort of Cattle? Verily as much as there 

tue is between Hercules and an Ape: What be- 

os cauſe they have long Beards, grave Looks, 

fall and ſay they are Philoſophers, muſt they joyn 

has MW themſelves with you? I cou'd in-ſome mea- 

ing I ſure pardon, *em,..cou'd they imitate an 

ing ching tolerably,;,; but the Scritch-Owl will | 

rez. ſooner rival the ſweet Nightingale than | 

theſe, -the; Philoſophers. This is all I harte 

to ſay for my ſelf, and Truth is my Witneſs 


. 


1 have ſaid nothing falſe. 1 e 3 3 A 
Philoſophy, Do you withdraw Lucian. Well, 101 F 


your: Verdicts, what ſay ye to his Speech) | 
Virtue, As I live he ſaid fo much Truth, © * 
that I wiſh'd my ſelf under Ground, te I 
whole time he was ſpeaking; I knew the per 
ſons characteriʒ d at the firſt hearing, and - . 1 4 
thought I ſaw the diſtinct Actions of eaccß 
Man in every Sentence of his. He cou'dn't 9 
25 have 


: «\Þ 2 * 


Lucian Esters; Or Vol. 1 
have deſrribd them better i he painted a1 
them in live Colours; nay, beſides their Bo. 7” 
dies, he has Biven the very true autre of 
q their Souls. th 
Philoſophy Indeed, Virtus, 1 was a little af 
Hut of Countenance too. Philoſophers, what bu 
have you to-ſay? gr. 
'- Philoſophers, We can do nothing elſe but 
Flear bim, and hold him for 4 Friend and Be- I hit 
Hekictor. We have fairly done like the In- | 
Habſtanrs, 6f Troy, provok'd a Trapedian to ef 
fore-thew ns onr own Calamities. J* t him 
kes therefore, and as tragically u ſüch in 
demners of the Gods. No 
Diegener, For my part, 1 won commend to f 
an, ard tende my Acctiſation, ſo Nrep⸗ 
ache bim my Friend, for he's right honeſt, Non, 
! think. 4 000 
Nuno ſop tr We abſolve ye; you have wor proc 
us all, an from henceforth think your ſelf boy 
durs. ny. 
re vou are my patronefs: But 1 have Neave 
a greater T7 255 to act yet, if the renown'd ut 
Goddeſs of 3 will Tarther be propitious, Nach 
, td grant me tif] the Laurel. im t 
e 14 Fomue, What "ſhall we make the * other 
Rt i a fitting ont, and ſummon in thoſe for Puniſb- 1 
Proverb ment who have, abus d us; and will you ac- 1 VN 
— cuſe em? Ea 
Drinkerss, Lucian, That Is m Deſign, Madam. Who . Ble 
or elſe i ' waits there? $ Ylgiſm, make Proclamation IM) has 
relates 10 for 5 Philophen to come ont of the City Mme 


turning A 


306 


9 Gn. Silence Pth' Court. O yes! Al ;, 

2 for Wann at of Philoſophers are command to Pn; 
to C 

abe ſecond = appett | 


Trial. 


Vol. III. Philoſophers Revivꝰd. 1 
appear here in Court, and make anſwer to 
Virtue, Philo e Fey . 

Lucian The De'il a Man comes that I fee, 
they know that harſh Sound, and are plaguy 


but are moſt of em now buzzing about your 
„ Ew, 
SyRogifme, If you have a mind to bring em 
hither, make Proclamation in theſe Words. 
Philoſophy, No, no, get em together, Par- 
zeſtades, as you pleaſe. 285 E 
Lucian, That's no hard matter. Silence 
ia the Court here. O yes! This is to give 
Notice for all manner of Perſons pretending 
d to Philoſophy both in Name and Title, to 


o {Wrepair to the Court for a certain Diſtributi- 
|, Non, each Man ſhall receive five Pounds, and 

ood ſtore of Naple-Biſcakes: He who can 
on roduce a good luſty Beard, ſhall over and 
fell Wbove receive a Freyl of Figs : He who has 


ny Modeſty, Juſtice, or Temperance, let him 
aye Neave 'em all at home, as Things uſeleſs here, 
nd ut let every Man bring five Syllogiſmes of 
jus, ach Mode and Figure; for we can't. afford 
im the name of a Wiſe Man without them. 


3h For him two Talents more of Gold lie by, 
a- Who wrangles beſt and get's the Victory. 


vo Bleſs us all! What a tumultuous Compa- 
tion My has the naming theſe five Pounds brought? 
City me are got to the Pelaſgium, others flock. 

the Temple of ÆAſculapius, the Ariopagus is 

All ll; Talus's Tomb is ready to be troden 
4 to Neun; they have got Scaling-Ladders to get 
eat to Caſtors's Temple, all in a hubbub: By 
B b my 


afraid of Juſtice z they are not idle I believe, 
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Lucian's Fiſherman; Or, Vol. III. 
my Soul, like Bees in Swarms they come to 
my Revenge: They ſprout every where, 
and to uſe did Homer's Words; Like Buds 


And Flowers that deck the glorious Spring. What 


a plaguy humming is here on a ſuddain of 
the Converts; we are compaſs'd about on 
every ſide with Scrips, Beards, Flattery, Im- 
pudence, Shifrs, Gluttony; Covetouſneſs and 
Syllogiſms in abundance. How few are there 
here, according to our firſt Proclamation : 
Here is no Mark or Appearance of any, they 
are ſo hid in the crowd there is no diſtin- 
guiſhing 'em from the reſt; and this is a 
great Grievance, and what your Ladyſhip is 
mightily to blame in, not to give 'em a di- 
ſtinguiſning Mark, by which means the 
Quack-Baſtard Philoſophers are more in Re- 
pute than the true. 3 
Pzhiloſopiu. I'll take care of*t for the fi- 
ture; but let *em come now. 
Platonicłs. If it pleaſe your Honours, we 
are to be ſerv'd firſt. 

Pythagoreans. Tis a falſe Principle: 5 
thaooras Was before Plato; Ergo, we are ti 
Ra ant: 55-4 

Sroicks, Ay, ſo ye ſhall for a Fly, when we 

Stoichs are your Betters. {OE 

Peripateticks, Come, don't ye prate, the 
Money belongs chiefly to us, according to 
Pcripateticiſme. | FE: IRR 

| Epicureans, And according to our Epicu- 
rran principle give us firſt the Naple-Biscakes 
and Figs, and ſtay our Stomacks to wait for 

the Money till ſome of the laſt. 


Acc ade. 


J. Vol. HI. Philoſophers Rerivꝰ d. 
to Academickt, Where are the Two Talents? 
e, They are ours, fer we can diſpute and 


ids MW wrangle beſ t. | 
"at | Sos That we grant ye, if there were 
.of no bere gr hn phe 
on Phil. Leave your Branglings. You Gmicks, 
m- don't ye ſcuffle ſo. Here is no occaſion for 
ind J Club-Law ; for ye are Summon'd upon ano- 
ther account than ye think for. I Philoſophy, 
together with Vertue and Truth, are here 
aſſembled to Judge between the true Philo- 
ſophers and falſe; the time we ſhall reward 
with a good Name, and future Happineſs ; 
but as for the falſe ones and Impoſtors we 
ſhall inflict our utmoſt ſeverity upon, to 
teach em more Modeſty than to aſpire to 
what's above them. What's the matter 
now? Do ye Scamper ? Hey-ding, very fine! 
How they tumble one another down Stairs? 
There's not a Soul left to ſtand the Teſt, but 
about Two or ſo. You, Sir, hand up that. 
Bag there the nick threw down for haſte ; 
let's ſee what *tis ſtuft withal, no doubt with 
Lupine s, old Books, or burnt-Cruſte. 
' Lucian, Nothing like em; here's Money, 
Eſſence, a Sacrificing Knife, a Looking-Glaſs, 


x 


and a pair of Dice. 


270 


2, the Philoſophy, O my Soul l. a ſpecial Fellow. 


ng to Are theſe your Viatich Cruſts that give ye 
the privilege to go about, and rail at all Man- 

Epicu· I kind, teaching others to do the like? 

iscak es Lucian, He's a right Modern Philoſopher, 


ait fol but we ought to conſider of a way how to 


diſtinguiſh 'em, that we may know the good 
Ploſophers and bad ones aſunder. Truth, 
Accadt. That muſt be your Province, but ye muſt- 
EEE 2 take 
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Lucian's Fſpbermas; Or, Vol. III. ff * 
take ſpecial care Falſity don't. put upon ye, | 
and thruft in bad Men ye don't know a- r 


mongſt the good. 1 


Truth, Becauſe Parreſiades ſeems Honeſt, 
a well-wiſher to us, and a particular Admi- a 
rer of you, Philoſophy will do this, thats, if 
he pleaſes, we'll commiſſion him to take fe 
Argument along with him, and viſit all that 


pretend to Philoſophy: And all thoſe he 


finds true and ſtanch he ſhall call into the | 
Pritanium, and Crown 'em with Olive. But MW G 


when he falls in with any of the Miſcreant in 


cout of ſig 


Baſtard-Philoſophers (I'm ſure there's enough 
of 'em) he ſhall tear their Coats, give their MW he 
Goatiſh-Beards the Tragick Cut, and Brand 
'em o'the Forchead with the Picture of a M Sp 
Fox and Ape. 1 „ 

Philoſophy, That's well contriv'd: But kr: 
Parreſiades, it muſt be ſuch an Argument as P:4 
the Sun is to the young Eagles; yet for alder 
that, mere looking againſt the Light ſhan't 
be their Touch- ſtone. But if you can find 
any one who can ſtand againſt an Argument 
of Gold, Glory and Pleaſure, and not be 
mov 'd to take it when ' tis before him, he it is 
that ſhall wear the Olive-Branch: But they 
who look upon it with an evil Eye, and then 
fall on and ſeize it, ſhall be ſtigmatiz'd and 
Disbearded. | 

Lucian. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes; but 
we ſhall have plenty of Foxes and Apes, 
but a ſcarcity of Crown'd Heads - - But 
let me alone, and I'll bring ſome of em back Je u 
full ſpeed 1 warrant ye. 


of he How Sir? when they are all I Vok 


Lucia. ¶ nd 


— 


„ Vol. III. Philoſophers Revv d. 373 
I  Lnian, Ves, if the Preiſteſs will but lend 

1- me that Line and Fiſhing-Hook the Pirean- 
Fiſherman left for a Relique. ' 

t, Preiſteſe, Here, take it, and the Quil too, 

i- and all that . it. 8 
if Lucian, Now if you pleaſe to help me to a 

ke few Figs, and a little Gold. pts 

at Preiſteſs, Here they are for ye. 

he Philoſophy, What's the Man about? 

he Lucian, I'II bait my Hook with Figs and 

ut Gold, and fit upon the Wall here, and Angle 

nt in che City. 1 

eh ge What do ye mean to do, ſit 

cir here and e Stones out of the Blagguid f 

nd Tucian, Hold hut a little and ſee the 

f a Sport. Now Neptune, King of Fiſhermen, 

and bright Awphitrite * ſend us a good Ma- Hande 

But Krel Fare. Siſe, there comes a. ſwinging zu dye 
t as Pike, zookers, tis a Fiſh of the golden-Or- r, 
all der tho). OA once Ts 
an't Liberty, No, no, tis a mere Sharke ; he Var. 
find comes gaping at the Bait, he {cents the Gold, 
nent and comes up tot. He bites, he has ſwal- 
t be Mow 4d it; ſtrik ehm... 

it! Lucian, Good Argument, help me ont with 
him 4 little. Up he cos. Vour hum- 
ble Servant Mr. Fi 3 let's ſeg what ſort ye 
are of. How he gapes ? wonderful, what 
Teeth he has got? What's the marter Cou- 
ſin? What, tampering among the Rocks till 
you are Txapt 2; Non thonght tc have a fine 
ſculking Hole hexe didn't ye? bugwe' hang 
ye up nom by the Gills a drying. that all the 
World may 'tafterwhat you are. Come, lers, 
Vahook him, and get the Bait. Hah! the. 
Hook is bare, be has, frallow d both Figs 
and Gold; 8 Diogenes, 
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| Lucian $ Elbers; Or, Vol. III. 
Diogenes, 0 ' he caſts it up again though. 


Come, bait the Hook for another... 


* 
0 ”s b 


Lucian, Tis very well, -what ſay ye, 
Diogenes, do ye khow bim, is HE? one wh "Four 
Gang ? ; i; 
* Diogenes, LI renounce Qi,” Md. 
Lucian, What ſay you? 125 much is he 
worth? I ſtated him yeſterday at t wo- 


Fend 4 75 


+ 
* 
1 


Pe That” sei ght Fartbings too much, 


he's as naſty as old [ing and as hard as Stock: 
Fiſh; he's neither Fiſh, Fleſh, nor good Red. 
Herring: Take him by 'the Tayl, and toſs 
him off the Rock, and throw in for another, 
But ye muſt have: a care ye don't break your 
9 with ein. eee Wo! oe 
Lucia, Db frat t; for there is nelet 
aoneof *em but he's as light, and hag as littk 


— fbſtanceas à Strimp. I &el3 * 
, Diogenes, Ay faith, and lighter too . 
"throw 1 Www 23909 6.50 200 1,01. 


Lucian, Look! there; Alflat Fiſh; it lool 
Aike half a Fiſh When he” Split in e oY 'Tis 
a Plaice; he Gapes, he Bikes; up he dome, 
What is He? AK d N P. 25 n 
85 joe) e pretendltz He's a Platonic l. 
Plato, % Una ! What, and have gold 
'Fo6th'in'y * ea oe S9 o .yeoH: . Þ 
ok Luci [What fay ye, What ſhall we d 
h dig 207 n⁰⁹mꝶmp 1 T9QET B45 n 


2 We por {him afte this' Leader. 


| To for aro ber. 0% i ialo 
% LUI? derte comes à elever Fiſh; 1 
ſeems gay 17 and Party-coleur d throug 5h the 
Water; he is hüng fun Solden Bobs, 00 
875 ſee him ra ? 8 the'connterfeit 
| "IS 


x | YL Philoſophers Bewindd.1 Ih 


11 74 


Ye, he comes. 


1 Ariſtotle, t mention him to me, or | 
\ Lknow him not. MN 
ha Lucian, So then we'll. toſs him in again. 185 
vo. Diogenes, Holde I ſee a whole. Shoal; all 

\ one ſort of Fiſh, Tek eks I think, they have 
uch, rougher outhides, and are more dangerous to 
a touch than Hedge-bogs: Now for a, Net, if 
Ned. we had it. Till be well enough tho”, if we 
500 can ſingle one out of the Company. No- 
ther, doubt but we ſhall have one of che boldeſt 


your of em come for a Snap. 

1046 | Argument, Lay: If ye pleaſe, but Arm. 
WE your Hook well with Wire firſt, leſt they 
littk ſhear it off: and run away with the Gold. 

* Lucian, There, tis in. Now, Neptune, 
1445 for another Lucky Hit: Bleſs me! how. they. 
© Wight for't, Ts is almoſt a hundred nibling, 
1ooks Nat che Figs, and as many n Fah the Gol 
that they { ſeem to grow tot: Faith, I have, 
me ye, one of the belt of ye too. Hark, Mr. 
b, what Sect ire you of? Hey day! what, 
Bi | {was I doing, compelling Fiſh to ſpeak when 

81 de they're all Mute? Argument, Do you tell 
. who was his Maſter. 


Argument, Chryſippus. 
we i Lucian, t 0 ſo, by his ſipping i In 
Ihe Gold fo dexterouſly. 
. Cryſppus, I adjure ye by the Godeſs of 


TRE” Wiſdom to tell me whether you know this 
142 Party, or ever taught him this Trick. 

51. 00 e By my Soul, twas an. uncivil 
4 terfel B b. 4 Queſtion, 


* 
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Lucian's ee; Or, Vol. II. | 


Queſtion. 1 wonder ye ſhou'd think we 
have to do with ſuch ſort of Cattle. 

Lucian, Prithee bent angry, Chryſippus 
your'e a good Man; we'll ſend him after Unis 
Breth ren: Hes plaguy pricky tho”, and 
wou'd Scower the Gullet of him that ſhou'd 
eat him moſt woundily.. 


Philoſophy, Come, enough, enough, tis il 


Hs too long with a Golden Bait ; for | 


is odds but 9 5 or other bites off Hock and 


Bait at laſt, and then you have ſo much to make 


good the Prieſteſs. Well, we'll, be walking 


twill be time 755 . jake bats buck” tek | 
you go beyond your Hour: You, Parreſiades, | 


and Argument, take your Rounds, and Brand 
or Crown all the Philoſophers ye meet, as! 
order'd. 

Lucian, It ſhall be done, Madam. God 
ſpeed ye great Sirs. Come, Argument, We'll 
g0 e the Orders; but where ſhall we 
go firſt, to the Academy, Portico, or Lyceum ? 
tis all one, but this 1 kn6w, go where we 


will, we ſhall get rid of yery few Crowns, 


but almoſt v Wear out hy r -Irons with 
1 q 50 ug | 


4 1; 


. 


14 


ol. III. 
* 
5 - 
- 9 5 
** * ** 5 * 1 1 13 £ .. 1 
: + 4. 3... i. 4 — 
8 Sx Sol r SEW OF 9 - 


— . 


1 he Sca-Deiries, 


By TT: _ * the — 


— 1 


I 


— 


. 

as. 
» Mis. te. an 
* s 


Diatocus U. 


Baue Poliphemus and Neptune 
Pol. Hl Father, how 3 bse 1 
ſuffer d by this curſed Stran 
who firſt made me dead-Drunk ? and © 
put out mE. q 
' Neptune, Who durſt do this . 
Pol. Oue Nobody, for i he call'd himſelf 
at firſt but after wards; bein being ent of my reach: 
he confeſt he was Uber. 1 7 | 
Nept. Strange! What, that Prince of 
khaca return'd lately from the Seige of 7; 


But how could he have the Heart to do 2 
ſince he is Hogue to be hut a'Coward > | 


Pol. from the Fields one 
wy end h'g area of clows in my Den, 
who ſeem'd ch Tye in Wait for oe Prey: 
As who, sfeer a foul” a great Stone 


nt 
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* againſt the Door and kindled a Fire which 1 


borrow'd from a neighbouring Mountain, I 
diſcovered to be very willing to get away, 
but I catching hold of ſome of them, as the 
well deſerv'd, inſtantly Nee W. em w by 
this moſt Sable-Villian, this ody 
Uliſes, gave me an infuſion of a certain 
Drug to Drink, luſcious enough indeed, and 
fragrant, but to Intoxicate one moſt ready 
and Violent. Ane do d ſoon. er Jthd Fant 
it, every-thing owl me. My 
Den ſeem'd topſy-turvy; vr were I any 
more in my Senſes.” Then falling aſleep ſud- 
denly, he took a pointed Iron fed-hot and 
thruſt it in my Eye whilſt I Stept, ſo that 
from that Wars time, Neptune, * been 
Blind. 

Nep. Sure Jon muſt be EIT, Drunk if by 
were not aNak 't with a Wound! 
how could Dliſſes get away after he had Boe 

it, for he con d not be able to f. the 
Stone from che Door ſure? } 

Bol. No hut remov' dit far him; think- 

ing my meet with him the eaftex;iay he went 

Placing ap — FLEW A and 

Aran mM Hand * ye andoletting on- 

bs Her ae as} thaught; 40 Pa- 

ure, I believe h ugh pay. under ſome of 
their Bellies {3 161. 15898122 

5 Pot unlikely-- Bg M g 15 got tou 
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| Vol. III. | Of: the Sea-Deities. 2 


But-that which vext me moſt was, that as he 
went away, he told me that my Father Neps | 


time ſhould mot have power. to Cure me. 


Nep. Truſt in me Son; Ile revenge the? 
amply upon him. And ro it be out of m 
power to reſtore thy ſight, yet i'le make 
him know. I can ſave or deſtroy bis Sailors as 
7 5 for he is ſtill 1 in my Dominions. 13 * 
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Between Alpheus and Nep. 


* . the meaning of this Alphe- 
ws, that you, only of all the 
Rivers that come into the Sea, do neither 
mix with it, nor lag at all. i in your Courſe,” 
but ront thfough f it le Ke, Aud preſerving 
your ſweet Streams entire, do flow Chaſt 
4nd Pure. I can't imagin how you dive in- 
to the deepeſt places, and then like Ducks 
Drakes appear again at a little diſtance. | 
M1124 eli a Love) Spe end tune; and 
which you'bught not: to blame ſme for, be- 
cauſe I ſuppoſe *yow ue been a Subject to 
the ſame Four ſelf. 0716 not 9711 075 i Hd 
Nep. Well, but is it a Woman you! 
or a Nymph of GHH the NerH,,ůẽtie 
Alp. Nd} xis 4 Fonntan 5 | 10! wer 
: 3 Weg" Bowdtait” Of what Country. I ou 
8 215 ni gz mot 28 net i 
229% i it belongs woche nend ; 
me: i 8 Arethuſa . % if 
c 1 Kfowi'tis a fine clear 8 relay and 
as bnd along e EY looks like a Six. 
vor Wenne Alp. 
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Lucian? r Diulqgues Vol. III. 
Ho truly you deſcribe it rows 


wit tis that I am going to lock after. 
Nep. Go, and be happy in your dane. 
But tell me firſt! how do you think to ſee it, 
We are in Acadia, and that in Sicilly + 
| . You are too curious, Neptune, and 
am too! much in 'haſte to Live" you an An- 
ſwerr.. vil 

Nep- Your i in the right — get you 


gone to your Miſtreſs and embrace her ſo 


cloſe that ye may both ſeem to * but one 


* 


K 4 1 


== 
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1111 


be, Menelaus and dire 1 


Men. * p det wonder, rehe, that you 

can change your ſelf into Water, 
face yon are a Sea- Cod; nor does your be- 
ing a Treg ſturtle me, nor is your becoming 
2. Lion paſt my Belief; but I muſt confeh, 
when von that Jive in the Sea transform your 


ſelf into Fire, you alte men and 1 can x 


Were it. 


Proteus, Non ſhou'd.not be «Honih'd, Me- 

nelaus, for 1 am often wont to do ſo. 
Adenelans, Les, I've ſeen. vn 5: but yet | 
fancy there was ſome juggle in't, and you 
decxin'd the: Eyes of 'the/Iperiators by ſom: 

trick or other. © 

l Proteus, And how count 12 Was not the 
Marker plaid! Did not you n we n 
* 


* 


Vol. III. of the Sea-Deities. 
my ſelf into ſeveral Shapes? Which if you 
won't believe, and do think that I preſented 
an empty Figure before your Eyes; reach 
me hither your Hand, generous Sir, and feel 
whether I am Fire or not, or have any power 
of burning it. r 
Menelaus, The Experiment niſglit be dan- 
gerous, Proteus _ | 
Proteus, But you, Menelaus, ſeem to have 
never ſeen Polypus, or known what happen'd 
to that Fiſh. _ W 
Menelaus, Yes, I have ſeen him, and wou'd 
be glad to know what happens to him from 
"Ou | | NEW APE, 
; Proteus, Why, whatever Stone he glides 
over, or Sticks too, he is immediately chan- 
ed into its colour, and becomes ſo like it, 
thr th Fiſhermen are at a loſs to meet with 
_ | 


 Adenelaus, So they ſay, indeed, but this 


Paſſage of yours is more incredible. 
Proteus, I know not, : Menelaus, how you 


ſhou'd credit others, if you won't believe 


your own Eyes. | EY 3 
Menelaus, I did ſee it, tis true, but yet 

tis a wonderful thing for the ſame Perſon to 

become both Fire and Water. 75 
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Beten Panope and Galene. 


* 


7 " 
_— 2 * 


3 7 1 4 » 92 | De a Ga 2 2 "Þ I» 
Pau. 2 IDs'T thou ſee, Galene, what Eris 
did Yeſterday at à Supper. in The /- 


ſaly, becauſe ſhe was not invited to the Ban- 


. | 


"'Galeve, I was'not invited neither, for N- 
tune had, commanded me to keep the Sea 
calm: Bur what cou'd Eris do, ſince ſhe was 


A 


„ Ü 
Pancpe, Why, Thetis and Peleus being led 
into their Bed-chamber by Amphitrite and 
Neptune, Eris in the mean time unknown to 
every body (which was eaſy then, when 


ſome were drinking, others applauding, ſome 


liſt'ning to Apoll's Harp, others to the muſi- 
cat Modulations of the Muſes) threw into the 
Hall a certain beautiful Apple, all of Gold, 
which was circumſcrib'd with theſe Words; 
Ler the Faireſt take it: Which immediately 
roll'd, as it were ſo deſign'd, to the Feet of 
Funo, Venus and Minerva : When Mercury 
ſuddenly ſnatching it up, read the Super- 
ſcription, whilſt we Nereids held our Tongues, 
having nothing elſe to do in the preſence. of 
three great Goddeſſes : But they. contended 
amongſt themſelves, and every one prefer'd 
herſelf with that Eagerneſs, that I believe 
they had come to blows, had not Jupiter in- 
terpos d and parted *em : Yet he worn oe 

| ecide 
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Vol. III. of the Sea-Deities. 
decide their Difference, tho? they earneſtly 
wou'd have you all go to Ida, to the Son 0 

Priam, who knows how to diſtinguiſh your 
perfections, and do ye all Juſtice ; he being 
a great Student in Beauty, and one who has 
not hitherto judg'd ill. * 


deſir'd it of him: But Ladies, ſays he, | 


Galene, What faid the Goddeſſes to that, 


Panope ? 


Panope, Why, 1 believe they are gone this 


very day to decide it. 


Galene, But will not ſome body dye think 


come and give us an account of it. | 
Panope, I can't tell, but this I believe, that 
Venus muſt needs bear away the Prize, unleſs 
the Judge himſelf ſhou'd be deceiv*d ; for 
who more ' properly; can be thought moſt 


beauteous, than ſhe that is the Goddeſs of it. 


\ 


— — — 


DIALOGuE V. 


Between Tryton, Amymone and Nep- 
| - tune. „„ wy os 


Tryton IR, a pretty Girl comes every day 
to Nep. for Water at the Lake Lerna, fo 
fair, that I think I never ſaw a fine.. 

Fi arts Is ſhe a Slave or not, can you 
tell! 72 5 


Tyeyion, She's no Slave, but one of the Fifty 
Daughters of Dauaus, call'd Amyone ; for I 
have enquir'd nas hay Name a — 
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_ Lutiati's Dialogues Vol. III. 
This Danaus brings his Daughters up to La- 
bour, and makes em work hard, and ſends |} » 
*em to draw Water, and to do many other 1 
things, that they might not grow lazy. 

Neptune, Does ſhe uſe to come alone; for 
*tis a great way from Argos, whete ſhe lives, 
to Lerna ? F 
Tyyton, Yes, alone, and Argos you know 
is a very. dry barren Country; fo that ſhe is 
always forc'd to have her Pitcher upon her B 
Shoulder. „„ 
e You have not moderately affected b 
me, Trjton, with this Relation; therefore It 


; let's goinſtantly to ſee her. ca 


and in the Flower of her Age too; Let's 


deo ye carry me ? This is ſome Kidnapper 


him for me, that I may mount and arrive the 


Trycon. With all my Heart; for now's Pi. 


about the time ſhe us'd to come, and I be. 
lieve ſhe may be aa rin e 


Neptune. Get my Chariot rea y then, and 
put the Horſes in preſently ; or rather ſtop Ill 
me one of the ſwifteſt Dolphins, and ſaddle WW ©: 


ſooner. | | | 
Tryton, Here's one of the ſwifteſt in the 
Sea. 25 
wie, Very well, I'll get up, and you, 
77 2 ſwim along by my ſide; and aſloon 
as we come to Lerna, PI] lye in ambuſh, 
whilſt you obſerve when ſhe goes down to 
. Tryton, Ab, look there ſhe is; ſhe's near 
you. SI 9 
| Nepeune, A Virgin truly beauteous, Tryton, 


ſeize her. 


+ Amyone, Oh Thieves ! Thieves ' Whither 


ſi ure, 


Var t the Sea -Deities. 
ſure, or Tones Pirate ſent by. ary: Uncle 
Ap iptms to betray me. IIb. call oy Father : . 
Father! Father Bin Wee rata &4 le pi 

- Tryron,. Hold thy Peace, fair Anyone, tis ö 
Neptune. | ; 4 i 
© Amyone,. What Neprunt.! | What do pon 


305 


mean to do: Why do you drag me into the 


Sea? You'll drown me! yon ſtifle me! 
Neptune; Fear not, no harm is meant you: 
But from this place here /thqu ſtand'ſt, I'll 
cauſe! a Fountain to ſpringi near this Marſh, 
2 ſtroke of my Trident, and thou chaltbe 
only One of alt thy Siſters, char ſhalt not 
carry , Water after thy. aA a crackt 
kitcher. v3 7 5 5 E 1 15 D110 39306 i 


. n. ttf , 9 331 „ _ HG 1 
* * , hs * - 4 xt 4 i 
22. £55. yoo tera andtt ot alaima gs 

«BOLL. x TROD 
9 \Dratogur VII 53% 
4 win of ; . ” *% 2 1 ALT: * 
wa. vo 149d £374 AA 24.4 4 22115 fe ir 

Bren Zeph yrus and Not us. 


not- this Heifer, - -which- 
- Mercury conducts into e 5 one 
pf ebe 's Miſtreſſes ? | 
Zephyrus. Yes, Not us; but chan Na was. 
10 Heller, but Daughter of the Riyer H- 
bus) for uno made Her one out of a Jealou- 
y, that upiter Was in love with her.. 
Notus, But does Jupiter adm ire her. co 
ace ſti il 2 | 
Zephyrus. Yes truly, and i Has lch # 

pt, and we are forbidden o 

eath or Tat e the Sea, till Hol 15 go ot over; 
or me is to Lye-in in the leaſt there, auc ber 5 
on is to be + Cedz- and Ber RIF” Goddefsd. 45 

Ny Cc Not us. 
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come a Dog. 


dess, and we muſt do nothing but what ſhe 


8 } . 


Lucian*s Dialogues Vol. III. 
Notus. What, an Heifer-Goddefs!, 
Zeplyrus. Ves, Notus, and Mercury ſays ſhe 
is to rule over Sailers, and to be dur God- 
pleaſes. | | | Ts. WOW 
' Notus. Then, Zepbyrust, we had beſt go 
make our Addreſſes to her betimes, that we 
may gain her Favour. Da e ene 
Zephyrus. See, ſhe's juſt arriv'd and ſwum 
to Shoar; and look, ſhe does no more walk 
upon four Feet, but Mercury has'return'd her 
into a lovely graceful Woman. 
Notus. A wonder, indeed, Zephyrus ! And 
ſhe no more has Horns, Tail or Hoofs, but 
is become an amiable delicious Creature: 
And look again, ſee what's happen'd to Mer- 
cury himſelf that transform'd her; he's be- 
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s. Let's enquire no farther into 
theſe Myſteries, Mercury knows beſt what he 
.. on. 
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Darosd VI. 
Bermeen Neptune and the Dolphins. 


have a love for Man; and hereto- 
W's [ures the Son of nus to the 1thmus, i 
and lav'd; him from the Scirhani an Rocks, i 
from whenge he was thrown headlong into 
che Sea, with hig Mother: And lately you 
oonvey d Anon the Harper ſafe; to Tanarus 


With 


— 


H. Vol. u. P. the Sca-Deities... „ 
with his Bag and Baggage; nor ſufer'd him | 
to be deftroy'd by the Mariners. WE 
I Dolphin. You need not wonder, Neprunes 
that we are ſo kind to Man, ſince we were 
once ſuch our ſelves before we were Fiſh. 
Neptune . And for that reaſon I blame Bac- 
chus, who transform'd ye after.he had over- | 
come ye in a Sea- fight; when he ſhou'd ras 
ther have receiv'd ye into Mercy, as he did 
others whom he had reduc'd hy his Power: 
But what's the Adventure of Arion, tell me, 
Dolphins, for Eve almoſt forgot. 
2 Dolphin. Why, Arion being very muck 
belov'd by Periander for the Excellence of his 
Art, he often ſent for him; ſo that being 
very much enricht by the Tyrant, as he on 
day was failing home to Methymna,.: he wa 
fo vain-glorious as to brag of his Wealth; 
into WW and being lighted into the Boat of a pack of 
at he I Raſcals, he was ſo fooliſh as to ſhew 'em 
what Gold and Silver he carry'd along with 
him; ſo that when they were got about the 
— middle of the «fg ean-Sea they began to ſet 
| upon him: But he cry d out (for 1 heard 
every word as I ſwam by the fide of the Ship) 
Since I find it is your plegfure to deal thug by me, 1 
dle ſcre. on to permit me firſt ta play my Funeral Elegy 
ins. Ward will voluntarily throw my ſelf into the Sea. 
The Mariners agreed and he taking his 
Warp, and playing ſomething; ver ver pet. | 
ring to, em, leapt into the Sea ; when I be- 
ing near him, receiy'd him upon my Back, 
and carry d. him to Tenaru . - 
Neptune. Commendably done truly, he was 
rell paid for his Muſick, and you deſerve " 
w much 0 your Care 25 ligence. 
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leſpont, from the name of this Vrgin 
that was 4 hag dy in it; and do you, Nereidi 
take the Body and carry it to 7 roas, that the 
Inhabitants may bury her. 

Amphitrites. No, if you pleaſe, Neptune, 
let her be bury'd in this Sea here that bears 
her Name, for her Misfortunes, and the 
Cruelties of her Step- mother, have been ſo 
A that they take WN our Power to 

bey ou. 

. Neptune. But ſhe can't remain always upon 
the Floods, and *twou'd not be kind to bury 
her in the Sand; 5 therefore, as I ſaid before, 
bear her to Troas in Chei ſaneſus: But ſhe wil 
have this for her comfort, that her Mother 
in Law ina will meet with the ſame Fate; 
for being purſu'd by Athamas with her Son 
in her Arms, ſhe ſhall throw. her ſelf off 
from the top of Mount Cytheron into the Sea. 

 Amphirrites.. But ſhe ought to be ſav'd for 
Bacchus's fake, whoſe Nurſe ſhe was. 

Neptune. Not at all, ſince ſhe is ſo wick- 
ed; for though e Jag deſervi es it, the does 
not. 


Nereids. But how did the do: to fall off 


| Nept. — © this narrow 75 755 call d Hel- 


from the Ram,, ſince her r. Brother e 


was * carry d. %% 360 200%; 408 of 
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K 


Lucianꝰ: Dialogues Vol. III. 


* 


\ 
II. 
144: 

„ 


the 
en {0 
er to 


upon 
bury 
efore, 
e will 
(other 
Fate; 
er Son 
elf off 
Je Sea. 
d for 


| wick- 
1e does 


fall of 


Phryxus 
feu, 


Vol. III. of the Sea-Deities. 

Neptune. Oli eaſily! for he'sa young ſtrong 
Fellow, and cou'd reſiſt the force of the 
Waves, when ſne was weak and unus'd to 
the Saddle: Beſides, perhaps her Eyes da- 
zled to look into the Deep, and her Head 


turn'd round with the ſwiftneſs of the Mo- 


tion; ſo that ſhe cou'd no longer keep her 
hold on the Ram's Horns by which ſhe: was 
ſupported, and ſo dropt into the Ses. 

Ampbitritet. But one woud think her Mo- 


\ther Nephele | might have helpt her in this 
Diſaſter. VCCCVCCCCVVCCVV tr nt TE 


© Neptune. She might have endeavour'd it, 


indeed; but there wou'd have been no Wa 


to avoid her Deſti g. {4 
CCVTVTVVVVVVVV 07 OD Do A AH 
Eon ii doh ods rao af buanimoD 
1 t ant 5155 PR 1. 
DriALOGuE IX. 
Betmeen Iris and Neptune. 
| K nen Ps TO 
iris. } VPITER commands thee, Neptune, 
to raiſe up that wandring Iſland that 


was torn off from Sicily, and now ſwims un- 

der Water, and toi fi& it in the middle of the 

Agean Sea, that it may be ſeen. 

-: Neptune.\ It fhall!be done, 7534 5 but what 

uſe will it be of to him, wheWit is fix'd and 

flotes no more. ?: 268 NM u. 8500 
Iris. Why, he'll have Latona to Lye-in 


there, ſor ſheꝭs very near her tine. 


Neptune. What ! Is not Heaven ſuffcient 


for that? Or if not, the Barth methinks 
might de large enough iro receive her Ofl- 
ſpring Se Iris. 
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| Jana, by an inviolable Obligation, to be her 
Refuge; and this Iſland is not comprobeeted 
in it, becauſe then it was none. 
_  Neptwie. Lapprehend you; Therefore ſtay 


remain immoveable. Prepare thy ſelf to re- 
ceive two Sons of my Brother, the moſt beau- 
tiful of all the Gods : And you, O Tiyton;, 
tranſpart Latana thither, and let every 

Waye be ſmooth ; and as for the 

_ . that has hitherto like a Fury purſu'd and 

frighted her, let him be reſer vd for a Tro- 

| phy for theſe young Gods to conquer at their 

Birth: And do you, go, acquaint Jupiter his 


| 1 Boil over! 


Lucia r Dialagues Vol. III. 
Frits. No, Neptane, the Earth is forbid by 


thee, Iſland, and once more riſe out of the 
Deep, neither ſlide along any farther, but 


Serpent, 


Command is obey'd, the Iſland fix'd, and 
Latona may be receiv d aſſoon as ſne pleaſes. 


1 


» 
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ar Santhus and the Sea. 


le.! eee me into thy Boſam; 0 Mo- 

ther, to extinguiſh my Flames 

Fa. What mean'ſt thou, Por Kanu! 
Who burns 'thee 2 i 

| Xanthus. Vulcan: But, alas, 1 Broil! I Fry! 


thee And. why did he throw Fire into 
 Xanthus: Why, den of the Son of The 
tis: 3 — F had AO te 


9 


H. Vol. III. Philoſophers Reviv d. 391 
5 deſiſt from ſlaughtering the poor Trejaus he 
— not a whit _ his Rage, but 1252 up 
ded oy Avis very Channel with their dead Bodies: 
ed hereupon, I pitying the poor Wretckes, 
ſtay was reſbliv'd to draw my Sluces upon him; 
the Y wherewith being frighten'd, he ceas'd. from 
but the Slaughter: When immediately Vulcan, 
pre. for he was at hand I ſuppoſe, vomited 
eay- out his univerſal Flames againſt me; what- 
bon, ¶ ever he cou d ſerape up, whatever was to be 
very found in na, e other places, he caſt 
with Indi er my floating Boſom. 
Thus my Blais and Tamarisk were burat, 
my poor unfortunate. Fiſh; roaſted, my ſelf 
alſo very much parboil'd, and almoſt dry'd 
up. And now you ſee how I have been dif 
chene and injur d 
Sea. Von are diſcompos'd indeed, KXanthus, 
8 hot, which ſeems to me to be caus d by 
Blood, and not by Eire; and all this deſer. 
vedly, Xanthus, becauſe you deſign'd Violence 
againſt my Son: You ought to have remem- 
bred he was begotten a td hn 
: Nantbus. Ought not 1 have aſſiſted my 
— the Trejhs? | 
mays, ye on oe * to > haye en A 
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xy ecpeſt thou, Theeis 2. Lt 
1 ins Becauſe 1 faw a lovely 
Woman, Doris, ne iato a Cheſt _ 
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Father commanded to be throwh into 


Sea together. iir ii 1140} * D vin 
Hort. What mean ſt 5 10 Siſter 15 
it true whar che haſt told 5s ?: :?:: er; 


5 Thetis. Yes; er Father Hers mr bee#iife 
ſhe was tränſcendent Fair, hut her up 48g 
brazen” Towety and deſtiud her- to perpetii 
al'Vifginity * Afterwards (but f Can't affiri 
*ris true; but they iy) Fuprer converting 
himſelf inte Gd lid Aw, w#0herithrovgh 
the Tiles ; and the diffolving-God 1 
her into His Arms, got! her ela Child 
which when her: Father came to Know; as he 
was an hard- herted teſty alot Felon 
von may be ſufe he was extremely angry 
and believing her to hav®/teoh3+2viſhed: by 
ſome body, Aſſdon as ever lie was brought to 
Bed ſnuk fer apPifi this Cheſty i 0H hor 
Doris. But dar ſaid: dhe ? poor Lady dot 
ber felf K nne roy NDS An Ns 
A hetis For der ſelf, ME Ale nothing, De 
ris; but for her innoeent᷑ Infant t, ſhe ng 
continually that that might not periſh z and 
crying and ſobbing «Mceſſantly; mne l often 
Med theovely Babe to itslin 380 Grand- 
fire ; which pretty Innocence A the white 
A{mird upon the. Waves which were ready to 
devour it; which when I do but reflect upon, 
my Eyes are again fill'd with. fears. 


1 Stelle u have made me Weep too, 
Thetis :* 


51 deac thin ſt thou? 
WM r. 1 ſaw 5 beſt floating 
4bout the e ad the t alive. 


2 


| Doris. 7710 tt we ſave *em, then, by 
wi the Fimermen chereabouts to draw 
m up in their Nets. 7h! 
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. Vol. Nl. Of the Sex-Deities 

ry e, You Tay well „wennde ſo, that 5 
be heanteous a Mother; and ſo amiable: an In- 
n fatit may not be permirted ro periſn. 


16 52 101 Pas. 31, a lac 
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Dravocus xn. 8 . 
Betweels Neptune and Enipeus. 


Enip- NAS it well dene of you, Nep- 

tune, ( for I muſt ſpeak the 
ins wuthY' to borrow. my Name /and' Vikeneſt, 
16 !; aud {toi go and corrupti my Miſtreſs, whilſt 
ische me poor Girl thought all the while ſne had 
. me in her Arms, and careſbime accordingly. 
14.% WM Neptune. Ves; if you were ſo proud and 
d'by tardy, to deſpiſe o fair a Nymph that was 
nt to N always courtinig yon, and ready to die for 
Der vou, and — . ſeem d toi be always 
dr glad to ſee and mourn upon your 
Banks, an in and waſh her ſelf, and 
\D- wih to be in your Arms, yet you :always 
ded wr ty her. 


us. What, therefore muſt you de- 
often beach her from me, and n my Shape 
rand- to betray a poor ignorant VI irgin. “ Eil. = 
While Neptune. You are Jealous too late, Eupen 
dy to fince at firſt you Uifdain'd, her ; and to be 
upon, ſure, Tyro was well enongh:datisfied when 
Ie thought twas you that mviſht her. 


Enipeus 
a River 

in Theſ- 
ſaly. 5 


> too, neu. Mas ſhe, indesd a No; but * 


told her when you 1efr-herprthat' you were 
Mptune; and hick Pm certain muſt very 
much griet ec her ; and you muſt own, that 
have had 4 great deal .of4fjuryi done me, 
fo the Plea re which I ſhou'd-have had you 
The- NR 


394 Lucian Dislagues Vol. 11 
robꝰ d me of ; and the better to conoeal yo your 
ſelf, you came to her in a Purple Flood. 


Neprunts: No. matter how I ame, 1 took |} | 

, only what you refus d. 75 | 
= — — — — ] 

£17 1 2 DfALOGuR XIII. 
2 1 Een ends the + Nereids p 
f 
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| Tel. And 5 2 | prithee, Tiytm? 
heus lay his Daughter as a Bait, aud 
then et —_ him with: 9m. cs Force? 


Perſeus the Son of Dandy 8 vou out of 
Compaſſion ſa vid, when her Fither had ſhut 
em both up in a Cheſt, and thrown 'em! into 
the Sea. 

piu anaſſa. Very well; and 1 believe 10 
this time he's grown a pretty young Fellow, 
for he had then a very promiſing Counte 
nance. 

4 Tryton- Why, "twas this very Perſon that 
kitl'd your Monſter. -» 

Iphianuſſa. And wherefore, 1 beſcech you! 
Was that gratefully done of him, een 
us after that manner? 

Neyton. Not at all; but Flltell- you- 

whoſe Story. This Perſeus was feat by 

=! againſt the 2 ; Bay bene he cait 
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III. 


took 


| (for fo I heard him telling C 


| Left-nand, an 


Vol. UI. 4 the dea · Deities. 


hi anaſſa· How, Tryton ? But was he alone, 
or had he any arm'd Troops along with him, 
for this was a ſomething difficult Enterprize, 
and the way no leſs dangerous. 


395 


Tyron. Oh, he was carry'd — the 


Air, for 3 had lent him Wings: Af⸗ 
terwards, when he came to the place where 


they lay, I ſuppoſe they were aſleep ; for 


he cut off Meduſa's Head, one of the three, 


and fo flew away with it. 
Ini anaſſa · But how did he do to ſee'em ; 


for they Yo no body cou'd look upon em 


without being ſtruck dead or blind? 


Tryton- Why, Adinerua gave him a Shield, . 


and . 
meda afterwards) Miner ua, I fay, preſented 
him with a ſhining Shield ; in which, like-a 
Glaſs, he con'd diſcover 
& that en her by the Hair with his 
in the Shield, and 
fnatching out his Fa nion with his Ri — 
he cut off her Head in a trice; and be 
her Siſters couꝰd be awake, flew away with i it. 
Now as he came over the Shoar of Æthiopia, 
he flew nearer to the Earth; and feeing 
Andromeda expos d and fix d to a Rock, ex- 
ceeding Fair O Gods! and with long dang- 
ling Hair, and half naked far below her 
Breaſts: Very much pitying her condition, 
he ask*'d what was the cauſe of ſo 1 0 i 
Sentence; and without an 1 de gr 
immediately ſo much in tore (for 5 You 


muſt know he tas predeſtin'd to ſave her) 
— her all poſſihle 


that he was reſolvꝰd to 
Aſſiſtance; and aſſoon as the frightful! Mon- 
me proche, a it were. to ſwallow her 


Meduſa's Perion , 
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"nl alive; the Youth rais'd himſelf a little 
into the Air, and laying one Hand upon his 
Sword, with which he ſtruck, and with the A 
other holding forth the Gorgon's Head, he N 
Immediately converted the Monſter into 
Stone: Which done, he releas d the Virgin 
from her Chains; and giving her his Hand, 
belp'd her down from the ſlippery Rock: 
And his Marriage has been lately ſolemniz'{ 
in Cepheus's Palace and he has now brought 
- her fo Ang: Sd that you ſee ſhe has me 
with an honourable Husband, inſtead of a 
8 Death. 
95 Wer. Trüly J ben't much offended at this; 
for what harm had the fed | Lady done ui! 
Tho' her Mother boalted er er s be. 
"yond ours. d {ol 
 Tryton: "ie Har the Mother, I believe i'®! 
was ſufficiently puniſh'd, by the Grief ſe | 
_endur'd for her Daughter. 
Ner. Then let's take no more notice, $i 
ſters, of whata fooliſh Woman has ſaid, butk 
ar reg 4 1s 95 in this Diarriage." 1 
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| "DixLoeus: XIV. de 

dp nen Lephyrus . N otus. wy 

-Zeph Tere beheld ſo ma nifcent à Spe⸗ 
t 


Racle upon the ſince I Bad 
Brea Didiſt thou ſee it, Notas'? 
Nut us. What Spectacle do you talk of, Ze 
pp and who were the Cauſers of it? 
Aepſyrisi Indeed you've. loftra,ſweet Sight e 
7 "OI you'll ſcarce ever ſee the like again. 


Notus 


IH Vol. III. of the Sea-Deities. 397 
M Not. I was einploy'd near the Red - a, and 
on bi. likewiſe blowing over ſome part of India : 
h the And therefore could know nothing of the 
* matter F e 
nts — 2 I did'ſt thou ever ſee Agenor, King 
z. MOI Saon? «SHOE 8 NB > windy 1 
125 Nor. Ves, What Europas Father you 
mean. „ ͤ ONf.0 21968 33 & 
dar Zeph. The fame, tis her Im about to tell 
ought jou of. eee eee 
5 me. Net. Was not Jupiter lately in Love with 
of ul ber? 1 knew this before. N | 
Zepb. But you don't know what follow'd, 
therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall hear it 
now from me. As Europa one Day went 
down to the Sea-ſhoar to take the Air with 
her Companions. Jupiter transforming him- 
eliereſelf to a very beautiful Bully walks along 
ef ſhe with 'em. He was extreamly White, and 
had large Horns, neatly turn'd, and a very 
ovely Countenance. And by and by as he 
alk'd along the Lands, he began to Skip, 
and Leap, and Dance, and Roar, ſo agree- 
ably and ſweetly, that Europa was inclin'd to 
get up upon him, and did ſo accordingly; 
which Jupiter finding with a ſwift and ſud- 
den Flight, he bore her into the Sea, and; 
iding thereinto, ſwam away with her, 


little 


t this; 
ne us! 
y's be 


ice, Si- 
1d, buth 


4 * 7 1 
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8. 


hilft ſhe, as ſhe might well, being extream- 
6. Frighted, caught hold of his left Horn 
ee 151 for fear ſhe ſhould be waſh'd off, and in the 
6.4 waßother Hand held her Vail waving about with 
| f. Ze he Wind. HTO Et] SM? (7 SHOT 
I „Nor. This was a pleaſant ſight indeed Ze-. 
wh kt phyrus, to ſee Amorous Jupiter Swiming and 
in. ring away his beloved upon his Back. 


| Nor Zeph. 
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the Way 
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Zepb. But that which follow'd was much 
pleaſanter, Notus; for on a ſudden the Sea 
was Still, and Smooth, and Calm, and we 
were ſilent, and breez d along only as idle 
ilſt Millions 

of Cupids flew about us a little above the Wa- 
ter, ſo that ſometimes they would dip their 
Feet à little; they carry'd lighted Flam- 
beaus, and ſung the Epithalamium, the Ne- 
reids too, deep rench'd in the Waves, and 
ſitting on the Back of Dolphins, follow'd us, 
Applauding, moſt of em half naked. All 
the kinds of Trytons, and whatever the Sei 


contain'd, which was not frightful, join d in 


Concert, and Danc'd in Choras about. . this 
lovely Nympth. Nay, Neptune himſelf 
mounting his Chariot, and accompany'd with 
his dear a walk'd before and open'd 

r his ſwimming Brother. But 
above all two Tiytons bore Venus lying in a 
Shell, and ſtrewing all ſorts of Flowers be- 


fore the happy Couple. This Show conti- 


nu'd from Phenicia to Crete, where Jupiter 
had no ſooner landed, but he return'd to his 
former Shape, and taking Europa by the 
Hand, led her into the Diclean Den: The 
Nymph was very much aſham*d, and hung 
down her Head, as well knowing what ſhe 
was going about, which done, all return'd 
into the Sea to their ſeveral Poſts, - and we 
began to blow and bluſter as we did before. 
Art. O happy, Zephyr! whilſt you ſaw 
theſe fine Things, I had nothing but - Grif- 
has, and Elephants, and black Men before 


Dialogue 
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. __ Diawocur XV. 


ns | + Between. Doris and Galatea. 
eir Ml Dor. OUR beautiful Lover, Galates; 
m-! [I that ſame Sicilian Swain; they ſay, 
Ne- is dying for Love of you. | 
and Gat. No Railety on my Lover, good Perg, 
us, for let his Shapes be what they will, he is 
yet the Son of Neprane. e. 
Dor. What of that? if Fove himſelf had 
been his Sire, he is a moſt rough, unpolite, 
and horrible Figure, and what is the moſt 
ſherking uglineſs that can be in Nature, he 
has but one Eye: Can you A that his 
Fame and Parentage can be of any Benefit 
tr e nenn, 
Gal. It is not his Roughneſs, nor his ru- 
ral Unpoliteneſs that makes him diſagreea- 
ble, but he is too Maſculine; the one Eye in 
his Forehead will do well enough, for he can 
ſee as well with that; as if he had two. 
Dar. On my Word, Galatea, theſe Praiſes 
of Polyphemats, ſeems as if he were beloy'd, as 
well as a Lover. | „ 283 
Gal. No, no, 1 do not Love him 1 aſſure 
you, but I can't endure your Pertneſs in ri- 
diculing him; and what you do ſeems to me 
to proceed from Envy. Becauſe, when he 
was feeding his Flocks, and difcover'd- us 
dixerting our ſelves on the Shoar, not min- 
ding any one of you, he caſt his Bye 
wholly on me, as the moſt Beautiful; this'is 
the faurce af your Hatred and REuvy, ans. 
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he judg'd me the moſt charming and worthy 
of Love, and you of Neglect. 

Gal. Why do you imagine that the ſenſe- 
leſs taſte of a Clown and a Shepherd, in think- 
ing you handſomer than us, tou d ever pro- 
voke our Envy? And yet I can't fancy what 
hę cou'd like more in you than us, unleſs it 


Werte your white Chalky Face: And I xeally 


believe it was that alone, which proceeds 


from his eating nothing but Milk and Cheeſe, 


and that makes him think that any thing of 
their Colour muſt be Beautiful. If you think 
not fo; at any time order ycur Face in the Sea 
from ſome adjacent Rock, wien the Waves 
axe calm, and you will find nothing there but a 
very white, Face, which is of no value with- 


dut a juſt mixture of a ruddy Complexion: -- 


Gal. But avith mere white Face ybu find l 
have him for my Lover, at the ſame time that 


neither Shepherd, Sailer, or ever Porter 


d 


vouchſafes to praiſe any one of you. But 
Pohyphemus (to paſs his other Perfections in 
ſilence) isn Muſician % . 
Dor. No more of that good G/ 
have his heard Voice, when full of Deſire 
he approach'd you lately with an amorous 
Song. Venus knows that we might eaſihy 
have miſtaken it for. the brãying of an AG; 
hut that the Animal has a more Muſical 
Tone. His Lyre was like the Skeleton of a 


Deer with all ebe Fleſh off; and his Shoul- 
ders ſtuck out Iixe Elbous, to which his In- 
ſtrument was faſt ty d, which being put in 


Motion gayeica ſart af ruſtical and out of 


Epne-ſound;;:witich he in he. mean While 
what he 


ſong; a Tuner quite contrary, to what 
| ” Play d, 


atea; we 


III. 
rthy 


nle- 
ink- 
pro- 
what 
s it 
eally 
:eeds 
* 
ag of 
think 
e Sea 
faves: 
but a 
yith- 
n. 
ind! 
that 
Orter 
But 
ns in 


we 
Jelire 
orous 
eaſily 
Aſs; 
uſical 
of a 


Shoul-' 
us In- 
pute in 


ut of 


While 


at he 


ay d, 


V ol. ITT. of the Sea-Deities. | 
Play'd, ſo that we cow'd not forbear burſting 
out into a Laughter at this extraordinary 
Love-Song; For Echo thoꝰ loquacious enough 
diſdain'd to repeat his wretched Braying 
Nay indeed ſhe wou'd have ſhewn her ſelf ex- 
treamly ridiculous if ſhe had ſo much as try'd 
to have imitated ſuch an out of Tune Bal- 
lad. Beſides, this wonderful and dilicate 
Lover, had . his Darling in his Arms, the 
Cub of a Bear, rough * Hair, and ex- 
treamly like himſelf; and whe, my dear G- 
latea, cou'd chooſe but Envy thee, ſo amiable 
aan. v7 op on 

Gal. Then prithee, my dear Doris, let me 
ſec thy, Lover, how much more beautiful 
thin mine, who has a better Voice, and 
more Art in Singing or Playing on the Lyre. 
Dort. But I have no Love at all, Galatea, 
nor do 1 make any boaſt of my Beauty: But 
miy you ſtill enjoy your rank Lover, who 
ſtincks like a Goat, eats raw Fleſh ; nay de- 
vours with his inhoſpitable Jaws, the very 
Gueſts that came to him; and may you love 


Ihim with an equal Paſſion. 
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5 The Argument. 


Lucian, in this Diſcourſe defends the Art f 
Dancing againſt one Grato, who had ſharply 
1 him for that Exerciſe, as * ly 8 

too ſoft and Effeminate, and eſpecially unworthy 

of a Philoſopher. He ſums up the Honour 

and Innocence of the Art; Firſt from Antiqui- I 

ut 2 ſhewing by many and various Examples, 10 
| much that Study was in Requeſt with the 
Ancients, and how greatly almoſt all Nations 
have delighted in it from the beginning, and 
with what infinite Praiſes it has always been 
Celebrated by, as well Poets as others. Andi 
then having confuted Crato in his Preference of ſh 
the Arts and, Hirerciſe of Tragedy and 50 

| med); 


hens Vol. ini. Lucian of Dial 3 
medy; 5 He proceeds oſs, the Excellency of 


3 this Art from the Diffculties to attain it: 
Teaching 14, in bow many things 4 Dancer 
ought ro be Skilf d, and endu'd with hw m 
and various Gifts both of Mind and Body. 
Amongſt which he ſhews us the Efett and Force 
10 the 517 Intimating, that it does not only 


75 one; but creates 4 certain becoming and 


N ene Agility, aud excreaſes Strength and 
E | 1 pur: Aud alſo. begets a certain wiſdom of 


ind, and reforms our Manmers. | Aud that. 


he proves, 45 well frow Examples of Philoſo- 

-"pbers 4 . And laſth, he 75 

D e Vices of Dancers, and Thews what 

10. x pre, Al too much AﬀeBtation 5 
ar 40 to the Profeſſors of this Art, and 


"*; 


— how” e ir renders en in the ( i- 


N „ Y W447 03 „ „ . C 


455 : x TH 1 0 1 50d. Ocala. r thoukht 
VV good to find fault with Dancing, 

by 19555 aal florid Invective, and to main- 
tain it againſt me, who have always inf nite⸗ 
ly e in it; and moreover, to Accuſe 
ſpending à great deal of Time in an 

Ae Hike and #rivolous Foolery, „ In take 
a 1 Pains to convince you * much you 
e in the wrong, and how, thro” an unpro- 
fable Tgnorance you have condemn'd one of 
the! bet © Com! 22 of Humane Life: But aow 
j think owt, you onght. to be born with, hay- 
g been always addicted to an auſtere Life, 
nd fo, may well think no good in any other. 
Cat. 1 wonder, Lucian, that Joy n being 4 
Man, and one that has not been moderately 
fers in che liberal Arts and Studies of Phi- 
Dd 2 loſophy, 


Art of 
ſharyl 
a thy 
worthy 
Honour 
intiqui- 
amples, 
1th the 
Vations 


455 5 
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on of a Feather; e 
ſo many grave and 
nd heard. As chiefly, lofty 
acetious Comedy, full of Mirth and Inſtru- 
ion, and which has been always thought 
worthy to be ſeen. Ant; therefore, my 
Friend, you'll have enough, to do to defend 
the Learned. If you have 


r ſelf amo he Learne 
4h s > expell'd out of the College 


LCucian of Dantings Vol. Ul; 
loſophy, neglecting the Exerciſe of 
Things, and an Acquaintance with t 
tients, ſhould fit liſtning to a wanton Pipe, 
and gazing at. an Effeminate Fellow, with 
laſcivious Poſtures and ridiculous Grimaces, 
acting, as it were, over again, the Amours 
of the Infamous Phadra, Parthenope, and Nhe 
dope. And this to the noiſe of a, fooliſh Harp, 
all which, with their frequent Reherſals and 
continu'd din of Stamping and Jumping, are 
truly Ridiculous and unbecoming. a Man of 
your Parts and Education. Whetefore, 
when I was. thoroughly ſatisfy'd that you 
gave your {elf over wholly to theſe Trifles, 
was not only aſham'd, but extreamly Con- 
cern'd, . that. you forgetting Plato, Chryfoppus, 
and Ariſtotle, ſhould delight your Ears no 
otherwiſe than as it were with the Titulati- 
ſpecially when there were 
ions Things to be ſeen 
ragedy and 


efſy, 


ces, ¶ angry Cur have you let looſe upon me? But 


+ 


and puniſh*d with Death, but to me over and a- 
are bove the extream 'Pleaſure I have receiv'd, 
in of the Event has ory likewiſe Proſperous. For 
fore, WO if 1 may boldly ſpeak the Truth, I am not 
you only become more knowing and quickſighted 
rifles, both in Affairs of my Family and Faculty, 
Con- fince I have returned from the Dancing 
ſippu, School, but alſo more ready and active in all 
rs no Humane Learning: So that you might better 
ulati- ¶ have made uſe of that Verſe of Homer, upon 
were ¶ one that had been both a Spectator and Per- 
> ſeen former in this Myſter © © 


uſtru· ren. G. v, Y adore idle. 
He left the School both Inſtrufted and Deligbred, 


1 haveſl Cat. Truly, Lucian, I can't but Admire 
ollege fat you, that you are not only not 1 
11d 1a: but alſo ſeem to boaſt of your Folly: And 
, than li that which vexes me worſt of all is, that you 
2Nts 25 rome na hopes of your Converſion, as 
ong as you are diſpos'd to commend ſuch 
vile and curſed filthy Exerciſes, ' 
Luc. But tell me, Cato, did you ever ſee 
what you blame heartily, 'or; do you only 
hadIrall at?em at random? For it were unjuſt ta 
condemi'what one knows nothing off. 
2 D d 2 Sat. 


Lucian of Dancing; Vol. III. By 

Gat. See em! And wou'd it become me, |} tn 
think yon, with my long Beard and grey 
Hairs to fit among Women, and Children, ill 
and: Nagmeny, ue, and with indecent Il 
Phraiſes applauding a Man that were out of I 0 
his Wits?,. for ſuch theſe Dancers would 


” - 


C.. nnd bb 
Luc. Well then, I can't blame you for 
what you-never ſaw: But if you would give 
nie an, Opportunity for a few Hours, and 
forego a little of your Gravity and Auſterity, 
would render this Art ſo Pleaſant and Fami- 
har to you, that the next Ball you heard of, 
Fou ſhould go half a Day before-hand, to 
get a Comodious Place. ? 
Cat. But J believe I ſh | 


ould not, -unleſs/i 
had an Ape's Tail or a Goat's Beard, or Hof 
were that poor diſtraqted Creature you all of Wqu, 
you are. e Wen 
Luc. Ha, ha! But wall you lay aſide your ſta 
Railery a little, and give me leave to Dil-Mof 
courſe to you about this Exerciſe, and toWlitt 
ſhew you what Beauties, and Profits, and ane 
Pleaſutes there are in it: As well teaching len 
you Skill in ſome Things, as Learning in o- fee 
thers, and how aptly it compoſes Mens yet 
Minds, and fits em for Exerciſe, and giving mu 
admirable Precepts, and repreſents a certaii be 
common Beauty both of Body and Mind. tau 
All which it effects with the help of its Si Phy 
ſter Mufick, and which I ſhould think ſhould ble 
not rather deſerve blame than Commen ; the 
dation. di e ene n 
cut. But I muſt beg your Pardon, I hav? the 
no ſeaſure to hear a Mad-man: coramend hy and 
Diſeaſe: Jet, nevertheleſs, if err bis 
JJ ˙ ĩ rs yu. 7 x hl 


Mens 
giving 
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ſhould 
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Vol. III. Lucian f Dancing. 
throw a ay your empty Trifles u me, 
you may begin; and 1 ſhall ſtay in Complai- 
ſance only; but you muſt not expect any An- 
ſwer, becauſe I 
you ſay. _ In hes 
Luc. Very good, I defire no more: And 
I don't queſtion but I ſhall convince you that 
theſe are not Trifles which I am to Diſcourſe 


40 


ſnall not underſtand a Word 


about. And firſt, I perceive you are Igno- 


rant of the Antiquity of this Art; for it was 
neither invent ſterday or t'otherday, 
but deriv'd from ou Anceſtors of a great di- 
ſtance: And they that have given the beſt 
Reaſon when it began, do Affirm, that it 
had it's riſe with the univerſal Creation of 
all Things, and equal even with Love, one 


of the Ancienteſts of the Gods: For the fre- 


quent Conjunctions of the fixt Stars with the 
Planets, their cloſe Communion and con- 
ſtant Harmony, are indiſputable Indications 
of his Divine and Ancient Art: Which b 

little and little, getting footing in the World, 
and daily encreaſing in Excellency, it at 
length arriv'd to the utmoſt height of Per- 


fection, and came to be an Art of various, 


yet harmonious Meafure, and which required 
much Skill and Experience. Rhea is ſaid to 
be the firſt that delighted in it, and that ſhe 
taught it to her Prieſts as well in Gere as 
Phrygria, and which did not prove unſervicea- 
ble to her; for Leaping and Dancing about, 
they ſay, av: q Jupiters Life, and he gratefully 
acknowledg'd himſelf in their Debt; for by 
their Means he eſcap'd his Father's Teeth 
and ſo. the Monarch of the Heayens own'd 
bis ſafety t Danging. 08 thoſe Prieſts us d 
44 . © 
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Lucian of Diatei. Vol. III. 
to Dance Arm'd, ahd ſtrike their Swords 
and Spears againſt their Shields in Antick 


Poſtufes, whereby they repreſented ſome- 


thing very Warlike and Furious. After- 
wards the better ſort of People in Oete cul. 
tivated this Art with a great deal of Care, 


and became exquiſite. Dancers: Not only the | 


private and middle ſort of People, but alſo 
Men of the moſt conſpicuous Quality. Where. 
fore Homer muſt not be thought to defame 
Merione, when he call'd him an Excellent 
Dancer, but that be deſign'd to commend 


him: For he arriv'd to that Perfection in 


this Art, that not only the Greeks, but the 


Trojans alſo. altho' his Enemies had a vene- 


te Eſteem for him: For I ſuppoſe they 


obſerv'd his activeneſs i in War, and his cloſe 
Order and Motion in Marches and Appro- 
ches, which he acquir'd only by Dancing, 
The Verſes: of Homer ſpeak thus; 


Mies. In. mie nx xz 36-1580 wp Leu mats. 
FN adi. 1476 mv oy- 


e Spear Merione has fon over-thrown thee, 
50 A in Dancing 8 | 


Not that I believe he did overthrow him, 


for being always exerciſing i in his Art, I fan- 


cy he might eaſily avoid the Lance that was 
levelFd at him. Now, tho? I might reckon 


up many more Heroes that excell'd in this 


Art, yet I ſhall content my ſelf with one 
only, which was Pirrhus, the Son of Achillis, 
who was ſo dexterous at Dancin that " 
invented a Species of ir, and ad ee i af * 
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vol. III. Lucian Dancing. 4 
his own Name, Pyrrhica; which Achills un- 
derſtanding from his Son, 1 believe was ber- 


ter 'pleas'd than with his Strength and Beau- 
ty. And thus by the ſole induſtry of Dan» 


| cing, Troy, which had been hitherto Impreg- 


nable, was deſtroy'd and levell'd 'with the 
Ground. Alſo the Lacedemonians, Whio have 


been eſteem'd the moſt Illuſtrious of all 


Greece, after having learn'd a fort of Dante 
from Caftor and Pollux, which takes its Name 
from Carya, a Town in Laconia; inſomuch, 
that afterwards they did nothing without 
Singing and Dancing; for to the Muſick of 


the Pipe, and the Meaſures of the Feet, theß 


regulated all their Marches and Actions in 
War: And joining Flands, and ſounding 
the Flute, was the chief Signal of an Onſet: 
So that Muſick in the Van, and nimble Mo- 
tions following, bore away the Victory from 


all · Oppoſers. Then you might ſee their 


Youth not leſs deſirous to learn the Art of 
Dancing, than that of Fighting; for when 
they had been Boxing and Wreſtling, and 
almoſt kill'd one another, the Tragedy al- 
ways ended in Dancing. Then the Piper 
mounted in the middle of the Throng, and 
beat Time with his Feet, and they Danc'd 
about him in Order and Figure, wreathing 
their Bodies in a thouſand Forms;according to 
the Meaſüre, ſometimes Warlike ; and ſome- 
times Bacchus and Venus had their Votaries by 
more Antick and ſofter Geſtures: And the 
Song they Sung, for they always had one, moſt 
commonly borrow'd it's Title from Cupid or 
his Mother, as if they had been one among 
'em. One of their Songs, (for they alway 


% 


10 ſung 


' * 


410 Lucian of Daxcing. Vol. III. 


\ 
. ſung two) contain'd the Precepts of their h 
Art, As, Lead up Boys, bear your Toes-our. Ml 
wards, ' and Trip long fffer (that is to ſay) MW f! 
Dance better, They did the ſame thing when t! 
they Danc'd the Horm, which is a kind of 
Figure, like to a Woman's. Breſt- Jewel, fe 
_ _.. made up of young Men and Maids, wich 
RE theſe Motions. The Man led up firſt with a at 
Poſture, Fierce and Warlike, and the Wo- 1. 
man follow id after with Steps Soft and Mo- F 
deſt, as it were a deſign to make an Har- er 
mony between the two Virtues of Force and D 
Temperance. - They had another ſort of an 
Dance, which they call'd Gymnopodia, i, e. ſt] 
Naked Feet, without ſpeaking of that which hh <© 
Homer repreſented in the Shield of Achilk;, WM 
where Dedalus took a round with the fair 
Ariadne, nor of the two Dancers which made C 
| \ dangerous Leaps, and which Meaſure the . 
ſame Poet call'd Kone. Again, he tells . 
you that in this Shield, os 4 5 
Ke ff nen g ie eye. Wy 
There you might ſee two young Men lead H. 
n - „ 
. 8 We 
Which Vulcan had engrav'd upon it asà 2 
Mark of his eſteem for Dancing. Alſo twas MW Bi 


likely that the Phenicians delighted very Gr 

much in Dancing, being a People that aboun- IM the 

ded in Delicacy, and liv'd in all forts of Lux - 45 

ury.; Therefore Homer makes Uliſes admi- I but 
Ling dem for this, and alſo for their continual I bir 

| Compare moving of their Feet. In Theſſaly alſo this I Sil 
with the Exerciſe was in great Eſteem: For the In- 19 


vol. I. Laian of Dancing, 8 
habitants borrow'd the name of their Magi-„ b | 
ſtrates from it, and called them Tizzopppaiess, + - Ih 
| that is, Thoſe that lead up the Dance : and this 15 | 
| the Inferiptlons of theſe States may reſtifie, | 1 
which they commonly inſcribed to able Mn; W 
for this Title was moſt in faſhion with rhem..,, _, 4 
And one Elation had a Statue erected to him . | 1 
at the publick Charge, becauſe he Danced, | = 

1. e. fought well in Battle: 1 paſs by the bt 


Feaſts and ſuch like Solemnities of the Anci- _ j 4 
ents which were never celebrated without 1 


Dancing. As thoſe that Orpbens, Muſems, = 


and others the beſt Dancers of thoſe days in- -| 
ſtituted, who were of Opinion, that a Man | 4 
could not de initiated into Holy Myſteries =! 


without Dancing and Muſick. - Ste le 1 
1 will ſay nothing alſo of the Orgies, be- Greek. 
cauſe 1 will not divulge the Myſteries of | | 
Bacchus, for all the World knows, that when 9 
we reveal *em, we are commonly ſaid to un- 
dance em. Moreover, No ſacred Thin 
was tranſacted in Deles without Dancing a 
Muſick... The Boys of the Choir us'd to en- 
| ter and trip about with the Flute and the 
lead Ml Harp, and the beſt of 'em ſelected. were to 
make the Dance: Whence the Hymns that 
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were writ for this Choir were called Ye : 1 
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as 3 NN, of Which they had always Variety. 
twas But why de we all this while talk of the 
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very | Greeks. lince the very Jdians, every Morning 8 

zoun- they riſe, Pray to and Adore the Sun, not x 
Lux- is we de our Gods, by Kiſſing the Hand 8 
ami: but turning chemſeives to the Faſt, Salute 9 
nul him with Daacing; compoſing themſelves to ; 7 | 
this Silence all the while; and as it were endea- tt 
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And this is all their Prayer, and Hymn, and 
Sacrifice, by which twice a day, at his Riſing 


and Setting they think to appeaſe his Wrath: 


The Athiopians were us'd to go to War with 


* 


Dancing: For before ever they drew an Ar- 
ow (which were rang'd and bound about 
their Heads reſembling the Suns Rays) they 


would Dance and Leap about In terrible Ge. 
ſtures, thinking thereby to affright their Ene. 
my. And now tis but juſt ſince we have been 


| In India atid Ethiopia, we ſhould deſcend into 
, eoypt, where the ancient Fable of A * 


tian proteus ſeems to me to have 


cen 
nothing elſe but an Excellent Dancer, a Man 
greatly skill'd in Imitation, and who had the 
Art to transform himſelf into various Shapes 
and Figures, inſomuch, that the moiſture of 
Water, the ſwiftneſs and the vehemency of 
the Motion of Fire, the Fury of a Lyon, the 
fierceneſs of a Leopard, the ſhaking of an 


Oak; and ina word, whatever he wou'd 


he could Imitate. But yet this Fable, taking 
it contrary to the Opinion of eyery-body, 
was nothing but hat he effected barely by his 
Wit and Cunning; with which ſurprizing 


Faculty, many Hancers now a days are en- 
duꝰd. And you may ſee em yet imitate Pro- 


teus in a wonderful manner. And moreover 
we may add Empuſa, who could change her 
ſelf into e and who was ſaid by 
the Fable to be a great Dancer. And now 


* 


beſides all theſe, we ought to ſearch a little 
into the Roman Dancing, and firſt not to for- 
get the Dance which was conſecrated to 
Mars, by his Prieſts who were thence nam 
Salis, and which was a very „ 
FI. | Order 
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1d Order amongſt; the Romans, and profleſs'd by 
ig Ml the Chief Men of the Empire. Neither is 
h. the Fable of Priapus very . diſtant from 
th MW this truth, for the Bythiniant ſay, that he 


r- was a Warlike God, and as I believe, one 


ut of the Haus or Idean Dactyls, who. having 
ey receiv'd from the hands of Ju the Go 

ze. WM. Mars, yet an Infant, but Rough and Manly, 
ne- learn'd him to Dance well before- ever he 
<n meddled with his Exerciſe of Arms. Where- 
ito fore June. allotted. him the tenth part of the 
5 Spoils obtained in War by Mars eyer after- 


gen wards. Now I cannot think you ſhould ex- 


pect to hear from me of the Yo and 


ces, nor of the three famous Meaſures, nam'd 
Koees, Elvis, and Exe, which the Sa- 
tyrs, Miniſters of Bacchus honour'd with their 


Art of Dancing, overcame the Tyrrhenians, 


Wherefore, O ſtupid Cato ! - Conſider if it 
be not Impious to accuſe ſo Divine an Inſti- 
tution and _ Myſtery, and which has been 
Study'd and Cultivated by ſo many Deities, 
and Accuſtom'd to be practis'd to their Ho- 
nour: Alſo, which was an Exerciſe that 
brought both Profit and Delight. But I can- 
not but Admire at you. the more, ſince I 
know you to be a great Admirer of Homer 
and Heſiod (for J muſt return again to the 
Poets) and therefore do wonder with what 
Face you can contradict their Opinions, who 
above all things commended Dancing: For 
Homer reckons it amongſt the moſt agreeable 
Pleaſures in Nature, as Sleep, Love and Aur 


Bang, which were both of em ſort of Dan... 


Indians and Lydians, a People moſt Powerful. 


ſick; 


413 


three Names. Bacchus making uſe of this 
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ſick, and gives it the Title of Unblameable, 

aſcribing only Sweetneſs to Muſick, Which is 

its inſeparable Siſter and Companion - and 

yet you pretend to quarrel with it as a thing 

Uſzleſs and Vain. Alſo in another place of 
his Poetry he writes, e 007" "2 


AN wav Mf Edtors O45; HLA Tee: 
A I ob 745 Y ineegtrouy des. 


S FJS Ng. S S 


* © 3 81 nin 3 
. For Jove does ſome with Martial heat inſpire, 
Tues others Dancing, or a charming Voice. * 


And ſweet certainly muſt that Muſick be, 
which is joined with Dancing, being the fair- 
eſt Gifts of Heaven. Alſo in another place 
he puts it in parallel with War, ſaying, That 
the Gods gave Courage and Strength to 
fome, and the Art of Singing and Pancing 
to others. And Heſiad, as you may well re. 
member in the heginning of his Verſes, tel; 
yan, that he ſaw the Muſes about Sun-riſing 
Dancing about a Fountain near an Altar that 
was Conſecrated to their Father Jupiter. And his 
Jet you, gentle Sir, as if you knew not the WF, f 
Danger of cantefting with the Gods, have 
blaſphemed the facred Art of Dancing. Al- "ge 
ſo Socrates, one of the wiſeſt of Men, if we ae 
may believe the Oracle that Reports this of N care 
him. After the Example of the Gods, not in h 
_ only commended this Myſtery ſince it con- 5 
tributed ſo extreamly to the Perfection of Nende: 
Behaviour and comely Motion, but alſo re- ri x: 
folv'd to learn it in bis old Age, and make 
ofe-of it equal with his more ſerious Studies. 
Antt truly he would have been in the wrong 
| 8 5 


Vol. HI; Lucian of Dancing: 
to have found fault with it, ſince he did not 


ſitians only, but alſo often frequented the 
Courteſan Aſpaſia. And I am very well ſa- 


OR AG 


fection it is at preſent artiv'd to, (for he 
neyer ſaw it but in its Infancy): He would 
quit all other Studies for it; and it ſhould 
be the firſt and Chiefeſt Thing he would 
learn his Scholers. And you ſeem to me, 
white you commend Tragedy and Comedy, 


415 
ſtick at being feen in the Aſſemblies of Mu- 


tisfyd, if he could but fee it now at the Per- 


„ to have forgotten that Muſick and Dancing 


has a great part in both, viz: in Tra- 
gedy the Euubbesa, and in Comedy the Kip, 
and ſometimes a third, when the Zinni is 


made uſe of. But ſince you prefer Tragedy 


ace WK and Comedy ſo much as more agreeable to 
bat BY the Eye, let's compare them and Dancing 
an, A serber, and ge the difference. And fir 


for Tragedy, let's take notice of it's Habits: 
As what a ridiculous thing is it to fee a Fel- 
low ſtalking a long upon a pair of high-heeVd 
Buskins, with a frightful Mask on, and a 


12 wide gaping Mouth, as if he meant to devour 
ws his Spectators. Not to mention what belongs 


to his Breaſt, Belly, ſeeming Dropſie and 
have Artificial thickneſs. All which he does the 
better to conceal the diſproportion of his 
extravagant height, with his thin Meager 


his of N Carcaſs. Then wling aloud, and wreath- - 


Ing his Body in a thouſand antick Geſtures, 
_ coll” WToning Jambicks, and what is yet worſe, 
jon of endeavouring to modulate Miſeries, and by 

his Voice alone render himſelf enough Ob- 
noxious. Vet in ſome things the Antients 


udies, odd r. | ; * 
mer. priz'd it, lor as long as and N 


cuba 


— — 


— ———— Y—ͤ—ͤ—ũ— — 


= * 
— 


1 - — 8 — — 5 = W — = 
—— — — — Sy we — —— ——_—_ — . ˙ rr 
— * _ - — — — — — 2 — _ 


* 5 0 a ; . * 
S ˙ a hs A NS 
— — N 0 
D 
IIS 


= N 
wo 3a 2 P 
* — ——ů 3 — Dur, 


r 5 ”- wb 
88 8 4 - + gs — — 
2 n ; * 
2» 4+ Bo It 


— 


— 


1 
416 


JI 


Lucian's Dancing Vol. III. 
enba were Acting, Singing was tolerable: 
But when Hercules enters upon the Stage, 
whining out a mournfnl- Ditty, - unmindful 
either of himſelf, his Lyon's Skin or his 
Club. What Man in his Senfes-wouldinot 
term it an unpardonable Soleciſm? So that 
what you repfehend in the Art of Dancing, 
as fitter for Women than Men, may be bet: 


ter ſaid of Tragedy and Comedy, where 


there are commonly more Women or Effe. 
minate Creatures, as the ridiculous Perſons 


of Scaraniouches, Fidlers, &%c.. may well te; 
ſtifie. But the Habit of Dancers; how Come: 


will appear to every Body that is not Blind. 
But this I may Aver, that the Perſon is com. 
monly Becoming and Agreeable to what 
he Repreſents; not unmannerly. gaping, 
hke thoſe before, but modeſtly Silent, for 
he has others that ſtretch their Lungs out fot 

im. Yet heretofore Dancers did both, but 
afterwards, it being conſider'd, that the con- 
tinu'd Motion might cauſe a ſhortneſs of 


Breath, which might not be ſufficient to form 


the Tone, it was provided, that others 
ſhou'd Sing to em. Moreover. the Argue 
ment may be partly common to both, for 
Dancers differ from Tragedians only, that 
their Motions are more various and comely, 
and their Rules more Learn'd.. And if Dan- 
cing in Greece had not an eſtabliſh'd Reward 
as other Arts, I believe it was becauſe the) 
found it above a Recompence, or thought it 
had ſomething of Divine in it; and therefort 
were afraid to meddle with it. Here I think 
good to give a Reaſon why 1 paſt by: ſams 
„ 1 Thing 
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Things in my Argument, - that I might not 

be thought to bave done it out of Ignorance. 
For I know very well, that many before me 

have writ Books of Dancing, and taken a 
great deal of Pains about em too, inſomuch, 

that they have given account of the ſeveral 
Motions of all Times and Nations, with their 
different Names and Authors; and all this, I 
ſuppoſe, to ſhew their Reading. But my 
Defign being only to ſhew the Pleaſure and 
Profit of this Exerciſe, eſpecially from the 

time of Auguſtus. I content my ſelf. only to- 
ſpeak of thoſe Dances that have been moſt 
common, fince then, for I look upon thoſe 
before, to have been nothing elſe but bare - 
Fundamentals of this Art. But my Dil- 
courſe. is upon the Flower and abſolute Fruit 

of Dancing, which Perfection it has at pre- 5 
ſent attain'd to. And not pedantickly to _ 
Gloſs upon thoſe that are out of Uſe, as the | 
GO-anes Dance, and ſuch like. Neither is it 
out of Ignorance that 1 have ſaid nothing of 

that Phrygian Dance, which was to be per- 

form'd when People where Drunk; where 
Country-Fellows with rude, irregular, and 

laborious Leaps, Danc'd to the ſoft Muſick: 

of the Flute, and which is ſtill in uſe amon 

ſuch ſort of People. Alſo Plato, in his Book 

de Legibus, Approves the one and Condemns 

the Other, dividing 'em into Pleaſant and 

Profitable, and altogether baniſhes the Inde- 

cent and Petulant. So that this may ſuffice 

to be ſaid of all that belongs to Dancing; for 

it were a fooliſh thing to deſcend into all 

the Particulars. But 1 ſhall now ſhew you 

the Qualities that a good Dancer ought to 

%%% © ARTIE have; 
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have, and endeavour to-Convince you, that 
this Art is not ſo eaſie, but, which has a 
great Affinity with almoſt all Torts of Lear- 


ning; as not only Mulick, but Arithmetick, 


Geometry, and your Philoſphy, Phiſicks, 


and Ethicks. But the ſuperfluous Ergo's of 


Logick, I muſt confeſs it has not much need 


of. Then Rhetorick, of which it is a part, 


Inſtrucs it in it's Manners and Afﬀections. 
Painting and Sculpture in Countenances, and 
different Poſtures ; ſo that it does not give 
way to neither Phidias or Apelles. But above 
all, he has need of a good Memory, that like 


Culchas in Homer, he may know, 


9 7 


£orTu, 


What are, what have been, and what ere 
{hall be. | 


Ti 7 Tt, maT $0 ugh Fes 2 


And to have 'em always ready in his Mind to 


make uſe of upon Occaſion. Alſa he ought 
to know how to explain the Conceptions of 
bis Soul, and diſcover his Sentiments by out- 
ward Geſtures and Motions of his Body, and 
what Thucydides ſaid in Commendatiou of 


- Pericles, ſhould be ſaid of him, That he knew 


wat would become him, and ſo behav'd himſelf 
actordingly; and withal, he ought to be Sub- 
tle, Iugenious, Judicious, and ta have a very 
diliczte diſtinguiſhing Ear. And for this 


purpoſe antient Hiſtory would furniſh him 


ſufficiently. For he bought to know all that 

was Conſiderable immediately from the be- 

ginniag of the World down to Cleopatra 5 for 

rhis Copious Science comprehends all _ 
1 35 
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vaſt extent of Time, and principally the Fa- 15 
bles of the moſt Celebrated Per ſons. As firſt, | 
Saturn's Gelding his Father Celum, the Battle 
of the Tyrans, the Birth of Jupiter and Venus, 
the Fraud of Rhea, the Impoſture ofa Stone, 
the Priſon. of Saturn, the Diviſion of the 
World by lot, between the three Brothers. 
Then the Revolt of the Giants, the Theft of 
Prometheus and his Puniſhment, the forming 
of Man, the force of both kinds of Love. 
After theſe, the moving of the Iſle of Delos, 
the Lying- in of Latona with her Agonies, the 
killing of the Serpent Pytho, the Dęſign and 
Subtilty of Jytius, the middle of the World 
found out by the flight of Eagles, the Deluge 
of Deucalion, the Ark where were preſery'd. 
the Remains of Humane Race, the Stones that 
Repeopled the World, afterwards, the tear- 
ing to pieces of Iachus, the Craft of Juno, the 
burning of Semele, the two Births of Bacchus. 
Next, all that was ſaid of MAnerva, Vulcan, 
and Ericthonius, with the Difference about the 
Country of Athens, and the firſt Judgment 
given upon it in Arecpagus; and laſtly of all. 
the Fables of that Country : Particularly the 
Adventures of Ceres ſearching after her 
Daughter Proſerpine; the Hoſpitality of Celus; 3 
the Invention of Agriculture by Triptole mis. 
How Earius planted the firſt Vine, the Ca- 
lamities of Erigone. Moreover, whatever 
has been reported of Boreas, Arithius, The ſeus, 
and Ægeus his Father. To which you may 
add, how Medea was there receiv'd, and her 
flight into Perſia; the Story of the Daugh- » 
ters of Erectheus and Pandian, and all that 
they have done and ſuffer'd in Thrace., I 
eh Ee 2 wonld / 
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would not have him neither Ignorant of Phil- 


lis or Acamas, or the firſt ape of Helena. 
Nor the Enterprize of Caſtor and Pollux a- 


gainſt the City of Athens. Nor the Death of 


 Hypolitus, or the return of the Heraclides, for 
all theſe belong to the Athenian Hiſtory, and 
which I have made uſe of beyond the reſt, for 


Example and Illuſtration's ſake. Then thoſe 
which follow, Megara, Niſus, Sylla,. the Pur- 
ple Hair: The Paſſage of Minos and his In- 


gratitude tobis Benefactoreſs, the Mount q- 


theron, the Troubles of the Thebans, and the 
Sabdacid#, The Voyage of Cadmus, the lying 
down of the Ox,- the Serpents Teeth, the 
Men that were rais'd from em, the turning 
of C:4mus into a Dragon, the building of the 


Walls of Thebes to the ſound of the Harp; 
the Deſtruction of the Builder, the Boaſting 


ang Vanity of his Wife, her Puniſhment. 
Then follows what hapned to Actæon, Penthe- 
1 and Ozdipus: Alſo Hercules, and all his La- 
hours, and- the murther of his Children. 


Next Gryath it ſelf abounds with Fables. As 
_ thoſe of Glauca and Gon, and before them, 


Bellerophon and Stenobeus ;, the fight of the Sun 
and Neptune, the madneſs of Atamas, q the 
flight of the Children of Nephele thro? the Air 
upon a Ram. The Reception was made by 
the Sea Gods of ho and Melicerte, Aﬀter- 
wards the Hiftory of the Pelopides. Of the 
People of Ahcena, and before them of 
Inachus, Y, Argus, Atreus, 7. hyeſtes, Europa, 
the Golden Fleece, the Marriage of Pelopia, 
the Murther of Agamemnon, the Puniſhment 


of Clytemmeſtre, and higher yet, the Enter- 


Prize of the ſeven Princes againſt Thebes, the 
9 Reception 
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Reception of Adraſtass Fugitive Sons in Law, 


what the Oracle anſwer'd upon this Subject, 


the burying of the forbidden dend Bodies, 
and thereupon the Death of Antigone and Me- 
næceus. Alſo what hapned in Nemea, Hypſi- 
pile and Archemoras. Theſe ought all to be 
treaſur'd up in a Dancer's Memory. And be- 


fore theſe the Priſon of Danae, the Birth of 


Perſeus, his Engagement with the Gorgops, to 


which belongs the Hiſtory of Æthiopia, Ca- 


ſtiopeia, Andromeda, Cpheus, which were 
plac'd in the Heavens after their Death, by 
over-credulity of Men. He ſhould not alſo 
be ignorant of the antient Deeds of the two 
Brothers, Danaus and e/Zgyptas, and the frau- 
dulent Marriage of their Children. Neither 


can Lacedemon furniſh you a little with theſe 


ſort of Stories: As the Amours about Hyacynth, 


where Ty thy is Apollo's Rival; the Death 


of the Boy by a Quoit, and of the ſpringing 
up of a Flower out of his Blood, and the 
Characters of Grief that it bore impreſt upon 
it; the reſtoring of Tyadarus by Eſculapius, 


and Jupiter's extream Anger againſt him for 
doing it. The Voyage of Panris, after the 
Judgment of the three Goddeſſes : His Re- 
ceptions with Menelaus and the Rape of his 
Queen Helena. For tis plain, that the Hi- 
ſtory of Troy was join'd to that of Sparta, and 


might furniſh an ample Relation of it felf, 
every. one being able to be a Subject apart. 


And of theſe the Dancer ought to be remem- 


ber'd,- and particularly of all that hapned 


from the Rape of Helen to the return of tile 
Greeks; as the Love of Dido, and the wan- 


dring of Æneas: To which the Fable of Ore- 
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Lucian of Dancing. , Vol. III. 
ſtes may not improperly belong, and his Ad- 


venture among the Scythians; not that which 


hapned before, I mean Achills's living gone | 
Women in the Iſle of Sy-us,, the diſſemble 
Folly and Madneſs of Vliſſes, the forfaking of 
Philoctetes, and all the Wandringsof this Heroe 


Qrce, Telegonus, and Calypſo, Eolus's uncon- 


troulable command over the Winds, with all 
the reſt even to the Death of Penelope 8 Cour- 
tiers. And before theſe the Snares laid a- 
gainſt Palamedes, the Rage of Nauplius, the 


Diſtraction of Ajax, and the drowning of 
another of the ſame Name. Alſo Elis is able 


to afford a great many Arguments to Dan- 
cers. As for Example, Oenomaus, Myrtilus, 
Saturn, Jupiter: The firſt and chief Wra- 
ſtlers at the Olympick Games; alſo there's a 
great Haryeſt of Fables in Arcadia, viz. The 
flight of Daphne, the wild Life of Cal:ftp after 
her great Belly, the Drunkenneſs of the Cen- 
taurs, the Birth of Pan, the Amours of A.- 
pheus, and his Voyage under the Sea into S- 


cily: Hence paſſing into Gere, you may meet 


with Eurapa, 5 both the Bulls, the 

Labourinth, Arcadne, Phœdra, Androgeus, De- 

dalus, Tcarus, Glaucus, the Prophecy of Poh- 
ides; and laſtly, Talus, the Brazen Patron of 
the Iſle. And if you go thence to Atolia, 
you may meet with Althea, Adeleager, Atalan- 
ra, Dalur, the Combate of Hercules againſt 
the Rves Achelis, the Generation of the $- 
rens, the Original of the Ifles Echinades and 
their Scituation, after the Anger of Alemænon 


was over. Then follows Neſſus the Centaur 
and the Jealouſie of Dei anra, Which occaſion'd 


the burning of Hercules on Mount Frta. 
21 1 1 5 i Thrace 
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Thrace alſo would be of Uſe to the Studions 


Dancer: As firſt, of Orpheus and his being 


torn in pieces, his Head afterwards ſpeaking 
and ſwiming along with his Harp, then He- 
mus; Rhodope and the Puniſhment of Lycurgus. 
After theſe comes Theſſaly, who has more 
Subjects, as Pelias, Jaſon, Alceſtes, :the Fleet 
of the Argonantes, Argos, and it's ſpeaking 
Ship; the Adventures of Lewes, te, the 
Dream of Medea,. and tearing to pieces of 


her Brother Abſyrtus, and the reſt of her 


Misfortunes; afterwards Proleſilaus and Lao- 
damia. And if you repals again into Aſia, you 


ſhall preſently meet Samos, the Calamities of 
Polycrates, and the W andrings of his Daugh- 


ters into Perſia. Not to mention what is an- 
tienter, as the indiſcreet babbling of Tanta- 
lus, the Shoulder of Pelops ſervid up to the 
Gods in a Banquet, in the room of which 
they ſent him one of Ivory. In Haly you may 
find Eridanus, Phaeton, and his Robbing Si- 
ſters chang'd into Poplar-Trees, and which 


diſtil Amber: Here he may alſo find the 


Heſperides, and the Dragon which kept the 
Golden-Apple ; the Labour of Atlas and Ge- 


ryoz, and the carrying away of the Oxen of 
+Arythia. Neither ſhould he be ignorant of 


any of the leaſt W e fabulous Transfor- 
mations, whether Whey were into Trees, 
- Beaſts, or Birds, or Men, or Women. As 
thoſe of Cæſeus and Tyrcheſias, and others. of 


the like Nature. In Phernicia, the Fable of 


: Myrrha"and the Death of Adonis. He may 
learn alſo after the Macedonian Empire, what 
 Antipater and Seleucus attempted for the love 
of Stratenice. As to the hidden Myſteries of 
JJ ˙- Et 
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the Egyptians, ho' II better comprehend em 
by the Motions and different Geſtures of his 
Body, as Epaphus, Oſyris, and the changing of 


the Gods into the Bodies of Animals. But 
particularly their Amours and. their Meta-. 
morphoſes: He may be acquainted alſo with 


the Tragedy of Hell, it's Puniſhments, and 
the Cauſes of em; the Friendſhip of Theſeus 
and Perithous, preſerv'd even to this Day. 
And that I may conclude all in a few words, 
he may not be Ignorant of all that ever Ho- 
mer, Heſiod, or any other of the Poets, and 
principally the Tug have ever inven- 


ted. Thus Lhave run över a few out of ma- 
ny, or rather a Select Company out of an In- 


finite Number; not to ſpeak any thing of 
new Subjects, that one may invent every 


day; all which are neceſſary to prepare the 


Dancer, and which he ought to underſtand 


perfectly well, and to have em ready upon all 


Occaſions, without having need of a Prompt- 
er or Interpreter; ſo that as the Oracle of 
Apollo ſaĩd, the Spectator of Dancing ought to 
be underſtood without hearing of any Body 
ſpeak. And which Demetrius the Gmick 
Confeſt after he had, like yon, Condemn'd this, 


Art, and Averrd that it was nothing but a 
Sceaquel, and Subſtitute, to Muſick, and to 


which they had added Geſtures and Poſtures 
to make 1t better underſtood, but that they 
were for the molt part Vainand Ridiculous, 


and People that ſuffer'd themſelves to be de- 


ceiv'd by the Miene, Habit and Harmony. 
Then the Illuſtrious Dancer of Nero's time 
who had an Excellent Body and underſtood 
his profeſſion, paſſing well, defir'd him ge 
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Vol. III. Lucian of Dancing. 4425 
ſee him performe a Part, before he was ſo much ; 
out of Conceit with it; and cauſing the Voices 
and Inſtruments to ceaſe, Repreſented before 
him the Adultery of Mars and Venus, where 
was ſeen the Sun diſcovering them; Vulcan 
hampering them in the Net, all the Gods run- 
ing to gaze at em; Venus o'er ſpread with 
Bluſhes; Mars Trembling and Supplyant, and 
in a Word, all that that Fable contains, man- 
ag'd with lo great Dexterity. and Artifice that 
the Philoſopher abundantly ſatisfied extravgant- \ 
ly Commended him. And cry'd out with a loud 
Voice: I hear young Man what you do; and I 
not only ſee, but with your Hands themſelves you 
ſeem to ſpeak. But ſince diſcourſing of thoſe 
Times: Lie Relate to you, a Teſtimony of a 
Barbarian upon his Art and Artiſt. ip 
A certain Prince of Pontus, coming to Nero's 

Court about ſome Affairs; and ſeeing this Fa- 
mous Dancer Trip it with ſo great Addreſs; he 
tho' he underſtood nothifig of what was Sung; 
(For he was but half a Greek, ) yet Miraculons- 

ly Comprehended all. And when he was about 
to Return to his own Country ; and Nero had 
i Liberally and Royally Entertain'd him; 
if, ſays he, you would give me this Dancer, I 
ſhould take it for the greateſt Obligation I have 
received? And Nero asking him what he would 
do with him ? He anſwer'd, that he had a great 
many Barbarous Enemies bis Neighbours, and 
whoſe Language he did not underſtand. There- 
fore, this Dancer might ſerve for his Interpre- 
ter, to make them Comprehend him by Geſtures 
and Signs. The perfection then of this Art is, 
to Counterfeit ſo Exactly the Perſon it Repre- | 
ſents as there ſhould be neither Geſture. no: * 
Poſture, that does not agree altogether with the 
Original : And above all, to keep cloſe to the 
Character, whether the Sentements be of Peer 
or Peaſant, Therefore 1'le tell you of another 
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5 Barbarian; who when he ſaw Five Habits pre. 


pared for a Mask; for of ſo many the Fable 
was to Conſiſt: And but one Perſon a 'd to 


Act; Enquir'd who were to Perform the other 
Parts. And being anſwer d, he was to play them 


all. L knew not ſaid he, that in one Body there 


could beſo many Souls. Therefore the Romas, 
have call'da Dancer Pantominus i. e. A Player; 
| wy to whom may be Apply'd that ſay ing of the 
Poet. 8 . : 
O Son, Reſemble the Fiſh, in taking all ſorts of 


Colours, and Polypus whatever Regions you 


come into change according to the Diverſity 


Affairs. 
For Dancing promiſes it ſelf a Poſſibility to 
Repreſent, all the different manners and Paſſions 
of Men : And to Counterfeitias well the Joyful 


as the Angry; the Mad-man as the Melancholy, 
And all theſe keeping his Meaſures. As to In- 


troduce the ſame Day Mad Athamas; and 
Trembling Ino. Then Atreus, and a little a 
terwards Thyeſtes, then eAgyprus,next europe. 
And for one Man to do all this. The other 
Things that we ſee and hear are One, that is, 
which Repreſent but one only Idea, but the 


Player is above many Things: And tis pleaſant 
to ſee the Variety and Diverſity of his Apparel. 


For ſometimes he's a Fidler, or a Harper, or 
Singer; and ſometimesa Tragedian, and ſome- 
times a Comedian. In other things, the Functi- 
on of the Body and Mind are different; but 


here they are the ſame : For there is no lip 


made but there is-a Reaſon for it. Wherefore 
Lesbonax of Mytilene,a Good and Honeſt Man, 
fd, that Dancers were Wiſe in their Hands 
and Feet; and therefore went to ſee em per. 


form; thinking to return Inſtructed. And 


Tymoecrates his Maſter, ſeeing a Dancer in 1 
Mask, Good Gods! ſays he, What Pleaſures have 
] depriv'd my ſelf of by theſe Scruples of oy 
| Pro- 
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„ A 


re. WM Profeffion? And if it be True what Plato id 


ble of the Soul 5 that thgre are Three Parts of it. 


to WM Firſt, the Iraſelble, Second the Concupiſcible, 
fer Third the Rationable, a Dancer may be faid to 
em Repreſent. em all: As the Iraſcible when he 


ere Counterfeits the Mad-man : The Concupiſcible 
a; WW when he Acts the lower; and the Rationable 


et; when he plays a more Moderate Paſſion: Or 
the rather this laſt quality is ſcatterd thro' all the 

Parts of Dancing: As Touching is among all the 
5 of WM Sences : On the other Hand having no other Ob- 
you ject to entertain him, but Beauty and a decent 
yo Wl Behaviour of Body, does not Confirm the'Opini- 


on of Ariſtotle, who place Beauty in the Third 


r to Rank of good Things. 
ons We may ſay that his Silence has ſomething of 
[fol the Philoſophy of Pythaporas. Add to this, that 
ly. Dancing contains in itſelf both Profit and De- 
In- 2 ; and which has been the extreameſt Point 
of perfection in the 3 of the greateſt 
al. Men: And Profit is ſo much the more fo, when 
obe. it is join'd with delight. For how much more 
ther MW Agreeable is this Spectacle than thoſe where you 
tis, Wl fee young Fellows Boxing and Wallowing in 
the Wl Blood, Duſt and Dirt. And which is ſome- 
ant times Counterfeited in Dancing, but ſure with 
leſs Danger and more Satisfaction. For theſe 
ſwift Motions, nimble Turnes, airy Capers ; 
briks Whirlings, ſupple Somerſets, and fuch 
like,rejoice thoſe that {ze em, and Exerciſe thoſe 
that do 'em, and render the Members more 
Active; and the Body more ſtrong and Vigo- 
rous: 80 that this may be ſufficient alone to 
recommend the exerciſes of the Acamedy to 
Poſterity. Why then ſhould not this Art have 


at the ſame Time both Body and Mind; Con- 


Poetry: And Mufick, and laſtly InſtruRs the 
Spectator : For what can there be more Sweet, 
e 5 more 


the Preeminence of all others, which Exerciſes 


tents the Eyes and Ears, by the Aſſiſtance of 
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more Aimable, and Melogious than the Voice 


Concert with the Fiddle and Rute: And theſe 


you may be plentifully entertain'd with in all 


Dancing? What can there be more full of In. 


ſtruction, than the Ancient Fables? There yon 


may ſee Repreſented on the Stage Love or Hz 


tred : Trouble or Anger; Pitty or Cruelty : 
And thereby you may Reforme your Manners 


- accordingly. I do'nt Speak of the Force and 


Addreſs of the Dancer, ſo tis a Maſter Peice, 
and as rare a thing to meet with as to find in the 


ſame Perſon both Softneſs and Majeſty. And 


now I am to tell you, what Qualifications of 
Body and Mind, are requir'd in an Excellent 
Dancer : As firſt, thoſe of the Mind I have Men- 


tion'd moſt before: As that he ought to have 3 


good Memory, and be Cunning, Prudent, Res. 
dy at Invention, and to. foreſee Advantages ; 
and moreover to be a great Maſter of Poetry; 
and a great Satyriſt againſt Vice. And as to 
the Perfections of the Body: I ſhall deſcribe 
em according to the Method of Polycletus, viz. 
That he ſhould not be too Tall, nor to Short, 
nor too Fat, for that would not become him, 
nor too Lean, for ſuch an one looks like a Sele: 
ton. For as the People of Antiocia, who were ex: 
ceedingly Skil'd in Dancing: When they ſaw e 


little Fellow pretend to Act Hector, they De. 


manded with a loud Voice where Hector was; 


for this ſeem'd to them but Aſtianax; another 


time, when an Huge Tall Fellow Repreſented 
Capanes, under the Walls of Thebes, they told 
him, he had no need of a Scaling-Ladder, to tale 
the Town: And when once a Fat Fellow would 
needs ſtrain, himſelf to an Extravagant Leap; 
we deſire you; Cry'd they, not to break the Stage. 
And to a lean and Sickly Wretch, that he ſhould 
take care to Cure himſelf; and not to mind 
Dancing: And all theſe were Railerys very full 
of Inſtructions; and which inform'd us oY 

| | the 


_—_ 


© — A mp ha \ Of + tak. ms EVE Sg LOS 


* 


tl 
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the generality of Poople in thoſe Days were 
'Skill'd in this Exerciſe ; and very knowing both 
in it's Defe&s and Perfections: Alſo the Dancer 


* 
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muſt have his Body Firme and Supple at the fame 


time, that he may ſtop himſelf on a Sudden; and 


turn in an Inſtant: And which he may imitate 


from the Wreſtler, as he does his Geſture from 


the Orator, and ſo he may participate of the 
Virtues of Hercules, Pollux and Mercury. Hero- 
dotus ſays, the Eyes are more faithful than the 
Ears; becauſe one ſooner believes what one ſees 
than what one hears: But hear the Judgment 
of both are neceſſary. Moreover Dancing is ſo 
Powerful, that it can Cure a Lover gf his Paſſi- 
on; and a Melancholly Man of his Sadneſs; tho' © ' 
the one had Drank a Philtre, and the other Opi- 
am: And it is alſo ſo Natural a Repreſentation 
that it can cauſe Joy or Grief, according to 
the different Subjects. The People of Pontus 
and Jonia, were ſo extreamly afflicted with 
the Fable of Bacchus, altho it were very Satyri- 
cal, that they frequented it as often as it was 
Acted, and which was not very ſeldom; and 
laying a ſide all other Affairs, they ſpent their 
whole time in ſeeking the Tytans, Satyrs and 
Corybantes,which were all noble ſorts of Dances; 
and which the beſt Men in every City were 
not aſham'd to bare a Part in, but rather Glo- 
ryed in it more than in their Honours, and Dig- 
nities. And now fincg I have Run over the Vir- 
tues of a Dancef, I 
Views along with you, tho' they bear but a 
ſmall proportion with the others : I have alrea- 
dy ſpoken of thoſe of the Body, ſee thoſe of the 
Mind; many may ſee intolerable Soleciſms in 
Dancing, and take the Cadence wrong, for the 
Muſick means one Thing, and the Feet follows 
mother. Others are Conf6unded' and deceived 
by the Reſemblance Repreſent one thing for 
mother: As he that preſented the Calamities of 
| PE Thyeſtes, 
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430 Lucian of Dancing. Vol. III. 
. byeftes ,. for the Birth of Jupiter, and the 
Hors of Saturn; becauſe there was ſame Si- a 
militude, and that they both Eat their Children, L 
Again, another Acting Semele ſtruck with a h 
Thunder bolt, made her ſeem to be Glauce; 7 
becauſe in the End they were both deſtroy d by bh. 
Fire: But I cannot think it reaſonable, that bi 
the Art ſhould be Condemn'd for the Ignorance 10 
of the Artiſt ; but thoſe ought to be blam'd on- Ir 
ly who Acted contrary to Rules and Methods: he 
And thoſe to be commended that obſerve 'em : W. 
A Dancer then ought to be abſolutely Skill'd in H: 
all meaſures; all his Motions ought to be Regu - ſuc 
> lar, Comaly, Congrũous, not unlike himſelf, Cl 
5 nor Subject to Reprimand and Calumny; but Bl: 
moſt perfect and unblamable: Alſo a Dancer anc 
ought to have calme and unclouded Thoughts or 
of all Things : to be Acute in Learning, Pro- ſee} 
found in Conception, and quick in Invention; ſo WW Mo 
that he may deſerve a perfect Praiſe from his WM rah 
Spectators; and if it were poſſible, that thoſe ¶ tho 
| he Repreſents might be preſent, they might ſee Ml yet 

zs it were ina Glaſs their different Manners, Wt v 
in his Motions: and Actions, then would Men 
not be able to Contain themſelves, but Crow'd 
together to Celebrate his Commendations, when 
they ſhould ſee the very Picture of their 
Souls and Bodies, and acknowledge it ſuch: 
Then might they meet with what is ſo different 
„do find; the Delphick, Naſce tgipſum : And leave 
| the Theater Inſtructed in what they ought to 
do, and what they ought to avoid. But as in an 
Orator, ſo alſo in a Dancer, a Decorum ought 
to be obſerv'd, and one ought not to Tranſport | 
one ſelf too much: For too much Affectation is 
as great a Vice in Dancing as in Eloquence ; and 
where one Exceeds the Bounds and meaſure ol 
a thing one is to Repreſent, or where one 
makes a thing too great or too ſoft; and Effe. 
minate where they ſhould be but Megerately: " 
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And ſome Men Tranſport Human Actions equal 
with thoſe of wild Beaſts: For ſo a Celebrated 


| Dancer of my time, Repreſenting Ajax when 


1 he was Mad, and neglecting the Decorum of 


Dancing, he Behav'd himſelf ſo that one would 
y have Sworn that he not only Acted a Mad-man, 
it but was really one himſelf: For he tore a Fel- 
e Wl lows Cloaths off that beat Time before him with 
n- lron-Shooes, as the Cuſtom then was, that 
s: he might mike the more Noiſe : And after- 
1: wards ſnatching a Muſician's. Fiddle out of his 
in Hand, he gave him that Repreſented Uliſſes 
zu- ſuch'a Blow on the Head, that I believe he had 
lf, Cleft his Skull if his Cap had not broke the 


dut Blow: Whilſt the Theater ſeemd a Bedlam, 


cer and every one of the SpeRators as Mad as he 
his for they Clapt, and Gapt, and Bawld, an 
Yo: ſeemd Raviſht with this Extravagance, for the 
„ 10 Mob knowing no better, thought this an Admi- 
his WM rable Imitation: But the wiſer ſort of People 
hoſ Wl tho! they were aſham'd of ſo unſeemly an Exceſs, 
t ſee N yet did not diſcover it by Silence, but Endea- 
gers; vour'd to hide it by Condeming the Dance, for 
Men they faw plainly this was not Ajax, his Mad- 
ow'd neſs; but the Fellow that Acted him, and who 
xhen afterwards was not Contented with this, but 


their was Reſolv'd to do ſomething, yet more Ri- 


ſuch: {MW diculous : For having perform'd his Part, he 
erent went to the Senators Seat, and plac't himſelf 


lead: between two that had been Conſuls, where 


ght to {MW pon, with Reaſon enough you'l ſay, they Remo- 
in an ved from him, as from ſome wild Beaſt. This 
ought | Boldneſs in him ſome Wonder'd at, and ſome 


nſpott ¶ Commended, but others ſuſpected it to proceed 
tion is ¶ from too much Affectation, Mhich at laſt was im- 
e: and I puted unto; a down right Madneſs : But aſter- 
ſure of Nwards when he came to himſelf, he was ſo Ex- 
re one ¶ treamly Troubled at his Extravagance, that he 
4 Effe. fell fick, and being ask't whether he would ever 
tely ſo, Dance the fame over again, he anſwer'd, That 
* ; | | the 
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the ſhorteſt Follies were beſt, and that it ſufficed, 
that he had been but once Mad in his Life time. 
But that which vex't him worſt was, that one of 
his Rivals afterwards Repreſented the ſame 
Subject without falling into the ſame. Faults, 
and wandring from the Limits of his Cha- 
racters, and who was approv'd and 1 N 
of all that faw him: And thus Cato J have fi- 
niſh't my diſcoùrſe, on what I pretended to 
Vindicate; and if you'l afford me your Compa- 
ny one Day to Contemplate this Diverſion, 
Im very well aſſur'd you will not be leſs taken 
with it than me; and you'l have no Reaſon to 
Complain, as Circes did of Uliſſes, that it's Charms 
can have no Power over you: But on the Con- 


trary, your Soul ſhall be ſo Tranſported, and 


you ſhall be ſo delighted with this ſweet Poiſon 
that you wont care to have to do with any 
other : And inſtead of Transforming you into a 
Beaſt it will Render you more Elevate, forlike 
Mercurys Rod, it awakens all that Sleep. Gs. 

Your Diſcourſe has awakned me already 
Lucian, and I begin to Comprehend, and Harken 


to what I before where wholly Ignorante of, in- 


ſomuch that Ideſire you the next time you go to 

that Theater to take me along with you, that 
you may not alone reap the Pleaſure and 
Profit of ſo Agreeable a Diverſion, 
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thoſe that precede; for the Author here feems 
to make a Jeſt of 'the mion of the Pagans, 


Vanity of the Things of this World, | thereby to 
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and behold the Light) to tell that 


A- og Menippus, to come ani laugh his Fill 
here, of he bas 1 lau FI a evough . above; for 
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conteining the State of the Dead after this Life; 
from: whence he takes Occaſion to ridicule the 


Recommend to del, Polar; (ünce — 
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the ſhorteſt Follies were beſt, and that it ſufficed, 
that he had been but once Mad in his Life time. 


But that which vex't him worſt was, that one of 
his Rivals afterwards Repreſented the ſame 
Subject without falling into the ſame. Faults, 
and wandring from the Limits of his Cha- 
racters, and who was approv'd and. e 
of all that ſaw him: And thus Crato I have fi- 
niſh't my diſcourſe, on what I pretended to 
Vindicate; and if you'l afford me your Compa- 


ny one Day to Contemplate this Diverſion, 


I'm very well aſſur'd you will not be leſs taken 
with it than me; and you'l have no Reaſon to 


Complain, as Circes did of Uliſſes, that it's Charms 


can have no Power over you: But on the Con- 


trary, your Soul ſhall be ſo Tranſported, and 


you ſhall be ſo delighted with this {weet Poiſon 
that you wont care to have to do with any 
other : And inſtead of Transforming you into a 
Beaſt it will Render you moreElevate, for like 
Mercury's Rod, it awakens all that Sleep. Gs. 

Your Diſcourſe has awakned me already 
Lucian,and I begin to Comprehend, and Harken 
to what I before where wholly Ignorante of, in- 
ſomuch that I defire you the next time you go to 


«that Theater to take me along with you, that 


you may not alone reap the Pleaſure and 


Profit of ſo Agreeable a Diverſion, 
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Recommend to TY Pollux, (ance 
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where he is, there is ſtill ſome Doubt, con- 
cerning the State after Life; but here 
there is none in the leaſt. Perhaps he may 
be aſtoniſld; as well as In to ſee Kings and 
Princes ſo Aides and inconfiderable, that they 
are e e dee mind only by their 
Complaints. Tell him withal, to c ell 
ee Tick Neceſlaries, For ho ind 
1 nothing to eat. 
Pollux, But how ſhall-I know him? 
Diagenes. He' s an old Bald-pated Fellow, 
that generally wears a tatter'd Cloak, full 
The of Patches of ſeveral Colours. Thou wilt 
3 RE find him either in Athens, or Corinth, making 
ber in d Jeſtof every thing, but particulary of the 
the Cra- Pride of the Philoſophers, who think: they 
neum, or know all, and yet know nothing. 
Lyceum, Poſſux.. If he is as you have deferib'd: him, | 
NN twill be no hard matter to know him; but 
Towns is there any thing you 8 have ro fay to 
where the Philoſophers ?. \ 
Philoſo- Diogenes. Bid em bare off their vain Dit 
Pers we. putes, and their ſophiſtical Arguments, and 
to _ loquiring into the Nature of Things, 
2 ſcoutſing of What they don' ti under- 
ſtan T 
Follux. Perhaps they'll fay I'm an igno- 
rant Fellow, and know nothing of Philo- 
ſophy. 
VDiogenei. Tell em from me to „Wir. 
; lg I ſhall not fall to obey. your Or- 
e 3 
Dicgenes Say to the Wealthy,” and the 
Great Ones, Why Fools, as you are, do yon 
torment your ſelves after vain Grandeurs; 
We 0 905 heap TeX f DP e as if 
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you were never to die? ſince when you needs | 
muſt leave em, you'll be inconſolable. Don't 
fail likewiſe to tell Megillus the Grinthian, 
and Damoxenus the Athlete, that there is nei- . 
ther Strength, nor Beauty, nor Dexterity, 
nor Fair Locks, nor Bewitching Eyes, nor 
-4 Cherry-Cheeks, nor Ruby-Lips; in a word, 
= oo 'em there's nothing here but Duſt and 
| beg. . r N 5 5 3 8 
Pollux. This Commiſſion is not hard to 
execute, neither. . GD 
Diogenes. Fail not likewiſe to tell the 
Poor, of whom you'll ſee a great many af- 
flicting and tormenting themſelves, that 
for the future they leave, off complaining, 
becauſe that here below all is upon the Le- 
vel, the Rich are not more eſteem'd than o- 
thers. As for the Lacedemoni ans, reproach 
*m from me, with their Cowardiſe tell 
'em they are not the ſame People they were 
heretofore, and that they very much de- 
enerate from the Glory of their Ance- 
. e | 
Pollux. Don't ſpeak Ill of em, for I could 
not bear it; but Pll acquit my ſelf of the 
other Commiſſions. 4" Rh a 
Diogenes. Well then, we'll let 'em alone, 
ſince thou wilt have it ſo; but be ſure re- 
member the reſt. 13 wes” 


% 


you pf; | DIALOGUR 


oY 
ww ew cv 


1 


Pluto. What Harm can he do to you now 
he's dead. a e 00 | 


_ thee, Mennippus. 


9 


DIALOGuuE II. 


Between Crœſus, Menippus, and Plu- 


Geof: WE can no longer endure this 
VV Dog of a Philoſopher to be 
ſo near us; wherefore either remove him 
ſomewhere elſe, or we our felves will -paſs 
JJ “ 


Gſus. Whenever we grieve or lament 
our loſt Felicity, the one his Riches, or 


Greatneſs, the other his Pleaſures, he pre- 


ſently laughs at us, and loads us at the ſame 
time with Injuries. Sometimes he'll inter- 
rupt our Complaints, with his Singing, in 
ſhort, he's an inſupportable Fellow. 

Pluto. Here are ſad Complaints againſt 


NMenippus. They are alle T ruths ö I hate 
"thoſe infamous, degenerate Wretches, who 


are not contented to have led ignoble Lives, 
but now they are dead, muſt needs tor- 


ment their Brains with the Memory of what 


paſſes above; I muſt confeſs, 1 take delight 
in teaſing *em. x 

Pluto. But you ſhould. not do ſo, for they 
bewail confiderable Loſſes. 


Meuippus. Are you ſuch a Fool too, Plutc, | 


to approve of ſuch Simplicities ? 
Pluto. No truly, but at the ſame time! 

cannot allow of any Sedition in my . Domini- 
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Aenippus. Know then, Wretches as you 
are, that I'll follow you whereever you 
and will never leave off moleſting yon wich 
my Singing and Ridicule. 

; Creafus. Is not this a groſs Affront? 75 


Aenippus. No. But you might have ina a=. 


ſham'd, when living, to cauſe your ſelves to 
be ador'd for Gods, without reflecting that 


you were Men, and mortal like the reſt,” 


and that all your Happineſs would paſs a- 
way like a Dream. Weep therefore now, 


and bewail the Loſſes you never prepared” 


your ſelves for. 
Gizſus. What Treaſures did! loſe! 
Ades. How much Gold did I leave 
behind me ! 
Sardanatalus. What Pleaſures am I de- 


privd of! 
Menippus, This is fine, proceed, and to 
compleat the Harmony, I'll now and then 
intermingle this Divine Sentence, Know e 


thy ſelf : For ſuch a Lamentation ought now 
and then 2 to o be ſung to. 


"> 


D 1 4 LO GUE III. 


Bitwein Menippus and T rophonius, in 
92 oe of Amphilochus, 


An. JRay tell me one thing. Why after 


your Death did the Phople: build 


Temples in Honour of you, * rank 12 | 


_ among the Gods? 
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N Trophonius. Are we to anſwer for the Peo- 
ples Folljß es? e 5 18 
Menippus. But the People had not commit- 
t that Folly, had you not impos'd upon 
e m during your Life- time, and made em 
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il believe you were Prophets. a 
1 © Trophonius. Let Amphilochus make you an 
Wl) Anſwer, for. *tis well known I am a Hero 
i that have a Right to foretel what ſhall hap. 
44 pen: One would think thou had'ſt never 
i been at Lebadia, otherwiſe thou could'ſt not 
a doubt of fo authentick a Truth. | 
1 Menippusy, Tis not at all neceſſary to have | 
W been there, nor to have play'd all thoſe MF. 4 
I Monkey-Tricks, that are practis'd at the 
Wi going into this Cave, to know that thou art 3 
1 dead, and that thou haſt nothing above o- 8 
5 thers, but thy Impoſture : But I conjure 
i thee, by thy Prophetick Spirit, tell me what tl 
1 2 Hero is, for I am utterly ignorant of it. hi 
5 Trophonius: Tis a ſort of Medium, being 10 
1 betwixt God and Man, or rather a Com- 85 
If JJ » e 8 
| Menippus. If ſo, prethee, where's thy di- 12 
1 vine Part. 22 th 
| Þ Trophonius. In Beotia, where it delivers O- m. 
MM iii a on | pe 
mk Menippus, This is all Myſtery to me, for! 5 
3 think 1 behold thee here intirely. . 
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Dir 06 us IV. 2 *- * 


50: . | [| 
" Bermeen Mercury and Charon. „ 


ar. YR ithee, Vraterinant let thee: and 1 

reckon, that we may have no Diſ- 

ute, when it ſhall have ſlipp'd out of 

th our Memories, what 1 hays turniſh'd 
thee with. 

Charon. Withal my Heart, let us en 8 

Mercury . Firſt of al, a {mall Anchor for 
thy Boat? two Shillings and a Penny. 

Charon. How |! two and a Oro that's 

very dear. 

Murcury. It coſt ſo much, upon my Faith, 
and the Leather to which thy done i is faſten d, 
coſt three half-pence. _ 

Charon. Two Shillings and a Penny, and 
three halfpence, makes two: and twopence . 
halfpenny. 

a Mercury. Item, ren Needle to mend thy 
Sails, Fourpence farthing 
| Charon. Add that to the other. 
Mercury. hem, for Pitch and Tar: mln 
thy Veſſel, as alſo for Nails, and a Rope to 
manage thy Sails; 3 the whole together Ten- 
pence. 
Charon. That's cheap enough. 
Mercury. I think that's all; but now the 
matter is when thouPt pay 5 
Charon. I have no Money at preſent, but 
if we cou'd have a little good Times, as for 
A a Plague, War, or Famine, we 
ſhou'd get more, and then it were but cheat- 
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Mercury. In the mean time I muſt remain 
with my Arms a-croſs, wiſhing Miſchiefs to 
to the World; in hopes of being reimburs'd. 

Charon. Unleſs ſome ſuch thing happens, 
I can't tell how to pay thee, for there $ no- 


thing to be got theſe Times. 


Mercury. I had rather not to be paid yet 


awhile, than to be a Spectator of ſuch diſ- 
mal Calamities. But while I think on't, haſt 


thou taken notice of the Difference there 
is hetween the Dead of theſe Times; and 
thoſe of former Ages? They us'd to be gene- 
rally ſtrong: and Vigorous, and for the molt 
art wounded; and now they aredwindled in- 
to little Whipperſnappers, pale and feeble, 
ſome whereof have been poyſon'd, others 
have died through Debauchery and Intem- 
perance, but the major part has been ſent 
hither by their immediate Heirs, that they 
might the ſooner enjoy their Eſtates. ,- 
Charon. Truly 1 don't wonder at it, for 
Wealth at this time of Day is a Prone 
Commodity. 
Mercury. Then prithee don't wonder nei- 
ther, that I preſs eee to pay me what thou 
oweſt me. 8 it 


* 


rr c ü 


Between Pluto and Mercury. 


Plaut. | \Oſt thou. LIES that 1 Ou 


Man, that has no Child, and that 
ſo many People court, in order to inherit his 


Wealth. ; c c re, 


Mercury- 

Pluto. The very Man. 

live at leaſt till he has buried all thoſe that 

court and flatter him for no other end than to 

get his Eſtate. . 

Mercury. It would be a great piece of In- 

juſtice that he ould live ſo long, and they 
die ſo young. 

Pluto. Not in | the leaſt, on the contrary, 


his Relation nor Friends? Is it not a Shame 
to ſee em offer up their Prayers in Publick 
for his Health, and at the ſame time wiſh 
him dead in their Heart ? At leaſt, let him 
be Immortal in reference to them. 
Mercury. Twould be, indeed, but what 
they deſerve; but at the fame time, he plays 
his Part very well with *em, counterfeiting 
the dying Man every Hour almoſt, when at 
the ſame time he ails nothing, and this only 


inſomuch, that I'm really afraid they'll beg- 


coming Rich. 


Strength and Flower of his Age, like Lolas; 
and for them, let *em leave off dividing his 
Wealth in a Dream, or let em lay aſide all 
their vain Hopes. 


ger themſelves, by too eager, a Deſire of be 
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Who do you mean, the Sicyonian ? 
Prithee let him The 


Greek 
mentions 
his Age, 
which 1 
omit . 


the greateſt Juſtice imaginable ; ; for why. 
ſhould they be his Heirs, who are neither 


to'obtain 1 5 Preſents, and freſh Careſſes; 


Pluto. Let him 6 at 458 reaſſume the 


Mercury. Let me alone, I'll bring em all 


to you in a little time, one after another ; I | 


| think they are ſeven in all. 
Old 


Pluto. Well ſaid Mercury ;, let the Good 
that Man ont-live all his imaginary Heirs. EY 
t his | 
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epſo. 


© Snares for their Friends, in hopes to enjoy Has) 


and in the Prime of my Age: This is what 
may, in my Opinion, be call'd putting the 
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5 D 1 K 1 8 GUE. VI. = 
B . ru 
Between Terpſio, and Pluto. 5 

N if 


S it a reaſonable thing, Pluto, that Ml to 
123 5 I ſhould die at Thirty Vears of fru 
Age, and that Theocritus, who can't be leſs 7 
than Ninty Years old, ſhould: ſtill. be living? Ma P 
Pluto. The reaſonableſt thing in the World, N wh; 
Terpſio; for that Man deſerves to live, who thei 
never thought another liv'd too long: And MW whe 
they deſerve to die, who are always laying IW afo1 


their Eſtates the ſoouner. 
Terpſio. But is it not at the ſame time a Mquio 
peice of Juſtice, that he, that is incapable IM no C 


4 Age of receiving any Satisfaction or em 
Pleaſure from his Wealth, ſhould reſign it have 
to them that know how to make uſe of it? em, 
_ Pluto. Thou art making new Laws, Nfize 
wen thou would'ſt have every one die, that {Miccor 
is become incapable of Applying their Riches ure, 
to Voluptuoujneſs and Pleaſure ; for the {Mlcga 
| Deſtinies and Nature have ordained other- les, 
wiſe. DE „„ 1 plain 
Terpſio. Fis that ordinance I find fault Te 
with: For in my Opinion, the oldeſt ought MtraQi 
to die firſt, and the reſt in their turn, ſuc- Mhow k 


cellively, -without permitting an old Gouty 
Dotard to live, after he has loſt the uſe of 
all his Senſes, and is at beſt. but an Anima- 
ted Tomb; and at the ſame time ſuffer me 
to die, who am {till young and Vigorous, 


Cart 
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Cart before the Horſe, or if thou would'ſt 
have a more Noble ſimile, making Rivers 
run back to their Original Springs; the 5 
Grievance would be ſomewhat Alleviated, 
if one could but know how long they were M 
hat to Live, that one might Avoid a tedious and ' - 
; of Ml fruitleſs 8 | | | 2 
leſs Pluto. WhatReaſon is there for ſo Eager 
12? Ja Purſuit after —_ Wealth ; and 
14, MW why ſhould you CourT an Adoption from 
cho Wl theſe old Men, ſince you are but Laught at 
nd when they out live you ? *Tis a thing that 
ing MW affords Delight, to ſee ſuch young Fellows 
joy as you making your Courtſhip to old decre- 
pit Men and Women, in the moſt Obſe- 
ea Mquious manner; eſpecially when they have 
ble no Children, for there's nothing Lovely in 
or em but that; for which Reaſon. when they 
1 it have any, they Counterfeit an Averſion to 
it? Mem, thereby to allure you, and when Death 
ws, {W'izes 'em, they leave em their Eſtates, 
hat according to the Rules of Reaſon and Na- 
hes ure, Bequeathing to your ſelves no other 
the legacy for all you Watchings and Trou- 
1cr- Wiles, than uſeleſs and unprofitable Com- 
paints. | 5 ; 
wit Terpſio, Tis what Torments me to dif- 
ght action, even now that I am Dead; for 
ſuc- low much time have I boſtow'd in Cultivat- 
uty Mig the Favour of Theocritus, who ſeem'd to 
e of every Hour dying, by his ſhort Breathing 
ma- nd Ratling in the Throat? Which oblig'd. 
me Ine to double my Preſents, in order to diſ- 
ous, Mippoint my Tompetitors; and if the Truth 
hat rere known, that was the real Cauſe of my $143 
the death, for I neither gept Night nor * ' i 
art ll the _— 


J 4 | I 


— 
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the very Remembrance whereof, forc'-4 Mica! 
Smile from him, even at my Funeral. leet 
Pluto. Brisk up Theocritus; merry be thy Ml _ 4 
Heart, till thou haſt liv'd to Bury 'em all. 
Tierpſo. I could be Reconcil'd to thy 
Wiſh, did but Cariades die before him. 
Pluto. Have a good Heart Terpſio; for 
not only Cariades, but. Phido, likewiſe, and 
Malantus, and all thchothers ſhall die before 
him, Conſum'd and Deſtroy'd by their om 
Sollicitude and Cpres. 


— A 3 1 3 
res II. 
Between TZenophantes and Callidemades 


Zenophantes. IXx THAT did'ſt thou die of 
e Cullidemades, for thou 
know'ſt very well, l burſt my ſelf, at an Enter- 
tainment, that Dinias gave, which I conceive 
to be a fine End for a Paraſite. 
Callidemades. I Remember it very well 
but my Fate had ſomething 1n it, ſtill more 
Tragical ; thou know'ſt old Præodorus? 
Zenophantes. What that Rich old Man, whoſe 
Friendſhip thou ſought'ſt with ſo much Di- 
ligence and Favour. . 
' Callidemades. The very ſame, he had Pro- 
mis'd to make me his Heir, but not being 
able to wait Patiently for his Death; I de- 
1 to Abridge his Life by Poyſon: For 
which purpoſe I brib'd his Cup-Bearer, who 
by miſtake, gave me the Cup, he had intend- 
ed for his Mafter: The old Man Laugh 
| . bear til 
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6; Wheartily, when he diſcover'd the Treachery, | 1 
ſeeing me fall down Dead. =_ 
thy Zenopbantes. | think he had ſufficient 3 =_ 
. WI Cauſe, for 1 can hardly forbear laughing at © =_ 
thy W's my ſelf; tho? in the other World; and mM 
altogether diſintereſted : Endeavouring to go 1 
the neareſt way, my Friend, thou plainly 1 
an ſeeſt, thou loſt thy ſelf, whereas had'ſt thou 1 
ore kept the Beaten Road, twould have brought "A 
own | thee Saif 9th Journey's End ; tho' perhap's E ö ; 
— FCC 1 
-Di art os rn ED EAN 2 
10 Between Cnemon and Damnippus. = 
. Gem: TM E old ſaying is now Verify'd: * 
* Fs & The G oate has taken the Las | q 
ate 7 What is it that diſturb's thee Mt 
wars. 4 ' Gremon , what is it? Why I have been 130 
0 far Impos d upon, and trick'd, as to make 1 
well 155 A th eee, # 
more Toll oa e great Damage of thoſe, I wiſh'd | 1 
5 Damnippus. How came that to paſs. ki 
a 5. ee, eee 
p it I might be his Heir; and that I might 
_ gan his Affections the ſooner, I ſhow'd him 
being + Bots, in which I had made him my Heir, 
Tas doi it might Induce him to do the ſame 
** N But as ill Fate would have it, I am 
_ 4. although he had already one Foot 
atend- bo ran and now he enjoys all my 
augbd 2 ving Imitated the P;ke, who ſwal- a 
ati us both Hook and Bait, and carrys a- 


ny both together. Damnippus. 


: 


— 2 


I 
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. Damnippus. Not only the Bait, and Hook, 
5 | but the Fiſher-man alſo, who is taken i in his 


own Netts. - Pr 

4 SGiemon. "Tis what afflicts me to o dhe. ti 

2 on, even now that Lam Deade, rf 
| F 

Drarocus IX Wh 

| dec 

Between Simylus, and Polyſtrarus. L 

1 


Simylus. WI Sil Palyſtrarus; thou art at lat I pen 
£ come to us, having livd a Cl 
Hundred Years. --f 
Pohſtratus. At leaſt Fourſcore and Eigh Wet 
teen. Cha 

| Simylus- How haſt thou paſt the lat . 7 
I Thirty Years, ſince which. time have been ing 
8 Dead. K Teſ 
ö . Pol ſtrat. T ruly; pleaſantly enough, con. : 

os to thy Opinion. 

Simylus- Really, Ican'tconceive how thon 
oould'ſt take much pleaſure, being fo broken 
and decay'd in Body; and at the fame time 


deſtitute of Children. 
Win I had Nen ching to my 
WI ; 


Simylus. In my time, thon wert ſo ſtingy, 

that thou deny'dſt thy ſelf almoſt Necſſaries 

Polyſtratus. 1 received Preſents from all 

Parts, and J had. ſent me what was moſt 

exquiſi te in Foreign Countries: I had more 

Credit alone, than all the Town; the great- 

eſt Men Odurted me, and the Ladies thonght 

' themſelves happy, N 67 N ſecure me f0 
themſelves. | 

| Ic R4 433 Simylu 


7 
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ok, Simylus, Did'ſt thou then become ſome 
his prince after my Death, or did Venus change 
a;: thee, as ſhe did the old Man, that paſt her 
il. in his Boat ? For when I dy d, thou wer't an 
old fore Eyed Fellow, and had'ſt not above 
Four Teeth in thy Hed .. 


7 * 


"Mt Polyſtrarms: ) I Was 1ov'd, ſuch as I was and of 
had been better lov'd ſtill; had I been more ff 
decrepit. 20 t 360 N i zi mo ek 10 

6 Simylus. Thou ſpeak'ſt Enigmatically. 3 /'} ll. 

| Polyſtratus. Tis- but what we ſee, hap⸗ Ab 

lat pen every day to old Men, who have no 1 

d a Children. T e 5 K % G 31x: N c A 

| Sigl. Ah! I underſtand thee, thou 1 

Lighs ner't flattered» for thy Wealth, all thy 9 

| Charm's, WET in thy Cheſt. ON: , vai whe 7" f 

lat . Polyftrarm: Tis True ʒ but notwithſtand - - KB 

been ing that, I maintain d my Power, and as a i 

_ I Teſtimony thereof, I would ſometimes ſhut"! 4 

con. ¶ the Door againſt one, give a good Reception Wh 

to another, which made 'em double their 5 

then erwies e m q.... non oroanomn - 1 

roken , Snylus. In ſhort, what did'ſt thou leave * 

tim me r d ae e Kate on rl | 1 

WM Polyfratus. Truly, nothing, but Grief © + 1 

mud Complaints, for I made à young Man bi 

Im Heir who did not expect it. WS 

tings, Sg. How old was he? 7 

Faris Polyſtrat us. About Twenty. WO 4 

zm all Su,. I Conceive the Reaſon why. 61h 

; moſt . Polyffratus.” Not for that, thou do'ſt I. 10 

moe magin z but becauſe he had deſerv d it better 5 

great· I than the reſt: Now they Careſs him in his $1 

nonght turn, and the greateſt Repair to his Levy. | if N 

me to Simylut, I don't care if they give him the 71 

I Eommandof the Army, as long as thoſe who 10 

my ſoughi after thy Eſtate were Baulk Tc. 11 

| DI: 4 


4 
2 8 pn * per” 
"= . 

IB og OT * 

— — 7 
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'D 1 4 1 O 6G u k XI. 
| Between Charon, and Mercury. 


5 N here ſeveral others Speak, 


Cliaron- O VU eaſily perceive Gentlemen, 
| 5 ft the Condition we are in, ve | 
Eo have but this little Bark that leeks in many 
Places; yet nevertheleſs you Croud in, in | 
ke ſuch Numbers, and with ſo much Baggage, 
5 that I very much fear vou. Repent it, eſ- £ 
| pecially thoſe who can't Swim, for if the 
Boat does but incline ever ſo little to eitheir [ 
ſide; we all go to the bottom of the Water. f 
| The Dead. How'then muſt we do, to pal | 
Safe, and without Danger? 0 
Charon. I'le tell you, you muſt leave your 
Baggage on this ſide, and *twill be all we tl 
can do, to go Safe then: Sit down, Mercury, C 
at the Entrance of the Bark; and ſuffer B 
none to come in that do's not 4 this Bag- WM be 
8 gage. 
© nk 'Tis wel ſaid, who i is that that- 
comes firſt? H 
MMenippus. Tis L hold, there” 8 my Wal th 
let, and my Stick, which is all that lam 
Worth, as for my r 1 uy nt. he much as 
brought: . to 
Mercury. Enter, Menig 1. „ ->thow art al bu 
honeſt Fellow, go, and 2 ce thy ſelf aloft, I De 
next the Pilot, that thou may ſt more cab no 
behold dem all ; but who is this Beau. th: 
| One def + rher:Dand> (harmoleur, the Meg Str 
. riam iht Belovedz of whom. one ſingle 7 wa 
15 was * at the Price, of two Talents. the 
b ee ele aug 7 


9 
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Mercury. Strip thy ſelf, prethee, of all 


that Beauty, thoſe Lip's, and. Kiſſes, like- 
wiſe of thy long Hair; and Cherry Cheek's, 
in fine, of thy whole Skin; Enter now, but 
who is this; clad in Purple, with a Diadem, 


and a ſort of a ſurly look ? 


One of the Dead. I am Lampichus, King 
of the Gelo i. | 2 


Mercury. What mean'ſt thou, with all 
this Furniture, and Apparel Friend ? 


Lampichus. Would'ſt thou have a King 
go Naked, and without Baggage. 


Mercury. No, not a Kingz by no mean's; 
but one that is Dead, may very well; 
fling all that way. 


\ 


Lampichus. Leaye meat leaſt, ſome Token 


of Grandure, that I may be known by. 
Mercury. No, thou. muſt quit all, even 


thy Pride, and Vanity; thy Folly, and thy 


Cruelty ; for if they are admitted into the 


Boat, they'l over load her: Therefore, to 


be ſhort, quit all thy Paſſion s. 
Lampichus. Now I'm quite Naked. 
Mercury. Then thou may'ſt come in: 

Hark thee Friend, who art thou? With all 

that Fleſh and Fat about ther. 
Damaſias. I am Damaſias, the Wreſtler; 
Mercury. Thou fay'ſt right, I remember 

to have ſeen thee in the Place of Exerciſe ; 
but thou art in too good Caſe, for one that's 


Dead, thou wilt Sink the Boat; thou muſt 


not enter hefe, till thou ar't ſtrip't of all 
that uſeleſs Fleſh, nay, even ofthy Dexterity, 
Strength and Vigour, thou muſt alſo fling a- 
way, thy Crown's, and Acclamations, for 
they are of no manner of uſe, in the other 


World. G8 Damaſias« 


— 
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| Damaſias. Well, 1 hope thow'lt like me 
now, for I differ in nothing, from the reſt of 
= Dead, but am as meer a skeleton as 
Mercury. Now. thou haſt lighten d thy 
ſelf, thou may'ſt come in, but for thy Part, 
Cato; caſt a way thy Treaſures, Luxury and Va- 
nities, thou muſt not carry with thee neither, 
thy Anceſtors, nor Pedigree, nor Nobility, 
nor Titles of Honour, Inſcriptions, Statues, 
nor Praiſes, nay thou muſt not ſomuch as 
Reflect, thou haſt a Tomb, or Epitaph, for all 
| theſe things are ſo very Ponderous, that 
they'd go nigh to Sink the Boat, if but re- 
tain'd in Memory. o 
Cato. Since it muſt be fo, it can't be 
helpt, however, I own ?tis {ore againſt my 
Will, neverthelefs I obey'thee. 
Mercury. | Prethee, I hope thou doſt not 
think of carrying thy Arms, nor Trophies 
along with thee ? 8 4 adn 
Cato. l'd willingly carry theſe with me, 
they were beftow'd on me, in Memory ofa 
Victory, I obtain'd. 2 TN 
Mercury. Leave thy Trophies a Shore! 
| And for thy Arms, there's no occaſion for 
em, withvus, we are peaceable People; but 
for God's ſake, who is that Grave Perſonage ? 
He is very penſive, knitts his Brows, and 
wears a very long apy 1 ods 
Menippus. It's ſome Philoſopher, Mercury, 15 
or R or — make ow Zh 
ſtrip, and you'l ſee, what a World of Ridi- in 
culous Things, he has hid under his Cloak. | 
Habit, and then all theſe other Things? 1 B 
OTIS O Jupiter! 
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O Jupiter What a; ſtock is here, of Arro- 
gancy , of Ignorance, Contention, Vain 
_ Gloty ,, doubtfil; Queſtions, knotty Dis- 
putes, and Perplex d Thoughts; thou muſt 
quit all theſe, nay, even thy Impudence, and Ng 
nger, otherwiſe a much Arber Boat, would 5 
not ſuffize for thee alone. 
Philoſopher. L willingly lay 'em by, ſince you 
will (6-44 t. 
Menippus. Don't admit him 5, 8 
with that huge Beard, it can't weigh leſs than 
Threeſcore Ounces, Yie warrant it. 
Philoſopher. Who ſhall have it? 
Mercury. Menippus, ſhall Chop it off, wiki 
an Ax, or Hatchet; for I have no Scifſers. * 
Aenippus. No Mercury, Fle take a Saw, 
for that will. make it more Ridiculous, and 
Diverting, ; [In 
AMenippus. Have a Good Heart, doſt not * 
think, thou art ſomething more like a Man; 
now, "that, Filthy, Stinking Beard is gone; 
ſhall I take away ? (now I am doing) alittle 
of his overgrown Eye-brow's? 
Mercury. By all means , for they reach 
half Gy bis Forehead. 


— 2 * e 
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+ 
— — ee 


N 


C + N 
b * ci} e Wore ena” fl 


Adenippus. He has ſomething, till very 
far ſtrong, about the Arm-pitts. 7 
ge? Alercury. What's that, Menippus 2.. 0 
and AMenippus. His flattery, that Introduc'd 


him, among the Great ones. 

5) Philoſopher. Prithee Aenippus? Do thou ſtri p 
him thy ſelf of thy Impertinent Freedom, of thy 
2 idi- indifferency, and thy Ridiculous T emper. 
ak. | Mercury. Not at all; they don't weigh 
: ; th any thing? and. beſides they. are diverting ? 
But for you, Mr. Lr leave behind, 2 
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Arehar- long winded Speeches; with all their Train of 
w. Aatitheſes, Similes, Periods, Barbariſms, and - 
| all the reſt of that heavy Luggage. 
|. Orator. I have obey'd your Orders. 
Mercury. That's well? Then unhook the 
Boat, take in the Ladders, weigh the An- 
chor, Spread the Sale, Pilot, take care of 
the Steerage ? Let's be merry; what do you 
Cry for, Fools, as you are, but eſpecially 
thou that art a Philoſopher ? 
Philoſopher, I believ'd the Soul was Im- 
r | | 
Aenippus. Thou art a Lyar, that's not 
the Thing; that Grieves thee... 
Philoſopher. What is it then? a 
Menippus. Thy Debaucheries, and Vo- 
Juptuouſneſs : Thou canſt not now, Play the 
Paraſite ;, at the Tables of the Rich, nor 
* haunt the Bawdy-Houſes all the Night, with 
thy Head wrapt up in thy Cloak; and the 
next day Read a Lecture concerning Virtne, 
to thy Schollars to get a little Mony: that's 
_ what afflicts the. 4 
Mercury. And for thy Part, Menippus, art 
thou not ſorry thou art Dead? © 18 5 
Menippus. How ſhould that be? did not 4 
I come of my own free Will, without being 
ſent for ? but whilſt we are talking, I here 
à great out cry obove, what's the matter? 
Mercury. Why, ſome are rejoycing at the 
Death of the Tyrant, others are applauding 
Diophantet, who makes the Funeral Oration 
of Cato the Sicyonian : in an other Place the 
Women are dragging the Tyrants Wife 12 
the Hair of the Head; while the Boys ate 
flinging Stones at his Children: The — 
| 3 


* 
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by 
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of Damaſias in an other Place, is Lamenting 


and Bewailing, with other Women, the loſs 
of her Son; but for thy part, honeſt Menip- 
Pub I find no Body Grieves for thee. | 
Meni Ile Warrant thee by and by, 
the Dogs and the Crows will have a Battle 
about me; which of em ſhall be my Grave, 


when they go to Bury me. 


- Mercury. I commend thy Courage, Stea- 
dinels and Reſolution: But now: 1 have 


pat you over; go and preſent your ſelves 


fore your judge; in the mean time Ple go 
and fetch the Reſt of the Dead. 

Menippus. A 15 77 Voyage to thee Mey- 
cury But go on, what do we ſtop for, Judg- 
ment is inevitable; here they talk of no- 
thing but Wheels, Vultures, and Huge 
Stones: . one nar: Lives will > 1585 


1 Examin'd: 
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RY D 1A O P XII. 


Between Crates and Diogenes. - | 


can] thou know Merichus? Diogenes, . 


that Rich Corinthian, who own'd 
ſo many Ships, whoſe Couſin (who was as 
Old, and as Rich as he ) us'd frequently to 


_ 


Repeat theſe Words to him: Or rake me off h A.- 
or Fle take thee off : for they had agreed the eg" 5 


longeſt liver ſhould have all: The Fortunetel- or 
lers and Oracles, ſometimes aſſur'd the one, 
and ſometimes the other ; that he ſhouldout 
Live his Companion. 


Gg 3 Diagenei, 


£ \ 
8 1 


— 
45 : 
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| Paſſage, 
N Charon” 8 Boat, 
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Diogenes. And how fell i it out, at laſt? 


Sate. They both ay on. the ſame day, 
and their Eſtates fell to 
cles had never ſo much as mention'd. 


erſons that the Ora- 


Diogenes. 'm glad on t at my Hank,” as 


for theeand I, we did not uſe to make ſuch 


Fools of our ſelves, when we were Living; 


1 never wiſh'd for the Death of Amriſthenes, 
in hopes to have his Stick, which was of Olive, 


and 1 believe thou never didſt wiſh for ne, 
in hopes of having my Wallet and Tub. 
Gates. The: Keaſon is, becauſe each was 
Contented with his own, and-T thought my 
felt happy enou 3% Inheriting thy Vertues, 
as thou hadꝰſt tho ſe of that great Manz which 


ig Treaſure of Sete, allue, tho? not much 
ſought after ; for yon don't find any 
be 


Conxts yon, much, on that Score. at 
the ſame time every body! is greedy of Riches 
and Grandure. 

Diogenes. I don't. Wonder at it; 5 their 
Souls are ſo deprav'd by their Pleaſures, that 
they can't be Virtuous e But if you offer to 
keep) at their Gold, they Struggle hard to 

cc it. n x 
| TERS We have alſo this 5 aa) oY that 
we areallow'd to bring our Treaſure here a- 
long with us; while they are forc'd to leave 
theirs behind 'em, even to the Farthing 
which is PA in their Mouths to pay their 

or Rr it no FINE? than 
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ee | *Minos „ede, 0 


e 


Ae | Fal not not allow it. 
Alex. Shall Mb be our Wr 2 
- Han. With all my Heart. 1 


Alex. rer Go gene my weren 


Ainos. Whoare ye? WL 54% vl I 


Mex. Alexander and Hint. 

1 ö Both Great Men, bur what's the | 
pute. 

Alex. A About Preeminency ; for chis Ai. 
cn, is 0 Inſdlent as to Conteſt my Right of 
Precedency,. tho“ J haye been Pionaich 0 of a 0 
Al, and the 'greateſt Captain che "Wort 
has afforded. 


Minor. We muſt hear his Reagens,; what | 


haſt thou to ſay Hamibal ? 
Hun. is a great Happineſs'to me, M 
Plead before a jules that will grant nothing 


ke? our nor Affection; and who will not 

Appearance, ſo much às Truth. I 
275 then, hat fe that raiſes himſelf by his 
own Merit, as 1 did, and ownes his Fortune 


entirely to himſelf, ought to be preferꝰd to 


him, Who Derives his Glory from his An- 


ceſtores: For having paſt from Afric into 
Spain, with a ſmall Body of Men, I preſently 
— 2 15 for my Valour, and after the 
. in-Law, having tho 


Comma the 3 I Conquer'd-the 
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© Celtiberians , and the Weſtern Gauls 7 then 
paſſing the Alpes, I Conquer d all Tah, as far 


as Rome, having got the Day in three Glo- 
rious Battles, in one of which 1 Kill'd ſo 
many of the Enemy, that I had Three Buſhels 
of Rings off of ſlain Knights, and March'd 
over a Bridge of Dead Bodies : I did all theſe 
Things without Stiling my ſelf Jupiters Son; 


or deſiring to be thought a God: But what 
is ſtill more Remarkable, I had not to do with 


Armenians nor Medes, who are us d to fly, be- 


fore the Fight begins, and reſigns the Victo- 
ry to him that has but Courage enough, to 


ſay for it, but J had to do with the moſt 
Warlike Nations, and moſt Experienc'd 
Captain's in the World: On the other Hand, 
1 did not perform theſe great Atchievements, 
with Troopes that had been Diſcliplin'dalong 
Time, nor with Soldiers of my own Country; 
but with an Army of Vagabonds and Hire- 
lings, not Heir to a Crown, but aſimple Bur- 
ger of Carthage: Whereas Alexander, having 
receiv'd from his Father not only a powerful 


Kingdom, but alſo an Invincible Army; want- 


ed ſtill the Aſſiſtance of Fortune, to overcome 
a Voluptuous Prince, and effeminate Nations: 
And his Victories having alter'd him, he De- 
generated from his Anceſtors, and caus'd 
himſelf tobe Wor ſhip d asa God, Killing with 
his own Hand ſomeof his beſt Friends, and 
Cauſing others to be Executed. As to me, 
tho” I was Triumphant. and Victorious, when 
I was call'd into Ajrica to Oppoſe Scipio z 1 
obay'd as readily as the meaneſt Citizen could 
have done, and being ſince Condemn'd, I bore 


my Excile Patiently but 1 had like to bays 
. 5 N rh, V for- 


[4 N 
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forgot what' to me is very Glorious, that 1 


1 
q perform'd all theſe great Actions, without 
* the Help of much Learning, and without 


0 having had Aristotle for my Tutor: If Alex- 
ander lavs Claim to any Advantage from his 
Diadem, tis well enough, with Reference 
to the Perſians and Macedonians, but not to 
me, who am not Born his Subject, and have 
deſerv'd the Character of being a Wiſe and 
brave Commander, but whoſe Fortune did 
not always ſecond his undertakings. 
Minos. There is ſtrength in this Speech, 
which ſavours nothing of Barbariſm; what 
ſayſt thou Alexander ? ee GO e 


4 


aa. give me the Advantage, if 1 did 
not deſign to carry it by dint of Reaſon, as well 
as by force of Arms, and to Triumph in my 
Words as well as in my Actions: For finding 
my Father Kingdom Jotering, and very much 
ſhaken'by his Death, I found a means to ſettle 
it,by making Examples of his Murderers,and 
| made all | Greece Tremble by the Ruin of 
Thebes. Afterwards being Choſen Captain 
General againſt the Barb4rians, 1 carried my 
Arms and Hopes further than any that had 


| Defeated Darius s Captains in a pitcht Bat- 
| tle, Conquer'd all the Provinces as far as 
Cilicia: Overcame the King of Perſia in Per- 
ſon; and in one Day gather'd fo many 
Laurels, that Charons Boat was not Sufficient 
to paſs the Dead, there was ſuch a Multi- 
tude of em: After that, not to mention 
Tyre nor Ar, I Subdued all Aſia, as far as In- 
dia, nay India it ſelf, and made the 9 


} 


Alexander. That my Reputation alone were 


gone before me, then Croſſing the Helleſpont, 
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Debaucheries, after bis Veluptuous Life at 
Capua, which made him loſe the Fruit of {0 


would not Triumph till I had no more Ene- 


the Bounds of my Empire, all theſe Exploits 
did not Satisfe me, I paſt the Tuiais, and 
overthrew the Scythians, Triumph'd over all 
the Enemies of; Greece, and left many King- | 
doms to be divided among m Captains; WW x 
Now if after the Atchieving ſo many Ex. Wl | 
ploits, above the Power of a Mortal to Ex. 
ecute : Mankind look d upon me to be a God, 
*twas Pardonable in em, and in me that Suf. 
fer'd it, at; the, faunding gf a New Empire: 


In fine, thoniſteſt before theę, the Conqueror 


of half the Univerſe, wirk whom a Baniſh'd 
Wretch Contends for. preegdency, after he 
died, the Slave of a little King of Bithynia: 


Add to this, that I made all theſe Conqueſts 5 


like a Lion; with open Force; whereas 
Hannibal, never Acted but hy Fraud, and was tn 
at laſt overcome by his .] Arms, always 
as Cruel to thoſe he Conquer'd, as I was 
full of Clemency, aud Mercy: But it's ple 
fant enough to hear him Reproach me, my 


many Victories; as for | my., Pleaſures they 
never ſully'd the Glory of my Arms; and 


mies: I could alledge ſeveral other things 
in my behalf, but I ſhould be aſham'd to Em- 
ploy more Words in ſo juſt a Cauſe; there 
remains now nothing but to decide the Dil 
VT 
Scipio · Hold Ainos, L haye ſomething to 
Repreſent. ul l arts | 
Minos. Who art thou? - . 
Scipio. Scipio, who overcame Hauri hal, and 
Subdu'd Carthage. Y 39 a3 6 
« ' Mino. 
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its Mi 108. What would'ſt thou ſa y? 
nd Scipio. That I yield Precedeney to Alex 
all ander, but not to Hannibal. 

Minos. Thou ar't in the Right, thou ſhalt | 
paſs before him; and Alexander. before thee ; 3 
jet e no en on t. i 2h 


binn eu- „ on 


Bernees Diogenes and Alexander. Nt 


Dime. at Mexenilts it ſeems Death 
has not ſpar'd thee no more, 
than another Man. * 


Alexander. That's no Wonder, » ſince 1 
was Mortal. | 

Diog. But Jupiter wen was an impoſtor, 
to ſay thou wer't his Son, and thy Mother 
put upon us too, pretending to have Conversd 
with a Serpent. 


Women, and Oracles; but 1 ker K, 
becauſe it diſpos'd the Minds of the People, 
to pay me a greater Reſpect; and Obedience. 

Diog. In fine, to whom didſt thon leave 
thy Empire? 


1 gave 1 Ring to Perdicas ; 6 What elt thon 
laugh at 

Diog. Becauſe 1 Remember the Time, 
when Greece Proclaim'd thee its General; 
and its Orators plac'd — _— the 


Alexander. There is no Rely ing upon | 


Alex. I can't tell, for 1 had hot time to 
diſpoſe” of it but a little' before my Death, 


Prin. 


459 
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art thou Bury'd 


ſince I died; but Prolomy is to convey me to 


and Glory? What doſt thou Weep poor 
Fool: Did not Ariftatle teach thee, that al 


4 among the Good and deſirable: Things, that 


Things, and think thoſe Things Eſtimable 


4Picts me. 
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Principal Gods, nay ſome of em went ſo 
far, as to Sacrifice to thee, Erecting Temple, iſ 


to thee, as being Jupiters Son: But where 
Alex. In Babylon; for *tis but three Days 


Egypt, that I may be Worſhip with the Gods 
of the Country. . ES 

Diog. Who would not laugh, Alexandr, 
to ſee that eyen after Death, thou ſhouldf 
be no wiſer than to flatter thy ſelf, with the 
Hopes of ſeeing thy ſelf Ador'd among Mon- 
ſters ! Leave off thoſe Vanities, there's no 
Commerce betwixt this Place and above, and 
there's no returning to the World after v 
have. once left it; But I would fain knoy 
how thou bearſt the loſs of thy Empire, and 
what thou thinkſt when thou call'ſt to Mind, 
the Bactrians, Babylon, thy former Grandure 


that was Vanity? 8 1 

Alex. What doſt thou ſay, Diogenes, 0 
the Baſeſt of all my fiatterers ? Ha 7 Prithee 
don't force meto Publiſh his failings, nor to 
acquaint thee how he abus'd my good Nature, 
and the Extream Paſſion I had for Learning; 
ſometimes flattering me, on the Account ol 
my Beauty ; ſometimes on the Score of my 
Riches, which he did not Scruple to Rank 


he might not be aſham'd to ask for 'em, and 
receive em; all the Benefit I Reap'd from his 
Learning was to make a wrong Judgment of 


which were not fo, | the loſs whereof ſti 
0 Diog- 
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bh Diogenes. Doſt thou know what I'd have 
Jes iy thee do, to Cure thy ſelf? Since there is no 
ere Hlellebore in the other World; Go and drink 

five or ſix large Draughts of the River Lerh, 
ays till ſach time, as thou ſhalt have quite blot- 
e ted out of thy Memory, all thoſe imaginary 
oz good things. As it happens too, here's Clitys 
and Culiſthenes, with a Croud of Malecontents, 
that are preparing to torment thee ; Fly, at 


for its the only way to cure-thee. 5 


* 


DIALOGuE XV. 
Between Alexander and Philip. 


Phil. Hou canft no longer deny that 
thou art my Son ; for thou hadſt 
never dy'd, had'ſt thou been Jupiter's. 


but 1 look upon the Opinion, to favour my 
L Deſigns. a 5 N 

Philip. How ! to ſuffer thy ſelf to be im- 
pos'd upon after that manner by thy flatter- 
ing Courtiers. TR 


ature, 


vine Alexander. No, but by ſpreading erery 


/ | | 
1 where a Terrour of / my Name and Arms, to 


the end I might meet with little, if any Re- 
Rank ¶ fiance. 1 ; N 


„ tilt Philip. Prithee-/ when had'ſt thou to do 
n, with e People? Thou ſhould*ſt 


have attack'd, as I did, the Thracians, the 
llyrians, and the Greeks, ten Thouſand of 


put to Flight ſome Millions of Barbarians: 


. 


leaſt, now thou art dead, and drink thy fill, 


Alexander. I knew that very well, above; 


hom, under the Command of Clearchus, 


Alex- © 
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ſowing Diviſions among em, nor by cor. 
rupting their Commanders, keeping 


dle; as for the Grecians, I ſecur'd *em by 


2em by Force. 


dle Paſſage worthy me, which was the Com. 


Pleaſute at the Head of Troops, with hi 


Alexander. But were the Sythians and the Na p 
Indians, with their Elephants, ſo contempti. 
ble an Enemy? 1 did not overcome em, by Ha 


Word with none, but in a fair pitch'd Bat- 


ſoft and gentle Uſage, having firſt ſubduel 

Philip. Qitus has inform'd me of all this 
and of thy aſſuming the Cuſtoms of the 
Conquer'd, cauſing thy ſelf to be ador'd like 
a God, and at the ſame time not allowing x 
ny body to ſpeak well of me in thy Preſence, 
which was the cauſe of his Death; he fail 
further, that thou had'ſt expos'd Tyſiinachu 
to the Lyons, and put to Death ſeveral of thy ] 
other Friends for ſuppos'd Crimes ; not to 
mention thy Intrigues with Roxane , and 
thy Tenderneſs for Epheſtion : I. can find in 
the whole Hiſtory of thy Life, but one fin- 


mand thou-had?ſt over thy Paſſions; in refe- 
rence to Darius's Wife, and thy Care for 
his Mother, and Daughters. 
Alezcander. Then thou paſſeſt over the Bu- 
very I ſhew'd, when all alone, I leap'd of 


the Ramparts into the Town of the O:xy4rs 


Chians 2 3 Pp . „ Anti 
Philip. That Action ought rather to bt 

blam'd than prais'd ; tis not but that I pri*Whe t. 

Courage in à Prince, and behold him with 


Sword in his Hand; but there's a vaſt Dik 
ference between the Valour of a General, 
and that of a private Soldier; beſides tut 


N 


the Ma Prejudice ta the Reputation of thy Arms, 
pti- to behold a God all over Bloody, in the 
by Hands of Chyrurgeons. And now thou art 
or- Dead, how many doſt think there are that 
my make a Ridicule of thy Impoſtures; More- 
Bat- Nover, the Advantage thou would'ſt have 
by {Wreap'd from this Opinion, very much impairs 
thy Glory, as if than would'ſt overcome by 
Deluſion and Artifice, thoſe thou could'ſt 


this, not conquer by Force of Arms; beſides, how 
the N great ſoever all this may be, tis very much 
m TR 
18 2 Alexander. They us'd, nevertheleſs, to 
ence, N compare me to Bacchus, and Hercules, and. 

> {11d that with ſo much more Reaſon, as I' have 


cc: taken thoſe Fortreſſes, which they imagin'd 
f thy Mimpregnable. ' . 
ot to Philip. Tis a ſtrange thing, that in all this 
and time, thou haſt not unlearn'd thy Fooleries, 
nd in Wand that thou ſtill would'ſt play the Son of 
e ſin» Nipiter in theſe Lower Regions; at leaſt, 
Com- learn to be wiſe after thy Death. | 
refe⸗ | en . 

re ð ß ñ ß One 
| DIALOGuE XVI. 

je Bra- 


p'd o, Between Achilles and Antilochus. 


Antil. Hat did'ſt thou ſay lately to C- 
r to be Y hes? That thou had'ſt rather 
be the Servant of ſome poor Labourer, that 


that of the Diſciple of Pbamæ and Chiron, it 
favours more of the cowatdly'P fiat, than 


es tua of Achilles, who prefer d an honourable 


Death to a voluptuous Life. 


had not his BeHy-full of Bread, than to Reign 
here among the Shades: How unworthy is 
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Achilles. Ah! Son of Neſtor, tis becauſe 4 
at that time I did not know that all the Glo- 
ry of the World is nothing hut Smoke, Ml , © 
whatſoever Homer, and the other Poets may : 
ſay of it; here there is neither Strength, q 
Beauty, nor Induſtry. I don't perceive that . 
the Trojans fear me, nor the Greeks reſped 0 
me, all Is upon the Level, wrapp'd up in the 
ſame Darkneſs, which makes me wiſh 1 were MI * 


alive again, tho? never ſo mein. _ ö U 
Antilochus. We muſt conform to the Laws 
of the World, and not murmur againſt the bi 
order of Nature; all the Great Men are dead 
as well as thee. V H 
Achil. Thou try'ſt in vain, to comfort me, 5 
Antilochus, I cannot tell how tis, but the Re. to 
membrance of Life very much affſicts me, and 
thee too, but thou art wiſer, than I am, to WF 


diſſemble the matter; if it may*nt be call 
rather Cowardize not to dare to Complain 
when one ſuffers: 0 | 

Antil. On the contrary, *tis Courage and 
Reſolution, for what avail all thoſe Co 
plaints? Is it not much better to bear om 
Misfortune Patiently, than to make one ſelf 
laught at, by unprofitable and uſeleſs Lamen- 
tations? 8 8 


en 7 , A i . , 5 
. 1 amy 


— 
—— 


DIALO Gu E XVII. 
Between Hercules and Diogenes. 
Diogeges IS not that Hercules? *Tis he I'm Ii De 

1 fare; I know him by his Lions WW + 
and his Club, without * anſy 
| as mw of 


Skin, 


H. val III. Luclan's Drage 9 the Del. 


th at laſt overcome by Death? I remember I 
us'd to offer Sacrifices to thee above, as to a 
eck Gt. 5 
Hercules. Thou did ſt well ; for 3 
is in Heaven among the Gods, and 1 ain on- 
ly his Shade. 
Diogenes. What do'ſt thou fay 2 82 one 


Hercules thou ſeeſt here. 

Diogenes. Why, haſt thou taken, his Place, 
to play his Part here below? 35 

Hercules. Tis ſomething like it. : Wh 

Diogenes. But how came Oeachus, who i is ſo 
exact, to take thee for another ?. . -. 
Mereales He was miſtaken by the Likeneſs, 
Diogenes. I believe ſo, for in reality, tis 
Lone and the ſame thing ; nay, I'm rather 
afraid that this is Hercules that's here, and 
that Heaven has only his Image. 

Hercules. Thou art very Impudent to con- 
tradict me; art thou not afraid I ſhould make 
thee know "who? tis I repreſent? _ 

Diogenes. Why, what could'ſt thou do to 
—— One that's dead; and more eſpecially, being 

but a Shadow. But tell me, when thou. 
wer't above, wer't thou only the Sha- 

. dow of Hercules, or were you both but one 
: and the ſame thing, that was divided after 
ne I'm | Death ? 
Lions Ml Hercules. Tho' 1 might very well forbear 
ng bis EG ſuch an _—_—_ * 7. 


Bow, dr his monſtrous Stature „ but how 

came he to die, he was Jupiters Son? Ho- 

ke. came it to paſs, Friend, that having always : 
been Victorious, and Triumphant, thou wert 


be at the ſame time in Heaven and in Hell 5 
Hercules. I told thee already, that tis not 


>. 
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- mera, is dead, but what was born of Jupiter, 
is in Heaven. 1 


Diogenes. 1 underſtand thee ; that is to fay, 


Alcmena was deliver'd of Twins, the one 
was of Amphytrion's getting, and the other 


of Jupiters. . . 
Hercules. Not ſo, theſe two were but one 


and the ſame. Ft ey 
| Diogenes. *T 1s ſomewhat hard to conceive, 


two Hercules's in one, the one Mortal, and 


the other Immortal, anleſs it ſhould be, as 


half Men. | | 
'  Hercul:s. Are we not all compos'd of a Soul 


they repreſent the Centaurs, half Horſes, and 


Lucian's Dialagues of the Dead. Vol. III. 
ll tell thee, that what was born of _.4{c- 


and Body? Where's the Difficulty then, that 


the one ſfo1ld aſcend to Heaven, the Place 


from whence it came, and the other deſcend 


hither 7 © 


Diogenes. That would be well enough, if 


thou wer't the Body of Hercules, but thou 
art only his Shade, and thou haſt made, with- 


out thinking, three Hercules's inſtead of two; 
one in Heaven, the other here, and the third 
upon Mount Oeta, where thou wer't burnt. 

Hercules. I perceive very well, that thou 


art a great Sophiſter, but prithee who art 
thou? 353 
| Diogenes. Diogenes, and not his Shade, who 


am not in Heaven, but among the. Dead, 


and who laugh at Hemer, and his fabulous 


Stories. 


| DIALOGUE, 


* 


* *. * _ 
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Dr ALOGUE XVIII. 
Banu Menippus and T antalus. 


An. NNTHAT doſt thou weep for, Taz 
VV. ralus, and what Tortures do ſt 
e endure in the Lake where thou art? ; 


; Tuntalus. I die with Thirſt, Aenippus. 
S Menippus. Art thon ſo lazy, that thou 


] can'ſt not hack to drink, or take a little 
8 Water in the hollow of thy Hand ? | 
d Tantalus. The Water flies from me when 
1 approach it, and when I take any in ux 
if Hand, it immediately runs thro' it. 
7 Menippm. That's very ſtrange ; but what 
o MW occaſion haſt thou to drink, now thou haſt no 
0 Body? For what us'd to be hungry and thir- 
| ſty, is buried in L. diaand the Soul hasno need 
TY either to eat or drink. 
M Tautalus. Tis what makes my Torment, 


h. Menippm, that my Soul has the ſame Thirſt 
| that my Body had. / 

Menippus. I believe it ſince thou ſay'ſt it; 
but, prithee, what art afraid of? Doſt appre- 

hend thou ſhalt die with Thirſt; as if there 
was another Death after this? 
Tamalus. No; but tis part of my Pain to 
be Thirſty, without Occaſion. 

Menippus. Thou art delirious, Tantalus; if 
thou want'ſt any thing, tis Helebore, to cure 
thy Madneſs, and not Water to quench thy 
Thirſt. 

Tartalny. I would not refuſe it, if it were | 
offer'd me. 4 x =p: 

* Comfort thy el, Tantalus, tho 5 

H h 2 art 
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art not the only Perſon among the Dead, 
that does not drink; for be they who they 
will, as they have no Body, they have no 


Occaſion for Drink, but all are not like thee, 


tormented with an inſatiable Thirſt they + 
cannot quench, . 1 | 


0 | L O GUE XIX. 
Between Menippus and Mercury. 


Menip. W.. axe all the Beauties of 
the other World ? Prithee, 


Mercury, be ſo kind to ſhew em me, for I 


am but juſt come hither. | 


Mercury. have not leiſure, Aenip us, but 


caſt thy Eye on that fide, thoul't ſee there 
Nireus, Narciſſus, Hiacinthus, Achilles, Tyro, 


Leda, and Hellen; in a word, all that Ant 


quity has aforded, that's beautiful in either 
Sex. ; 


by 


Meni ppus. 1 ſee nothing but Bones and Car. 
caſſes, in which I can find no Difference. 


Mercury. Notwithſtanding that, there is 
there all that the Poets have ſo much ad- 
'mir'd,tho* thou ſeem'ſt to make ſo light of it. 

Menippus. At leaſt, Prithee ſhew me which 


is Hellen, for I can't diſtinguiſh her. 


Mercury. This Carcaſs that thou ſeeſt, 18 

TR. ͤ ee, | „ 
Meni ppus. How ! was it for that, that all 

Greece embark'd upon a thouſand Ships, and 


ſo many brave Men periſh'd, and ſo many | 


Towns were reduc'd to A ſhes ? 


* 


Mercury. Thou did'ſt not ſee her in her 
| Beauty 3 


* 


— _ UW =o 
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Beauty; 9 for Pm certain, thou would'ſt have 
made no 2 to undergo a thouſand 
Hardſhips, for ſo exquifite a Creature: 
Doſt thou not obſerve. that the fineſt Flow- | 


ers fade in time, and loſe all their Beauty, 


tho? when they are in their Glory, every one 
admires em | 
| Menippus. Tis what lam amaz'd at, Mer- 
cury, that 10 many fine Gentlemen, ſhould 
not reflect on the mighty Dangers, and 
riſques they run, for ſo periſhable and tran» 
ſitory a thing. 

Mercury. | have not time to Philoſophiſe, 
Menippus; go, and chuſe thee a commodious 
Sake while 1 ſtep aaa fetch the iy of the 
Sha es. 


| # 
> 
4 


Lt. 


VV 


Between Oeachus, Pr oteſilas, Menelaws 


Otach, T Hat makes thee ſo eng at 
, : Hellen, as to offer to ſtrangle 
er? | 


Proteſilas. Becauſe ſhe's the Cauſe of my 


Death, and of my Wife's being a Widow, 


and my Family N Heir. 
Oeachus. Thou muſt blame Afenelaus, who 


led thee to the Siege of Troy, Aber thou 


wer't kill'd. 
Proteſilas. Thou ſay'ſt ri ht; *tis thou art 
the Wretch I muſt Pluck the Crow with. 
Menelaus: No, tis not me, but Paris, thou 
Hould'ſt blame; Who; FONT ATE: to the Laws 


Hh 3 
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of Hoſpitality, carry'd away my Wife, and 
who deſerves to be ill us'd, not only by the 
Greeks, but by all thoſe who periſt d at the 
Siege of Troy. 


Proteſilas. Come then, Wretch as thou art, 
let me ſtrangle thee, ſince thou haſt been the 
Cauſe of the Death of ſo many 3 thou ſhalt 


not eſcape me. 


Paris. Thou art in the wron g Proteſilas, 


to ill uſe a Lover, like thy ſelf, and a Fel- 


Jow-Slave of the ſame Divinity. Doſt thou 
not know that he forces us to love, and does 


what he pleaſes with us? | 
Proteſilas. Tis true, that little God of 


Love is the Cauſe of all the Evil. 

Oeachus. One might excuſe him too, ſince, 
to ſpeak the Truth, thou wer'ts thy ſelf, 
the Cauſe of thy Death ; for ſuch was thy 
Thirſt after Honour, that, unmindful of thy 
Wife; whom thou had'ſt juſt married, thou 
muſt needs expoſe thy ſelf the firſt to Dan- 
ger, and fo wer't the firſt kill d, at the 
Landing. 

Proteſilas. I think, after all, the Gods are 


molt to blame," and Deſtiny, red ſo or- 
dain'd it. 


. Oeachus. Revenge thy ſelf then on them, 


and don't moleſt theſe * their Death, - 


. 1 2 


* * 9 — 


"Dr A 8 E XXI 
Between Menippus and Ocachus, 
Where ſeveral others ſpeak. en 
Aenip. FF Cotifure thee, by the Infernal Dei- 


ty, to ſhew pe all that is here to 


be ſeen. „ Och 11. 


pal things: 


all. Greece to tremble. 


Vol. III. 1 Dialogues of the Dead. 


Gabe *Twouid be a difficult thing to 
ſhew thee all; 


the Fen which thou haſt paſ$'d.. 
Aeni ppus. I know all hom and that thon 


art the Porter of Hell: I have ſeen even 
Pluto, and the Furies; but ſhew me thoſe 


Illuſtious Dead, of whom ſuch mighty Things 
are ſaid. 


Oeachus. There 8  Agamenmon, Achilles, Di- 


omedes, Ulyſſes, Ajax, Jdomeneus, and the 0- 


ther Grecian Princes. 

Menippus. Ye Gods ! what a fad Condition, 
Homer, are the Heroes in, thou haſt made 
the Subject of thy Verſe, without either 
Form or Beauty, that can diſtinguiſh em? 
la a word, nothing but Duſt and Aſhes; but, 
prithee, Oc hus, who is this? 

Oeachus. Tis Cyrus, the next is . 
that's Sardanapalus, and vonder, are Midas, 
and Nerxes. 


Menippus. Twas thou then, execrable 


Wretch, that cut thy Way thro' Mount 4. 


thos, and chain'd up the Helleſpont, and made 
Is that Geſus? ve 
Gods ! whit a Figure he makes, and Sarda- 
napalus ! Prithee let me hit him a good Cuff. 

Ocachus. Softly. ; thou'd'ſt break his Head, 
it being very tender, he having been ve 
Effeminate. But ſhall 1 ſhew alſo the Phil 
phers 2 

Menippus- Withal my Heart. 


Oeachus. Behold then, there's 8 | 
Menippus- Good Morrow Euphorbus, . 


u and whatever elle thou e. 


1 


| os | 


but here are the princi- - - 
93 Charon, Phlegeton, and 


babes | 
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Pyr hagoras. Good morrow, Meriippus- 


Pythagoras. No; but, prithee, let's ſee if 
thou haſt got any thing in thy Wallet to eat. 


Menippus. There's nothing there but Beans, 


Which is not a Food for thee. 
Pythagoras. Let's ſee ſome, prithee, we have 


not here the ſame Sentiments, and 1 don't 


find in em, what I obſerv'd above. 


Deachus. There's Solon, Thales, Piteacus, 
and the other Sages, who are, as thou ſeeſt, 


5 ſeven i in all. 


Aenippus. 1 only ſee them that don't weep, 
and that ſtill retain ſomething of Cheerful- 
neſs here below. But who is this that's co- 
ver'd over with Duſt, like a Cake bak d in 
the Aſhes, and full of Bliſters. 
Oeacſnis. Tis Empedocles, that 1s juſt taken 


| out of Mount Anna, fadly ſcalded. 


Aen. pus. God fave the Maſter Slipper- 
wearer 3 what mov'd thee to caſt c le elf a- 


| live into this Furnace? 


= 


- Empedocles, Melancholy. 


Menippus. Say rather, that it was Pride, Va- 
nity, and Preſumption, that thou might Il be 
thought Immortal, when thou wer't not to 


de found, there's the Cauſe of the Deſtructi- 
on of thy ſelf and Slippers : Bur that Trick 


was of no uſe, for thou wer't ſeen after th 


Death. This is not all ; where's Socrates ? 
Dieachus. With Neſtor, Palamedes; and the 


other great Tatlers of the Times paſt ; who 


keeps ſtall talking on, as he us'd to do. 


MHenippus. I ſhouid be glad to ſee him, 
if it ben't too far off. 


Hegel. Doſt ſee that bald Pate ? Menip 


Ifenippus. Haſt thou loſt+ thy Golden 
Thigh! 


* 
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Menip. That's a common Mark for all the © 


n DFEUCUCBC(C(C( 55: Id 
Ocach, I tell thee, that flat-nos'd Fellow. 
if Aenip · Are they not all ſo, prithee ?__ 
t. Socrates. Menippus is it me thou ar't asking 
„ I REED ings oe 3g | 
Menip. Yes Socrates. . 
fe Socrates. What do they do at Athens? 
t Aenip. A great many Play the Philoſophers 


there, that are only fo, by their Apparel, 
s, and Grave Walk: Thou know'ſt how Plato, 
t, and Ariſtippus came hither, the one as he 
came from the Tyrants Court, the other all 
p, over Perfum'd. „ 
| Ser. Prithee what do they ſay of me? 
o- Aenip. Thou art too happy in that point; 
in tor thou art look*d upon, to have been aWon- 
derfnl man, that. knew all Things, tho? to 
en ſpeak the Truth, I believe thou knew'ſt no- 


thing. 25 
70 Ser. 1 told em ſo often, but they would 
a- not believe me. CELTS | 


Menip. Who are thoſe, near thee ? 
Socr. Charmides, Phedra, and Alcibiades. 
a Menip. What I ſee thou haſt not forgoet 
he thy good Qualities in the other World, for 
to chou ſtill loveſt the Beautiful Lads. 
Socr. What could I do here, that were 
more delightful, but fit thee down near us. 
Menip. I had rather go, and be by Creſw, 
and Sardanapalus, to hear their Complaints; 
for that makes me burſt my Sides with laugh- 
Ing. 5 192 | 
Oeachus. And Ie begon alſo, for fear 
ſome Dead ſhould flip out in my Abſence. 
Fair thee well, another time thou ſhalt ſee 
the reſt. | | | A 


ar 
” 
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ö D IALOGUE XXII. 
Between Menippus and Cerberus. E 


«a 


Menip. Rithee tell me Crberus, ſince we 
FT are Companions z in what Con- 
dition did Socrates come hither? for as thou'rt 
a God, thou know'ſt as well how to talk, as 
to bark. - ET lat 5 
Cerb. At firſt he ſhew'd ſome Reſolution, 
and would paſs for a Man, who had not fear'd 
Death, but he had no ſooner put his Foot 
into theſe diſmal places, but he was ſtruck 
with Horror at the palpable Darkneſs there. 
of; and when I began to Bark at him and 
bite him, he fell a crying like a Child, tor- 
menting himſelfa thouſand ways. 
Aenip. He was then an Impoſtor, and was 
hot free from fear, as he ſaid he was. 
Cerb. When he found the abſolute 9 74 
ty of going through it, he put on a little Re- 
ſolution, that he might not ſeem to repine 
at what was unavoidable, and that he might 
2 be more admir d. This may be ſaid 
enerally of all Philoſophers, they're very 
out, till they come to this Paſſage, but then 
| they're as meer Cowards as the reſt. 
Ag Menip. But prithee tell me, how did I ap- 
pear to thee at that Moment? ; 
Cerb. Worthy thy Profeſſion; and fo did 
| Diogenes before thee; for you did not come 
as If you were dragg'd per force, and with : 
Reluctancy, but freely, and chearfully, as if I hi 
you had nothing to do but laugh while the C 


reſt cry'd. 
N DI 4A WO: 
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:  DraLocun XXIII. 


Between Charon, Menippus and Mercury. 5 
Cha. * * Sirrah, pay the Water- 


ee —— 
TD — 5 


2 * rr Oo. TEE EDA Ar 


rr — 1 „P — ——— 
r 7 


we 

n- | | 

ort Memip - Make as much noiſe as thou wilt, | 1 
as Pl give thee nothing. 9 


Char. Come, come, Don't tell me, a Far- 5 
thing for thy Paſſage. 


1 

a 
on 
ra How ſhall 1 give thee; whatlha'n' te | | | 
oot har. r 7 _ 1 
ack worth a Farthing * | j 
re- Menip. Yes, I am. 5 
and = FN ſfrangle thee but rl have my 


Y 
Aenip. And I' lay thee about the Head, 
with my Stick. 


3 What wall ! ferry thee over for no- 
thin 


2 * n * : 
_ . 2. BF --we> 4 iz I 
- - . SS > r Ae 20; 


Hemp: Let Mercury pay thee, if he mill AI 
fore ought me here. PE 
ht er. Thar s a pretty Jeſt .indecd, that I 
Fig muſt pay for the Dead, after having had the 
ery Trouble of being their Guide. 
hen Cher. Thou ſhalt not ſtir till Pm paid. 
| Menip. Put to Shore then if thou wilt; but 
ap- how wilt thou make me pay thes if 1 have 


no Mony? 
did Char. Didſt thou not know thon wert te 
ome Il tO bring ſome? 
vith Menip. Suppoſe 1 had known it, could 


as if Il | hinder my dying? 

the Char. Flow ſhalt thou be the only Perſon, 
that ſhall make thy brags, of having ul 

A- Guns Boat Gratis? 


5 a Lucian? s Dialogues of ho Dead. Vol. Ul 
=_ Aenip. Don't ſay for nothing, for I help'd 
to Row, and I pump'd, without G&fturbing 
thy Head with my Clamours, like the reſt. 
Char. This is nothing to the Purpoſe. 
Mienip- Reſtore me to Life again then. 
Char. That's well enough, that. Ocachu 
| may beat me ſoundl x. 
Menip. Then prithee be quiet, : and let me 
- 5 0A alone. 
Char. Let's ſee what thou haſt got in thy 
Wallet. | 
.  "AMenip. There's nothing but a few Lupins, 
and an Egg or two, that have been fat upon, 
Char. Whence did'ſt thou bring us this 
Dog, Mercury, that barks at every body, and 
ridicules all thoſe that weep ? 
Merc. Thou doſt not know him, he's: a Man 
Herfectly free, that values nothing. 
Char. ever catch thee here again. 
e No body comes twice this way. 


hn. 7 
— — 5 r » 


Dia oy o Gu XXIV. 
Berween Pluto, Proteſilas, and Proſerpine 


Froteſilas. A H! Pluto, and thou Daughter 
of Ceres, take Pity of a Lo- 
ver, and don't reject his Prayers. 
Pluto. Who art thou, that ſpeakiſt after 
that manner ?. 
- Prot. The firſt Greek that Was kill'd at the 
Siege of Troy. | 
Pluto. Well, what would'ſt thou have? ? 
Prot. Return to the World for a few Hours. 
Pluro. That's a Requeſt that all the Dead 
make, and that none of em m obtain. Prot. 


- 


Prot. I don't ſpeak out of any Eſteem 1 


75 have for Life, but I earneſtly deſire to ſee 
lt. my Miſtreſs, whom I left in her Nuptial 


Grecians, and I was 1 enough to be 


have for that beautiful Creature, is a con- 


joy a little more of her Company 

Lethe, like the reſt ? | | 

Prot. I did, but the Diſtemper was too 

ſtrong for the Medicine. 

hat will fave you theTroubleof going to her. 
Prot. But I can't bear the Expectation ; 


Man thou know'ſt how impatient Lovers are, Pla- 


zo, for thou haſt been in Love thy ſelf. 
Pluto. What will it avail thee to ſee her 
| for a Moment, to loſe her again for ever. 
þ Prot. May be I may prevail with her to 
— come along with me, and by that means thy 
Empire will be encreas'd by a Shade. 
Pluto. It is not a juſt Requeſt, Proteſilas, 
: and *tis what was never done. 
ine. Toto Tin doſt not remember it, but 0 
bes obtain'd Eurydice, and Hercules, Alceſte 
45 rh was my Relfcion: 2 e 
0. Pluto. Would'ſt thou appear to her in the 


fret Condition thou art in, ſhe'd die with the 
after Wright ? Doſt thou think ſhe'd either ſo 


he much as look at thee, or know thee ? ' 
tt Proſerpine. Let's grant his Petition, Pluto, 
and give Orders to Mercury to ſee him ſafe a- 


Arrival in the World, that he may reaſſume 
; his 


15 


Chamber, being in haſte to go along with the 
kill'd by Hector at the Landing. The Love! 
ſtant Torment to me, and I would fain en- 


Pluto. Did'ſt thou not drink of the River 


Plato. She'll be Heré' in a little time, and. 


e? | bove, and to touch him with his Rod at his 
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his firſt Form, and become the ſame he was, , 
at his leaving his Nuptial Chamber. SE. 
Pluto Since Proſerpine deſires it, I conſent f 
to it: Here Morn» nide him back to the bt 
World again, but let him remember. he has 0 
but one Pay granted him. n 
a — 7 a SP — — ee th 
DIALO GuE XXV. - 
© Between Mauſolus and Diogenes. MW" 


Ding. WI art thou fo ſcornful, Man, 
if one was not worthy to look 
at thee? n 
'\ Mauſol. Becauſe I have been a King, Dir 
genes, and have Rul'd over a large Country, 
not to make mention of my Beauty, nor m 
Valour. Moreover, I have a noble Tom 
in Halicarnaſſus,adorn'd with Marble Figures 
inſomuch, that there are few Churches that 
equal my Grave: After all this, 1s it with 
out Reaſon Il am Proud? 1 
| Dig: What! for thy Beauty, Valom, 
Kingdom, and Grave ? Why, Friend, here 
thou baſt nothing of all that; and if thouft 
pitch upon a judge, he'll tell thee, that thy 
_ Carcaſs differs in nothing from mine; as fu 
thy Sepulchre, it belongs to. thoſe of Hal 
carnaſſus to brag of that, and ſhew it to Strat 
gers, as a Wonder of the World, and a Mz 
erpiece in Architecture; but 1 don't ſe 
what Uſe it can be of to thee, unleſs it bt 
to cruſh thee with its Weight. 
Ausſel. How ? all theſe things ſhould bt 
no Advantage to me, and Mauſolus ſhould di 
fer in nothing from Diogenes? Dug: 


p 


* 
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as, Djog. Oh! a great deal; for Mauſolus ſhall | 
.  MWbewail his paſt Felicity, and Diogenes ſhall 
ent laugh at it; he ſhall talk of his Sepulchre, 
the W built by the lovely Artemiſia, and Diogenes 
has Wl ſhall be ignorant. whether he has one, for to 

him *tis indifferent 3 but he ſhall remember 

that he has left behind him an non 
Memory, to have led the moſt perfect Li 
poſſible for a Mortal to lead, which over-tops 
thy Sepulchre, wretched Mauſolus, and ſhall 
out-laſt it, tho? it were built upon a Rock. 


D1iarocGus XXVI. 
Between Therſites, Nireus, aud Menippus. 


Nreus. Ere comes Meni ppus, he ſhall be 
II Judge, which of us is the hand- 
omeſt. = 1 1 
Menip · 1 muſt know firſt who you are. 
s that Nir. Nireus and Therſites. . 
Menip. Which of you is Nireus, and which | 
Therſites, for I can't diſtinguiſh you. 


_ Ther. 1 have already this Advantage, that 
? % notwithſtanding my bald, and Sngar-Loaf- 
oy lice Head, our Judge could not know the 
nat 1 ne from the other: Speak now, Menippus, 
* 4 which of us is the moſt beautiful ? - . 


Nir. I, to be ſure, who am the Son of C- 
raps and Aplaye, and was the handfomeſt Per- 
ſonage that was at the Siege of Trey. 
Menip. But, Freind, thou haſt not brought = 
ky Beauty along with thee ; and if there be 
any Difference een his. Carcaſs, and 
„bine, tis, that thine is the weakeſt of the 
two, for thou wer't an effeminate _— | 
W's 


N x 3 
> | 
: - x * 
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Nir. Prithee ask Homer how 1. Was, when 
above. 
 Menip- Life is bac 4 . NM reus 5 thon 
, muſt not mind what thou wer't heretofore, 
1 but what thou art now. 
| Nir. Howe! Am I not then handſomer 
than he? wy 

Menip. Shall 1 tell you, Friends, neither 
the one, nor the other of you, is handſome; 
neither is any of the Dead fo, for there is no 
Diſtin&ion 3 you. 


G a e A 


5 LALOGUE XXVII. 
Banner Menippus and Chiron: FF. 


Meiip. Have been told, Chiron, that ha 
ving it in thy Power to be Immor- 
„tal, *twas thy Choice to Die; how could'ſ 0 
: thou Idve a Thing that had nothing lovely 
in it!? | D 
Chir. Becauſe I was weary of Living. 
Menip. But wer't thou not well pleas d to co 
behold Lhe Light? | " 
Chir. No; for *twas every Day the ſame fa} 
thing over again, viz. to Bat, Drink, and Be 
Slcep, and the Pleaſure | of Life conſi ſts in Ce 
Variety. ä 
Aenip. But how art thou berni to m; 
Death, now thou haſt quitted Life for it. bu 
* Chir. Very well; for there is an Equality ve 
13 the Dead, which does not diſpleaſe the 
tis like a Popular State, where one is by 
not greater than another, and for my part, I as 
I care not whether it be Day or Night 3 1 
es, 


Volk. III. Lucian's Dialogues of the Dead. 
ſides there is this Conveniency hear below, 
that one is not Tormented with Hunger nor 
Thirſt ; nor the other inconveniencies of 
Human-Life. E 

Menip· Take. heed Chiron, thou doſt not 
fall inſenſibly into what thou haſtendeavor'd 
to ſhun ; for if Life was tireſome to thee be- 
cauſe thou didſt every Day the ſame things, 
thou wilt ſoon grow weary of Death, which 
is conſtantly one and the ſame. 


Chi. What muſt one then do Menippus ? 38 1 


Menip. What the Wiſe do! be Content- 
ed with, thy Condition, and believe there's © * 
nothing guſupportable either in Life or 
„ Oe OT Od | 


aud. 


DIALOG u = XX; 


mtg. we have leiſure, lets walk 
73 9 towards the Door to ſee who 
comes in; and what they ſay. 
Antiſt. With all my Heart, for tis Plea- 
ſant enough to ſee ſome Weeping, others 
Begging to be Releaſt, or Reſiſting thoſe that 
Conduct 'em in their Deſcent. Wo 
Crat. I'll tell you what happen'd to me in 
my Deſcent ; we were a great many of us, 
but the moſt conſiderable were Arſaces, Go- 
vernour of Media, Orantes the Armenian, and 
the Rich Iſmenedorus; this laſt had been killed 
by ſome Robbers, near the Mountain Citheron 


as he was going to Blenſine, he was all Wen. 
| a 5 7M 
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Jy lamented his Misfortune, that he ſhould 


which made me laugh: ( 


Anti. For my Part, when 1 deſcended dec 
hither, I would not mingle with the Croud, Lif 
but leaving the reſt to Bemoan themſelves, I WW 


2x 


. 
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of the Wounds he had receiv'd ; he. mighti. 


leave his Children ſo young; blaming at the | 
ame time his Imprudence, that being paſt | 


y Places that the Wars had Ruin d; he 

| had togk along with him only two Servants, | |; 

tho”: he had with him a great deal of Gold 1 

and Silver. Arſaces, was a Venerable old ; 
Man, that was ſorely Griev'd at his going on 

Poot, contrary to the Cuſtom of the Parthi- - 

ant 3, wiſht heartily for his Horſe that was Wl ; 

kill'd with him: For as he was.running as h 

_ faſt as his Horſe could lay Legs to the „. 

Ground; in a Battle againſt the King of h 

Cappadocia, a Thracian Soldier advancing to- t] 

_ wards him, and Kneeling with one Knee, tl 

that he might have the greater Strength, and WW £ 


putting by with his Buckler the Bow that 80 
Arſaces leavePd at him, he thruſt his Pike 85 
with that Force, through the Horſes Breaſt, ed 
that he kill'd both Horſe and Man at the Ky 
fame time; the Swiftneſs which the Horſe __ 


Run, adding Strength to the Thruſt : Ag "lis 


for Orontes, his Legs were ſo Weak that he ; 
could not ſtand, which is what frequently MW << 
happens to thoſe People, who are much usd WM yi; 


to Ride, one would think when they ſet their ſor 


Feet to the Ground, that they were walking wW 
upon Thorns ; he ſtumbled at every Step, M on; 


there was no getting him along, ſo. that at lat 
at laſt Mercury was forc't to take him upon M De 


his Shoulders, and carry him to the Boat, tha 


Ran 
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Ran and took Place in the Boat, that. might n 
paſs: the more -Gommodioully ,, but feeling 
ſome Lamenting their Condition, and. Others 
Vomiting, I could not abel Ro | 
more than thou - 
Diog . Theſe were the 1 of Jour 

Paſſage, but mine were ſtillayore. diyereings = 
for 1 happen'd to paſs with Blepſias * A 
ker z Who Eiy'd in the Pinaum;-Tavips the | 
Acarnanian, who Commanded the oreign 

Troops, and a Rich Grinthian nam d Damis, 

who had been Poiſon'd by his Son: ' The-firft 

had Starv'd himſelf, as *twas faid, he look'd 

very, Pale and Lean; the Second had kill'd 

himſelf for a Whore; altho the Cauſe: of 

their Death was not known! tome yet never- 

theleſs, would needs know it from them- 
a 3 and-as Dams bland: very much his | 

© Ltdld him, he could find Fault with 

1 Body;bavhioielF; ſince he was cloſe fiſt- 

ed to him, in the Voluptuous part of his Age, 

while at the ſame time old and - broken-as;he 

was, he paſt his days in Pleaſures, very de- 
lightfully: 1 told the Acarnanian, 

was much to blame, to let a Woman over- 

come him, he that had always appear'd in- 

vincible to his Enemies,; and I chid Blepſeas 

ſoundly, for being ſo Miſerable ſaving of his 

Wealth, (as if he had been to Live for ever) 

only, to leave it to Strangers, nothing Re- 

lated to him; but we are, almoſt got to t 

Deſcent;ʒ let us obſerve 115 diſtance tho | - 
| that come.; Ve Gods! How many there are | 1 

that Torment themſelve even the old an iN 

decrepit,, 10 much are they in Love WI | 
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8 0 but let's ask this good old Man a Queſtion: 9 
What doſt thou Cry for Friend? Didſt thou n 
think thou wer*t Immortal, or doſt thou be. v. 
wail the loſs of ſome great happineſs. ; 
The Dead. No, I was a poor Fiſherman, ſa 
that had much ado to live; very Lame, and di 
_ almoſt Blind, without any Children to be a d. 
e e 
Diog. After all this, canſt thou grieve that Ii 
JJ ˙ ̃ùdgd 29H ye) 
I)!be Dead. Ves; for Life is pleaſant and on 
| an and Death is horrible and fright- 
Dog. Thou doteſt, honeſt Friend, and art 
a Child again: What ſhall we ſay of theſe W 
young Fellows, who are enamour'd with Life, 
If this Man repines at the Loſs of it, when he at 
| oughtto'iPetition'Heaven for Death, a pre- ot 
ſent Rel ef to his burthenſome Age? But an 
let's go back, leſt / ſeeing us ſo near the Gate, 
they ſhould ſufpect we deſign'd to make our on 


228 — 1 5 £ — re 
3 El ; NY > ; _ 1 : 5 WI 
J 4 
Between Menippus and Tireſias. 5 
| B+ 18 5 BE AT SIS: 1460 7 


Menip. Is no eaſie Matter now, to know 
„ whether thou haſt been Blind, bu 
or not, for every body is ſo here; but if thou WW a'\ 
haſt been both Man and Woman, as the Story WM Fu 
goes, thou haſt, prithee tell me, which is the Pr 
pieſt State, that of the Man, or Woman? 5 
Tireſ. That of the Woman, in my Opini- thi 
on, for they Reign Miſtreſſes ; they dont he: 
4 oY = | 2 


now 
ind, 
thou 
cory 
; the 
jan? 


pini⸗ 
on't 


80 
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go to the War, they have neither Law:Sait,” 


nor Quarrel to determing nor any WY 
vexatious Affair. | 

Menip- Don't you remember what Medea 
ſays, in Euripides, when ſhe deplores the Con- 
dition of her Sex, and the Hardſhip they un- 
dergo, when they Lie-in ? But by the way, 


Did'ſt thou ever know what it was to be de- 
ver d of a Child ? 
Tireſ. Why do'ſt thou ask me that Queſti- | 


on? 


Monip. Out of Curioſity only, without the 


la hought of offending thee. 


Tire. 1 never had any Child, and yet 1 
was not Barren. 


Menip. Wer't thou both Man and Woman 
at the ſame time, or did one Sex ſucceed the 


other; and did the Change happen by little, 


and little, or all on a ſudden ? 
Tireſ. To what Purpoſe all theſe Queſti- 
ons? Do'ſt thou doubt of the Truth? 


Menip. Is it a Crime to doubt? Muſt we 


receive for Oracles, all that the Poets ſay, 
without daring to enquire into the Matter? 


Tireſ. There's no danger of thy believing 


Women to be chang'd into Beaſts, and Trees, 
ſince thou ſeem'ſt to doubt of their being 
transform d into Men. 


Menip. We'll examine that another time 5 
but tell me now, whether, whilſt thou wer*t 


a Woman, thou had'ſt any Knowledge of the 
Future, or whether thou becam'ſt Man and 

Prophet at the ſame time? | 
Tireſ. 1 ſee thou'rt a meer Stranger to 
things: One wou > Pe thou had'ſt never 
hard how the G 1. me ie Judge 1 in a Le 
they 
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they had, and Juno blinded me, but Jupiter 
gave me the Gift of Prophecy, to ae me 
. . Amends. . 
=" Menip: Art thou-not wean'd Sam theſ 
Fables yet? But thou haſt this in common, 
with all thy ene to ME N 
to the a 452 | 


5 18 "31 438 
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Between Aj Jax and' A gamemmons". . 


Kanes. F thy Rage coſt thee thy lit 

KF when thou play'd'ſt the Furious 
againſt a Flock of Sheep, as if they had been 
Men; why art thou angry with Ulyſſes,'and 
why would'ſt thou not ſee him the other 
Day, when he eee into Hell, t con. 
ſult Tireſta: - 

Ajax. Becauſe he was ; the Cauſe ;of mJ 
Death, by contending) with me the Ako of 
Achilles: 15 | 

Agamem. But do'ſt thonexpos tobe. Me | 

| e every where, without any bodies Gaving 
to oppoſe thee ? i. „ 0 1137 
Ajax. But his Arms b long'd to me of 
Right; did'ſt thou not yield em tame thy 
i ' felf, tho thou wer't much Superiour to C. 
1 er, and all the reſt did the ſame. ! except 
ular pitiful Fellow, whoſe Life I e 
a thauſand times. 1 10:72 
Apanjem: Thou can't. blame no body but, 
Thetss; "who expos'd em in Publick, as it eve- 
ry one had a Right to em, - inſtead of: giving 
- *em to thee, who: wer in his e 
ö 70 
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Ajax. My Buſineſs was only with him, 


ho diſputed”? em with me. 
eſe 5 amt m. But Ulyſſes 18 erehnable; if be was 
on 'd with Ambition, a thing, moſt Men 
— of Honour are enamour'd with, and thou 


Kknow'ſt, he carry'd the Prize, even by the 
udzment of the Trojans, our Enemies. 


| and me to do It. 
"D ia 0 . 2 


"— 


— 


ife, 
wo | Between Minos aud Softrates. 
ad 7% Tuck that Highway-man over 


Head and Ears in Phlegeton, and 
retch. As for the Tyrant, let him be 


e gnaw'd like him, by the Vultures; but for 
your Parts, who have led virtuous Lives, re- 
pair to the Elizium Fields, and gather there 
he Fruit of your good Actions. 

Strat. I have but two Words to ſay, if 


1 0s would vouchſafe to lend an Ear. 

UY An. What ſhould 1 hear for? Haſt thou 
. Fot been Convicted of Killing, and Robbing 
— dn the High-way ! 1 


Sſtrat. That's true; but nevertheleſs, let's 
ee if I can't clear my ſelf ſo far, as not to 


»eſerve Puniſhment. _ 
ve. An. How ? Muſt not every body be-re- 
aug Frarded, or puniſb d, according as his Adiions 


dave been [ 
di 


Ajax. 1 know who was the Cauſe of it, but 
e muſt not accuſe the Gods; however, I 
an never love 121 tho DJ mould, com- 


et Chimera tare to pieces this Sacrilegious 


ſtretch'd out at his full length, near Jytius, to 
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ee 


Day, when he een; into Hell, to oom: 
Ault Tireas ab 


Thetss; who expos'd em in Publick, as if eve- 
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they had, and Juno blinded me, but Jupiter 


gave me the Gift of Prophecy, to Aye me 


. - Amends. 


Menip. Art thou not weat'd\ theſe 
Fables yet? But thou haſt this in common, 
with all thy ee to 5 de 
to the 3 | ITS} 
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' Betwees' Ajax ard Agamemions". 1 
Agonems- F thy Rage coſt. thee thy Life 
| when thou play'd'ſt, the Furious 
gainſt a Flock of Sheep, as if they had been 


Men; why art thou angry with Uiyſſes, and 
why would'ſt thou not ſee. him the other 


Ajax. Becauſe he was 'theCavfe' of * 
Death, by Oy with me the Am of 
Achilles f 

Agamem. But do t onexpes tobe, Mer 
Ker every where, without ny: bodies daring 
wto oppoſe thee? 5: | 1 01 1300 
hs Ajax. But his Arms belong'd te me f 
Right; did'ſt thou nat yield em to me th 
' ſelf, tho? thou wer't much Superioux: to U- 
 byſſes, and all the reſt did the ſame, iexcept 
that pitiful Fellow; whole Life I re 
a thauſand times. OT 

Agamem. I hou. can'-bla e no Erin but 


* one had a Right to em, inſtead of giving 
em to ther, who: Webinaue e 
| A LA Jo 
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upiter 

3 ho diſputed em with mme. 
theſe Ap ena But Ulyſſes is excuſable, if he was 
mon touch'd with Ambition, 15 thing, moſt Men | 
hing f Honour are enamour'd with, and thou 
aow'ſt, he carry'd the Prize, even by the 
Dudgment of the Trojans, our Enemies. 
Ajax. 1 know who was the Cauſe of it, but 


Ajax. My Buſineſs was only with him, 


— 

Nee muſt not accuſe the Gods; however, I 
In never love Uiyſes, tho? they ſhould com- 
„ and me to do it. „ 

* eee e 
ben Between Minos aud Soſtrates. 

aud nne, TNWUck that Highway-man over 
ther ' F Head and Ears in Phlegeton, and 
ll Wet Chimera tare to pieces this Sacrilegious 
. Wiretch. As for the Tyrant, let him be 
TD) Wretch'd out at his full length, near Tyrivs, to 
8 ol Ie gnaw'd like him, by the Vultures; but for 
„Pour Parts, who have led virtuous Lives, re- 
Mt Mair to the Elizium Fields, and gather there 
Us ne Fruit of your good Actions. 
„  Sftrat. I have but two Words to fay, if 
©% no would vouchſafe to lend an Ear. 
00 An. What ſhould 1 hear for? Haſt thou 
O. Pot been Convicted of Killing, and Robbing 
RE Fon the High-wayyy yyy 
ved Strat. That's true; but nevertheleſs, let's 

| 1 ſee if 1 can't clear my ſelf fo far, as not to 


deſerve Puniſhment. 255 


* Min. How ? Muſt not every body be re- 
mk rarded, or puniſh'd, according as his Actions 
*, (re bee? 2 


Strat: 


UL %. mi Lucian's Dialogues of the Dea 48. 


„ ps i 5 


P 


488 Lucian's Dialogues of the Dead. Vol. III. 5 
| | _  Softrat. Had not Deſtiny ſo ordain d it, asit 
does all the Good, or Evil in the World? 


Min. Tis moſt certain, we are all ſubjed 


to its Laws, which preſcribe to every o 
 _ what he ſhall do, even from the time of his 


Birth. | 
Soſtrat. But, when a Man is kill'd by ane 


ther's Order, who is properly th&Murderer} 


Min. He that gave the Order, For the other 
is but the Inſtrument, no more than the 
Sword, more eſpecially if he be oblig'd toobep, 
Soſtrat. That's well; thou ſtrengthen'ſt m 


Argument; when a Servant brings a Preſent 


from his Maſter, prithee, to whom is the 0. 


bligation due, to the Maſter, or the Man? 


Min. To the Maſter, for the other is of 


Iy the Carrier. 


Soſtrat. Doſt thou then ſee, that thou'rt 1 
the wrong to puniſh me, and reward theſe 
ſince neither they nor I have done any more 


than barely execute the Orders of the De 


8 


Mn. There might be a great deal more 
ſaid upon the Subject, if it were nicely ex. 


min'd; but thou deſerv'ſt Puniſhment, not 
only as a Robber, but alſo as a Sophiſter, 
that would controul the Actions of the Gods. 
However, unbind the Wretch, Mercury, 15 
on Condition he ſhall ſay nothing to 
reſt, leſt they ſhould come and torment us 
with the like Queſtions. | 4 
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The End of the Third Volume, | 


